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KEY OP EXPRESSION. 



a^— Very slow, 
e— Slow. 

»— Very soft, 
e— Soft. 

p— Slow and soft, 
gi— Slow and loud. 



o-»-Quick. 
u— Very quick. 

o— Loud, 
w— Very Loud. 

b— Quick and soft, 
s— Quick and loud, 
d — Variously distinctive. 



EXTRACT FROM THE PREFACE 

TO THE 
NEW EDITION OF WATTs' AND SELECT HYMNS. 



Among the eminent public services of the late Dr. Worces- 
ter, his labors to improve the influence ofour ^' psalms, hymns, 
and spiritual songs/' were not the least in importance. His 
" Christian Psalmody," first published in 1816, was very fa- 
vorably received 3 although it was obliged to contend with 
serious objections from those who prefer to have Walts un- 
abridged and unaltered. The " Selection of Hymns from 
other Authors" was evidently made with his characteristic 
discrimination of judgment and refinement of taste. The 
"Key of Expression" gave the whole work a peculiarity and 
a value, which have been justly appreciated. 

So strong, however^as the preailection of the community 
for Watts entire, that Dr. Worcester was induced to edit die 
work, which has since been extensively known as ** Watts' 
and select Hymns.'' To this work a liberal patronage has 
been afforded. It has been introduced into very many ofour 
churches, and holds a high place m public estunation. Spu- 
rious editions of it having lately apfieared, and the materials 
for an improved selection of hymns having greatly increased, 
a new edition has been strongly urged by many ^^tlemen, 
i^ose judgment is entitled to respectful consideration. 

A new edition of " Watts' and Select Hymns" is therefore 
now offered to the public. The Selection has been enlarged 
by the addition of z40 hymns and 30 " Occasional Pieces." 
Ijie whole number of " Select Hjmns" is now 474. The 
hjrmns selected by the present Editor are numbered in con- 
tinuation of those in the former editions, and commence with 
" Hymn 237," p. 655. For the convenience of the numerous 
churches in which the former editions arc used, it has been 
thought best to add the new hjTiins, rather than destroy the 
exisUug arrangement, by making a classification of the 
whole. If such a classification had been made, it is obvious 
that the new edition could not be used in connection with 
any of the previous editions. 

The evil which arises from the heterogeneous arran^ment 
of the Psalms and Hymns in all the common editions of 
Watts, has long been very seriously felt. To dvRv\\v\&Vk\V'Vk 
much as possible, without makins a iveNv V>ooV^-^»er4 «vc£vj1 
Mention has now been given to tSe " 1tsid¥.il o^ ^M^ai.c«^3» 



4 EXTRACT FROM THE PREFACE. 

- The Editor will be much disappomted, if it shall not appttu 
ik&t he has greatly improved the work in this particular. The 
xeferences throughout are made to pages, and will bear ex- 
amination in respect to general accuracy suid precision. 
There is also but one '' Table of first lines -," and each line is 
leferred to the page upon which the corresponding psalm or 
kymn may be round. 

In enlarging the Selection, the Editor has aimed U increase 
i» variety ofgood hymns, which are more directly suited to 
fte circumstances of the times, and are also likely to be of per- 
manent value. It was, however, impossible for him to obtain 
Aymns of high character, for all the special occasions, which 
iae diversified movements of the age have called mto exist- 
ence. He has endeavored to pass by productions which 
are merely ephemeral ; so that the new Select Hymns may 
Bore nearly correspond with those, which have received the 
•eal of public approbation. High authority could be given 
to connrm his aecision, in regard to almost every hymn, 
Mrhieh has been added. Want of room compelled him to 
omit many hymns, which otherwise would have had a place 
m the Selection.— Ti^tff edition will be found to be specially 
miiehed with hymns, which relate to Ike life and glory of 
Chrittf—4he alarming condition of the unconoertedf—the 
feelings of the convicted and the penitent, — the diversities of 
Christian experience, '--tlu benevolent operations of uve 
thurch,-~the tnstituHons and ordinances of the gospel.-'-to 
thus and seasons, — more particularly, the solemn perioas of 
tiekness and death, eternity and judgment. 

Vexy seldom has the ffditor allowed himself to make any 
•Iteration in the phraseology of the hymns. In almost every 
nstaxtce of material change, an intimation is given of the 
ftiet— «8 on p. 676. 

The desi^ation of tunes, and the application of the "Key 
«f Expression'^ to the new Select Hymns, have, with a few 
exceptions, been made by an experienced teacher of sacred 



SAMUEL M. WORCESTER. 
JmharH CoUege, Jan. 20, 1834. 
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Christ, address to, 559, 562, 
586, 625, 693, 700, 738, 764 j 
addresses of, to churches, 
602—605; advent of, 509,- 
657; advocate, 525; agony 
of, in the garden, 515, 661; 
all-sufficiency, 561, 562; a»- 
cension, 518, 520, 665; 
ashamed of, not, 536; as- 
pired after, 559; atonement 
by, 667; blood of, 516, 667: 
Bread of heaven, 740 ; Breaa 
of the world, 740 j care 
of the young, 606; chief 
among ten thousand, 671; 
and his church, 600—609; 
coming to Judgment, 653, 
761; compassion of, 514; 
coronation of, 521 ; covenant 
with, 601 ; cross of, 516, 662, 
663; crucified,517,612; death 
of, 516,— caused by sin, 516 ; 
and resurrection, 517—519; 
and sufferings, 516; desire 
to be with, 644; dominion 
of, 600, 662; exalted, 520— 
522, 665 ; example, 513, 669, 
734 ; excellencies, 556, 671 ; 
faithfulness of him, 712; 
flesh and blood our food, 740 ; 
finishing his work, 516, 613; 
forerunner, 693; forsaking 
all for, 700; fountain, 667,— 
of life, 614; friend, 545, 600 ; 
glory of, 522, 665, 730; all 
good in, 557; go not awav 
from, 535 ; Guest, 684 ; Head, 
602; humanity, yiS^\ Viic»x- 
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nation, 510 ; infancy of, 512, 
659 ; intercession, 525 j Isra- 
el*8 consolation, 603; invi- 
tation to sinners, 577, 686 
— 689 J invitation answered, 
690; Jehovah, 561} judge, 
653,761 ; king,532,— of glory, 
665; kingdom. 523, 730; 
Lamb of Ck>d, 534 ; life, 668 ; 
life in, 561 ; lives, 560 ; love, 
•opreme, to, 569 ; memorial 
of, 663 ; Messiah, 508; mighty 
God, 561 ; ministry of, 513, 
659; physician, 580; pilot, 
559; praised, 530—522, 666, 
671, 767 ; precious, 670 ; pro- 
▼ider, 553; Redeemer, 520, 
fifiS, 569; refuge. 559, 600; 
reign of, 523, 7^, 728-3U 
^See also Kingdom of) ; re- 
lieved in bis members, 625 ; 
remembrance of, 664 ; resur- 
nction, 518-20, 664 ; Right- 
eoasness, 562 ; rock of ages, 
068; sacrifice (See Bloody 
AtmneneHij ^c.) \ Bafety ji^, 
668 : tiavioiir, dflS } vl«ej)ini( 
iBy 7S9 } flufferlnpif, 5I4>, ti\iii ; 
■an of glory, l-m ] [emi^lng 
of, 65a i tr^FiFtflgumtioii, b\A, 
660; triumpir of, 5^, 6tio, 
730; types of, 5UK; unlDn lo, 
689; way^ tniib, &«., titJHi 
wept tivtt Jt^TLiflHlen], SMj 
660; fvorslilpptiiJ, ^^►— SSJ^l, 
665 ; worthy the Lamb, 524, 
699 ; youth invited to, 607. 

ChrMfMM in darkness, 537, 540 ; 
dbmitv and happiness of, 
578 ; dying, 756 ; farewell of, 
648 ; fellowship, reception 
into, 741 ; friends, 627 ; hap- 
py, 696; love, 697; resur- 
rection of, 7615-4; soldier, 
963,718 ; song, 571 ; warfare, 
718. See Saints, 

Ckrutauu, 509—512, 656—658. 
Bee Christ. 

Ckurekj afflicted, 601 ; Christ 
tbe reAiEO of, 600 ; founded 
in blood, 616; God's care 
of, 616; its future increase, 
616, 632, 723-30 ; joining a, 
740-1, 600; love to, 742; 
militant, 698; restoration of, 
726; welcome to it, 741. 
Bee Saints. 

Chtrehes at Epbesus, &c., 

CUm, ciwamhip, 587^ 738: of 
ti0jmtr, 640. 



Coldness lamented, 701. 

Colleetion, charitable, 623. 

Comfort, in sorrows, 713 ; true 
and false, 534. ComforUf 
Gospel, 715. See jS(ffliaions, 
Joys. 

Comforter, 540, 574; invoked, 
673, 706. 

Conference, religious, 584, 746, 
737. 

Confession of sin. 528, 690, 696. 

Confidence in God, 565. 

ConfliU, spiritual, 541, 538,705. 

Conscience, good, 709. 

Consolation under bereavement, 
757) prayer for, 713. See 
j^iction. 

Constancy in the gospel, 536. 

Contentment, 551 ; prayer for, 
709-10. 

ContriU heart, 707. 

Conversion, 528-31, 690-3; de- 
lay of. 679 ; joy of: 531, 695 ; 
joy of heaven, 696; of the 
world, 724. 

Convert, new, 533, 695. 

Conviction of sin, 538, 539, 690, 
691. 

Coronation of Christ, 521. 

Corrupt nature from Adam, 655. 

Courage, in Christian war&re, 
718; in death, 710. 

Covenant, blessings of the new, 
675; children m, 606; en- 
gagements, 600 ; everlasting, . 
601; joining in with God, 
740. 

Creation, 506. 

Cross of Christ, 663-3 (See 
Christ); bearing the, 550, 
700; rejoicing before, 663; 
way to the crown, 716 ; wel- 
comed, 701. 

Crown of the saint in glory, 716. 

IMJV'aERS of our earthly 
pilgrimage, 558. 

Darkness, 537-9, 708 ; hope in. 
543 ; joy returning, 708 ; of 
Providence, 548; Spirit ad- 
dressed in, 540. 

Dead, in the Lord, blessed. 
755 ; and the living, where r 
755. 

Death, appointed to all, 643; 
and burial of saints, 757; 
of children, 646 ; courage in, 
710 ; desirable, 644 ; no fear 
in, 710 •, ferveia Ae»Vcw \\i 
view of, 154 \ ol it\ew^%^ 
pious, 6^, 151 •, «a.VtL \o ^ 
believeT,64a \ GmA?«iV^«fc^^ 
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in, 754 ; happy, 757-8 ', issues 
of life and, 679: of ministers, 
698, 760 i of saints, 648, 757 ; 
of a saint and a sinner, 645: 
of a sister, 758 ; triumphed 
over, 756; warning to pre- 
pare for, 643, 760 ; welcomed, 
644 ; of a young person, 647. 

2?SereM of God, 506. 

JhtUeation. social, 693; of a 
house of worship, 594. 

Delay of sinners, 643, 681-2. . 

Dnmrture from Christ, resolu- 
tion against, 535, 557. 

DepravUvt 655. 

Dtpendeneey 633. See FaUh. 

Dupondencyy 538 ; cbeered,543. 

DwoUdnesa. 708. 

Dwotiorif 584. See Morning; 
Evening, and Lord's Day. 

Dismission. 587, 738. 

Distress of soul relieved, 708, 
719. 

Dondnian of God, 506. 

Dmtbts and fears— folly of, 708. 

DoxologieSf 775-6. 

Dr$ bones, vision of, 578. 

Duties, daily, 633. 

EFFUSION' ot the Spirit, 672. 

JEI«0tun», 601. 

EamaiMel, 511, 553, 562. 

End of the world, 766. 

JMpAa»y, 659. 

Jusniiey, loyflilly anticipated, 
649 ; serious prospect of, 641 ; 
a thought of, 751. 

Jfomiitf hvmns, 631, 747; of 
Lord's day, 736; Saturday, 
735. 

XsMstU, of Christ, 513, 669 ; 
ofsainu, 533. 

EtctUeneies of Christ, 556, 671. 

EaAsnaUonj to praise God, 720 ; 
to prayer, 590; to repent- 
ance, 6^1-2; against a secta- 
rian spirit, 698 ; to seek God, 
677. 

n, 576, &c., 685, 



FjSITff. of assurance, 544, 
569; in Christ our sacrifice, 
669 ; encouraged by example, 
533 ; fkinting, 538 ; power on 
539, 701; preciousness of, 
539. 

Fntl^Uness of Christ, 719. 

JWIofman, 508,655. 

Famibf love and worship, 629. 

Fuksr, God our, 699. 

MsrmMU, Christian's, 648 ; 
mimKkmuy*B, 7X} to mi«- 



sionaries, 732 ; to the worid, 
566. 

Fastf 591-9 ; for revival, 747. 

JTeor ofGod, 697. 

Fearful encouraged, 548. 

Fears, 708. 

FellotDship, reception into, 741. 

Finished! 516,613. 

Flesh and blood of Chnst, 611. 
See Oirist, Bread, 

Following Jesus, 693. 

Forerunner, Christ a, 693. 

Fountain, Christ a, 614, 667 j 
opened for sin, 689. 

Fortitude, 563. 

Frailty of life, 676. 

Friends, meeting and parting, 
627 ; death of, 648. 

Friendship, 627. 

Funeral, 650, 750, 760. See 
Death, Saints. 

OEJVTILES, gathering of, 721. 

Oethsemane. 515, 661. 

Olorv, of the church, 726 : in 
redemption, 523; to God in 
the highest, 767. See CftrwC, 
Ood, Oospel, Orace, Ziou. 

Glorying in the cross, 536. 

Ood, almighty, 655; our ban- 
ner, 552 ; being of, 505 ; Cre- 
ator, 506 ; confidence in, 565 ; 
dominion of; 506; Father, 
589; fear of, 697; glory in 
redemption, 523; fp>odnes8 
of, 505, 639; guide of the 
pilgrim, 563; hearer of 
prayer, 631 ; invocation to, 
as Father, Son, &c., 574; 
Judge (See Christ) ; love to, 
708 ; makes men happy, 555 ; 
mercy, 655: mercies of, ac- 
knowledged, 554 ; name pro- 
claimed, 507 ; omnipotent, 
655: peace fVom, 554; per- 
fections, 507, 655-6; power 
and majesty, 655 ; praised, 
720, 766-8 ; mysterious, 548 ; 
our provider, 552; purposes 
of, 506, 548 ; safety in, 565 ; 
our shepherd, 564; sove- 
reign, 506 ; Trinity, 574, 775 
-6 ; trust in, 552, 555, 565 ; 
walking with, 547; wrath 
of, 761. 

Goodness of God, 505. Bee 
Ood, Ghrace. 

Gospel, comforts. 715; con- 
stancy in, 536 ; invitation of, 
686-9; spread of, 619, 797; 
treasure in eartlien vesaeli, 
597. 
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Ormee, converting, 579; ft«e, 

687 ; necessity of renewing, 

»7; salvation by, 694. 
GnOUude, 55i, 556, 
Ova^, God a, 563. 
BjaPPIJTESS. in God. 696 : 

of regeneration, 531, 695 : of 

a saint, 579, 696. 
Banuty 636 ; past, 680. 
Beart, changed, 531; change 

of, prayed for, 537 ; contrite, 

707 ; heaied by mercy, 530. 
Heathen perishing, 720, &c. 
ifsseM, 751 ; anticipated, 644 ; 

desired, 753, 567 ; of saints, 

717 ; happiness of, 677, 753 ; 

Joy of, over conversions, 696 ; 

view of, 568, 716-17. 
AoMiify. Jerusalem, 753 ; 

mindedness, 696 ; rest, 753. 
Bia9f-UuUn invited, 686-8. 
JUb. prayer for, 693. 
Hummr me not. 692. 
XtMrnua, conflict with sin, 541 ; 

earnestly desired, 691. 
JMy Spiritf absence feared and 

deprecated, 689; earnestly 

deeired, 527^ 673-3, 725 ; 

elRuiona of. 673 : influences 

experienced, 531; teacliing 

of, with the word, 582. 
Ape, in afllictions. 714 ; en- 

ooaraged, 543; lively, and 

gracious fear, 544. 
JBisiemfy of Christ, 663. 
MMMORTALITT recognized, 

651, 679, 751-66. 
J^pSMtsaes. See 8m, SiitiMr. 
Jmumadmi of Christ, 510. 
htetmatmefi in religion, 536, 

541« 
Ji|^hiito,646,738. See CktUren. 
B^kunesBt divirfe, 531. 
Jitfsreessto* of Christ, 535. 
JmvitaUon of Clirist and the 

Goapel, 686-9. 



MwcMMHt to Father, Son. &c., 
574, 737. See Holy ^riu 



Mmmmu of llfo and death, 679. 
UroAy restoration of, 737. 
JEHOVAH Jesus, 561 ; Jireh, 

599 } Nissi, 553 ; Rophi, 553 ; 

Shalera, 554. 
JanuaUm. heavenly, 753 ; wept 

over, 514, 660. 
Jenu, dearest of names, 670-1. 

Bee CkritL 
Joss. See Igrad. 
J^, at conversion, 696; of 

^0mm<oo, tfSI5; spiritual, 

' 8 



J095, of heaven, 753; ofsainti, 

647, 696. 
JuMee, 568, 799. 
Judjpnentf anticipated, 680; 

Christ coming to, 658, 761- 

6; day, 651, &c., 761, &c., 

prayer in view of, 761; 

saints' confidence in, 765-6 ; 

welcomed,761-9. 
Justice of God, glorified in 

mercy, 655. 
KmODOM, of Christ, 583, 

729 ; of God, 794 ; seek first 

the, 677. 
LAMB, worthy the, 534. 
Lihendit^, 623-7. 
lAfe, frail, 676; issues of, 679; 

uncertain, 676; vanity of, 

677. 
Ligkty shining out of darkness, 



LLvingy and the dead, where ? 
755. 

Looking forward, 703. 

Lord?a Day, 583, 735-4 ; even- 
ing, 736 ; morning, 582, 735 ) 
prayer, !^9; supper, 61 1,&g., 
663, &c., 739, &c. See &e- 
rtoMntal, 

Love, brotherly, 697 ; of Chris- 
tian friends, 637 : to Christ, 
670. 663 ; to the church, 743 ; 
divine, 586 ; to God, 397, 708 ; 
redeeming, 586, 601, 695. 

Lukewarmnesa, 605. 

MAJ^t depraved by nature, 655 ; 
fall of, 508, 655. See £^ 
Deathj DepraoUy, Sotntf , Siik^ 
ners. 

Manna, 546. 

Marriage, 638. 

Martyrs glorified, 717. 

Meditation and retirement, 745. 

Meeting, of friends, 627; mis- 
sionary, 734: for prayer2584, 
745 ; Sabbatn morning, 736. 

Mercies, national, 593, 748; 
thanki\i1ness for, 554. See 
Ood, Orace, Love, OoodnesSt 
&c. 

Mercy of God, 655 ; imidored, 
690, 578. 

Messiah, 508. 

Millennium, 61&-623, 736. 

Minister, appointment of a, 
746 ; aeath of, 598 ; an aged, 
760; ordination of, 896} 
prayer for a sick, !^% *, '^v^Xi^^ 
es for BouVa.l^Q. 

Ministry, of CYitVsX, «St«^{EA*, 
of tlMQo«o«;k«WI. 
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MuaionarieSi 731-3, 680. 
JUitnonory, associations, 734: 

hymns, 617-34. 730-34. 
Mmunt, value of a, 678. 
JtmmxHg hymn, 630. See 

LoriTs Day, 
Mortality of man, 643, &c., 676, 

755. 
MounUnns, the three, 663. 
Mmiming. See JiSUcdon^ 

Deatky Furural. 
Mystery of Providence, 548. 
JMTIOJfAL mercies, 593, 748. 
AVio birth (See Rureneratwn) ; 

convert, 533, 69d ; covenant 

blessings, 675; year, 638, 

748. 
JVW the accepted time, 685. 
OLD age, approaching, 643. 
OmnipotenUf 655. 
Ordmationf 595, 746. 
Original sin, 508, 655. 
PARDOM'f holiness and 

heaven, 691} pleading for, 

578. 
Parents and children, 606, 646. 
Passiensm 551* 

Patience in affliction. 711, 549. 
Penitentf 690 ; pleading, 578. 
PmUeeostf day of, 673. 
PetUwns, fervent, 708. 
Physician^ Christ a, 580. 
Pisty, early. 608. 
Pilgrims. God the guide of, 

X3 i song of, 567, 703, 718. 
Poor, charity to the, 634. 
Pswer, of faith, 533, 701 j of 

God, 655 ; of prayer, 590. 
Praise, to Christ (See Christ) : 

to God, 730, 76^-68. 
Prayer, what ? 744 ; answered 

by crosses, 540 ; for children, 

610; for consolation, 713; 

exhortation to, 590 ; for help, 

693, 543, 53&-39; Lord's, 

589; for pardon, holiness, 

Jtc, 691 : of a penitent, 690 : 

S)wer of, 590 ; for reign or 
hrist, 733 (See Missionary 
Hymns) ; for revival, 747 ; 
secret, 745; for spiritual 
healing, 580 ; and watchful- 
ness, 543, 705. 

Prayer-meeting, 737, 745. 

Predestiiuitunt, 601. 

Prodigal repenting, 696. 

Professors, false, entreated, 
577. 

Promises to believers, &c., 606. 

Avmdenee, mystery of, 548; 



Punishment for sin, 653. See 
Judgment. 

Purposes of God, 506, 548. 

RjlIJSr, 636. 

Ransomed of the Lord, 718. 

RecoTiciliation in Christ, 554. 

Redeemed in heaven, 716-17. 

Redeemer, 520-35, 560. 

Redeeming love, 536, 601, 695. 

Redemption, 533; fulness of, 
694. 

Refuge, Christ a, 559, 600. 

Regeneration, happiness of, 531 ;f 
necessity of, 537 ; vital union 
to Christ in, 699 

Rei^ of Christ, 533, 738-30. 

Religion, all in all, should be, 
675; excellency of, 675; 
hypocritical, 534; one thing 
need All, 634, 675; pleasures 
of it. 695-97; revival of, 
hoped for, 579; prayed for, 
747. 

Remembrance of Christ, 664. 

Rmentance, command of God, 
683; confession, &c., 538, 
690; gives joy to heaven, 
696; of the prodigal, 696. 

Resignation, 549-50, 711. 

Rest, none on earth, 679; in 
heaven, 753. 

Resurrection, 650; of Christ, 
518, 664 ; of saints, 763-64. 

Retirement, 745. 

Returns and backslidings, 708. 

Revival of religion, begun, 673 ; 
hoped for, 579; prayed for, 
747. 

Rising to God, 700, 567. 

Rock of ages, 668. 

Room for penitent sinners, 683. 

SABBATH, delightful, 735 
(See £ord!'«JDay); morning, 
583 ; prayer-meenng, 736 ; 
schools, 743-43. 

Sacramental, 611-14, 663-71, 
739-41. 

Saints, adopted, 568 ; cheered, 
718-19 : departing, 756 ; 
dwell in heaven, 649, 753; 
example of, 533 ; no fear in 
death, 710; 6od*s care of 
them, 580 ; happy, 696, 547, 
—in death, 765-57; here, 
have no abiding city, 703; 
safety of, 555, 555,— in the 
last day, 765; sleeping in 
Jesus, 759 ; tremblins, en 
couraged, 715 ; triea and 
saved, 565. See BeUenert 
CKwrcb, CKristitti^ Deott. 
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ttioUf 570 ; by grace, 694 ; 
Bear approach < ^ 719. See 
Gkriatf CroMSj Chace, 

Saturday evening, 735. 

SamouTy 6t)8. 

Seripturesy Holy, efficacy of, 
581; value, 582, 674. 

Seasmu, 593, ()34-:i9. 

Secret devotion, 5^4, 745. 

Sectarian, spirit rebuked, 698. 

Seed sown in different grounds, 
587 

S^-dedicaiion, 699 ; denial, 550, 
700 ; examination, 539. 

8ermem,j liymn before, 737 \ af- 
ter, 738. 

ServoMU of God, safe, 565; 
abould praise him, 573; 
watchful, 681, 704. 

Shepherd, God a, 564. 

S», cause of Christ's death, 
516; confessed, 690, 528; 
conflict of, with holiness, 
541 ; conviction of, 528, 690 ; 
fimntain opened for, 689; 
indwelling, 705; original. 
50S, 655 ; prayer for power 
over, 706; release from its 
power, 530 ; call to renounce, 
683 : slavery of, 530 : sorrow 
for, 5Q8, 690. 

Sauerityy 703. 

Sumer, alarm to, 575, 679-83, 
751, 761; awakened, 689- 
91 ; death of a, 645 ; entreat- 
ed, 576; 684-^; excluded 
frcnn heaven, 678 ; hastened, 
681 ; invited to Christ, 529, 
577, 686-89; pleading for 
mercy, 578, 690; resolving 
to go to Christ, 529; room 
for, 682; submitting to God, 
5S9, 688, 690 ; wept over, 660. 

Sorery, of sin, 530: of the 
world, 701. 

EUeping in Jesus, 759. 

&m^, of angels, 510, 657 ; of 
believers, Christ the, 56() ; of 
the Christian, 571 ; pilgrim's, 
567,702,718. 

SairroWf godly, 508. See 4fflic- 
tian,. Death. 

8ra/. value of, 674. 

SpirU. See Holy Spirit. 

Spirituaty conflicts, .'S-tl; heal- 
hiff, 580; mindedness, 696; 
warfare, 718. 

Spring, CSi. 

"' r of Bethlehem, 657, 650. 
, tbe laat, 651. 

m, to aaictioBf dice. 



711, 549; of a sinner to 
God, 529. 

Success of the Gospel, 616. 797. 

Sufferings of Christ, 516, 663. 

Summery 636. 

Sun of glory— Christ, 734. 

TABLEy the Lord's, 611. See 
Sacramental. 

Teaching of Christ, 659. 

Te Deumy 654. 

TemptaUone, hope in, 543 ; sup- 
port in, 558; watchftalneM 
in, 542. 

Than^fulnessy 554, 556. 

Thanksgiving, 593, 748. 

TimSy the accepted, 685; im- 
portance of, 640, 678 i swift- 
ness of, 638. 

To-dayy 576, 643, 681. 

Tranjifigurationy 660, 514. 

Trinity praised, 574. 

Tnusty in Christ, 533, 536, 543, 
545, 561 ; in God, 565, 553. 

Types of Christ, 508. 

UJ^IOAr, and peace, 697; to 
Christ, 699; of saints on 
earth and in heaven, 698. 

CTwty of spirit, 698. 

Unregenerate state, 527. 

VJimTYy of man, 643 ; of the 
world, 677, 

Victory over death, 756. 

Visiony beatific, 719. 

Vowsy fervent, 708. 

WALKING with God, 547. 

Wanderer entreated, 688. 

Warfare, spiritual, 541, 563, 
718. 

Warning to sinners, 57.5, 679. 

Watchfulnessy 704-5, 542. 

WaUhfui servants, 681, 704. 

Way, Truth, &c., Christ the, 
668. 

Weary souls invited, 688. 

Welcome to the church, 741, 
611; welcoming the cross, 
701. 

Wickedy Wickeiness. See Sin, 
Sinner. 

Winter, 637. 

World, conversion of, 724 ; end 
of, 7G6; farewell to, 566 j 
slavery of, deplored, 701 j 
vanity of, 677. 

Worship, close of, 587-8, 738 } 
family, 629-34; private, 584, 
745 ; public, 737 ; social, 584, 
745. 

Worthy the Lamb, 5a\. 

fVrath^ day o£, Iftl \ MeB»a^ 
up, 079. 
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YBARf close of, 640 j new, 

638, 748. 
TnOht advised, 608 : death of, 

647 j prayer for, 609. 
Z£L2L, false and true, 535. 



Zton, afflicted, GOl j dorioua 
things spoken of, 61b; high- 
way to, 615 ; prayer for, 617 j 
restoration of, 6SS, 726, 728. 
See Church. 
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HYMNS 

SELECTED 

FROM VARIOUS AUTHORS. 



HYMN 1. L. M. Old Hundred. [•] 

Being of God. Ps. civ. 

• 1 fTlHERE is a God — all nature speaks, 

J. Through earthy and air, and sea, and ikiet ; 

• See, from the clouds his glory breaks, 
When the first beams of morning rise ! 

^2 The rising sun, serenely bright. 

O'er the wide world's extended frape, 

inscribes, in characters of light. 

His mighty Maker's glorious name. 
o 3 The flowery tribes all blooming rise, 

Above the weak attempts of art ; 

• The smallest worms, the meanest flies, 
Speak sweet conviction to the heart. 

<^4 Te curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace creation's wonders o'er, 

• Confess the footsteps of the God ; — 

a Bow down before him — and adore. Steele. 

HYMN 2. C. M. Tunbridge. [b •] 
Goodness of God, Nahum i. 7. 

1 l^E humble souls, approach jour God, 

1 With songs of sacred praise ; 
For he is good, immensely good. 
And kind are all his ways. 

2 All nature owns his guardian care ; 
In him we live and move ; 

• But nobler benefits declare 

The wonders of his love. 
i 3 He gave his Son, his only Son, 

To ransom rebel worms ; 
— "Tis here he makes his goodness known. 

In its divinest forms. 
i 4 To this dear refuge, Lord, we come ; 

'Tis here our hope relies : 

• A saJe defence, a peaceful home, 

When Btorma of trouble rise. 
42* 



606 HYMN 3, 4. Select 

•—5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard, 
The souls who trust in thee ; 
Their humble hope thou wilt reward, 
With bliss divinely free. 
o 6 Great God, to thy almighty love 
What honours shitll we raise ? 
Not all the raptured songs above 
Can render equal praise. Stiili 

HYMN 3. C. M. Mitcham. Arundel [•] 

God the Creator. 
1 in TERN AL Wisdom, thee we praise, 

ui Thee the creation sinffs ; 
With thy loved name, recks, iiills, and seas, 
And heaven's high palace rings. 
g 2 Thy hand, — how wide it spread the sky ! 

How glorious to behold ! 
— ^Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And starred with sparkling gold. 
3 Thy glories blaze all nature round, 

And strike the gazing sight. 
Through skies, and seas, and solid ground, ^ 

With terror and delignt. 
g 4 Infinite strength, and equal skill. 
Shine through the worlas abroad ; 
e Our souls with vast amazement fill. 

And speak the builder — God. 
— 5 But still the wonders of thy grace 
e Our softer passions move ; 
Fity divine in Jesus' face, 
We see, adore, and love. Watti. 

HYMN 4. C. M. Bedford. [*] 
Sovereignty and Dominion of God. 
a 1 TT EEP silence— all created things, 
JX- And wait your Maker's nod ; 
My soul stands trembling while she sings 
The honours of her God. 
e 2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown, 
Hang on his firm decree ; 
He sits on no precarious throne, 

Nor borrows leave — to' bk. 
3 Chained to his throne a volume lie0, 
With aU the fateu of men ; 



Select. HYMN 5. 5OT 

With evenr angel's form and size, 
Drawn by uC eternal pen. 

*4 His providence unfolds the book, 
And makes his counsels shine ; 
Each opening leaf, and eyeiy str^e, 
Fulfills some deep design. 

5 (Here he exalts neglected worms, 
To sceptres and a crown ; 

And there y the following paee he turns, 
And treads the monarch down. 

6 Not Gabriel asks the reason why, 
Nor God the reason gives ; 

Nor dares the favourite angel pry 
Between the folded leaves.) 

• 7 My God, 1 would not long to see 

My fate, with curious ejres ; 
Whai gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 

«— 8 In thy fiiir book of life and grace, 
O may I find my name. 
Recorded in some humble place. 
Beneath my Lord— the Lamb. Watti. 

HYMN 5. L. P. M. St. Helen's. [•] 

GoD*8 Jfame proclaimed. £z. zzxiv. 6—8. 

1 A TTEND, my soul, the voice divine, 
J\. And mark what beaming glories shine 
Around thy condescendin|r God ! 
To us — ^to us, he still proclauns, 
e His awful, his endearing names ; 
o Attend, and sound them all abroad 

d 2 " Jehovah I, the sovereign Lord, 
^ The mighfy God, bv heaven adored, 
'< Down to the eartn my footsteps bend 

• " My heart the tenderest pity knows, 

** Gtoodness, full-streaming, wide overflows, 
" And grace and trulh wall never end. 

3 " My patience long can crimes endure, 
" My pardoning love is ever sure, 

** when penitential sorrow mourns ; 
** To millions, through unnumbered yean^ 
'' New hope and new delight it beam*, 
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o 4 Make haste, my bouI, the vision meet, 
e AU prostrate at thy Sovereign's feet, 
— And drink the tuneful accents in : 
o Speak on, my Lord, repeat the voice. 
Diffuse these heart-expanding joys, 
Till heaven repeat the rapturous scene. 

DaDDRIOOX. 

HYMN 6. C. M. Colchester. [•] 
Adam; or^ The Fall of Man. Gen. iii. 

1 /^N man, in his own image made, 

v-F How much did God bestow ! 
The whole creation homase paid. 

And owned him lord below. 
o 2 He dwelt in Eden's garden, stored 

With sweets for every sense ; 
And there, with his descending Lord, 

He walked in confidence. 

• 3 But oh ! by sin how quickly changed ! 

His honour forfeited ; 
His heart, from G^d and truth estranged, 

His conscience, filled with dread. 
—4 Now firom his Maker's voice he flies. 

Which was before his joy : 
And thinks to hide amidst the trees. 

From an all-seeing eye. 
5 Compelled to answer to his name, — 

With stubbornness and pride. 
He cast on God himself the blame, 

Nor once for mercy cried. 

• 6 But grace, unasked, his heart subdued. 

And all his guilt forerave : 
By fiuth the promised Seed he viewed, 
And felt the power to save. Nxwtov. 

HYMN 7. H. M. Atterton. [•] 
Types of the Messiah. Heb. iv. 2. 

1 TSRAEL in ancient days 

X Not only had a view 

Of Sinai in a blaze. 
But learned the gospel too : 
The t^pes and figures were a glass, 
la which they aaw the Saviowr'a ftuM. 



Select HYMN 8. m 

2 The paschal sacrifice, 

And blood-besprinkled door,— 
Seen with enlightened eyes, 

And once applied with power, 
Would teach the need of other blood, 
To reconcile an angry Grod. 

3 The lamb, the dove, set forth 
His perfect innocence, 

Whose blood of matchless worth 
Should be the soul's defence : 
For he who can for sin atone, 
Must have no failings of his own. 

4 The scape-oroat, on his head, 
The people s trespass bore ; 

And to the desert led. 
Was to be seen no more : 
In him our Surety seemed to say, 
d '< Behold, I bear your sins away." 

— 5 Dipped in his fellow's blood. 
The living bird went free : 
The type, well understood. 
Expressed the sinner's plesr— 
• Described a guilty soul enUurged, 
And by a Saviour's death discharged. 

o 6 Jesus, I love to trace, 

Throughout the sacred page, 
' The footsteps of thy grace. 
The same in every age ! 
— O grant that I may fiiithful be 

To clearer light vouchsafed to me t Gowpsb. 

HYMN 8. 78. Redeeming Love. [•] 
Birth of the Saviour, 

1 TTARK ! the herald angels sing, 
XX " Glory to the new-born King ! 

** Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
^* God and sinners reconciled ! " 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
With th* angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is bom in Bethlehem. 

4 Veiled in flesh — ^the Grodhead see, ^ 

flail th* incarnate Deity; 
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Pleased as man with men to appear, 

Jesus our Emmanuel here. 
5 Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 

Hail the Sun of Righteousness ! 

Light and life to all he brin^, 

Risen with healing in his wings. 
• 6 Mild, he lays his glory by ; 

Bom, that man no more may die ; 

Born, to raise the sons of earth ; 

Burn, to give them second birth. Rippok s Coe. 

HYMN 9. C. M. Bethlehem. [•] 
Joy of Angels at the Saviour* s Birth. 
1 XXTHILE shepherds watched their flocks hy 
W All seated on the ground, [night. 

The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
« 2 '* Fear not," said he, for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mmd, 
Q << Glad tidings of ffreat joy I bring, 

*^ To jou and afl manJbnd. 
b 3 " To you, in Darid's town, this day, 
'* Is Iram of David's line, 
** The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 

<< And this shall be the sign : — 
4 '< The heavenly Babe you there shall find^ 
" To human view displayed. 
• " All meanly wrapped in swaadling bands, 

<< And in a manger laid." 
— 4( Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of ansels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song : — 
■ 6 " All glory be to God on high, 

" And to the earth be peace ; 
g « Good will henceforth nrom heaven to men, 

" Begin, and never cease." Patrick or Tatb. 

HYMN 10. C. M. Devizes. [•] 
Arigd's Song. Luke ii. 8 — 14. 
o 1 <* QHEPHERDS, rejoice ; lift up your eves 
1^ " And send your fears away ; 
** News from the region of the skies— 
m *' Salvation' B born to-day * 
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e 2 '< Jesus, the God, whom angels fear, 

" Comes down to dwell with you ; 
— ** To-day he makes his entrance here, 
e << But not as monarchs do. 
Z ** No gold, nor purple swaddling bands, 

'' Nor royal, shming things ; 
" A manner for his cradle stands, 
a " And nolds the King of kings ! 
o 4 '' Go, shepherds, where the Infant lies, 

" And see his humble throne ; 
p " With tears of joy in all vour eyes, 

" Go, shepherds, kiss the Son." 
~6 Thus Gabriel sang; — and straight around, 

The heavenly armies throng : 
They tune their harps to lofly sound, 

And thus conclude the song : — 

• 6 '' Glory to G^d who reigns above, 

** Let peace surround the eiurth ; 
" Mortals shall know their Maker's love, 

" At their Redeemer's birth." Watts's Lvb. 

HYMN 11. 8, 6 & 5. Christmas. [•] 
Christmas Mom, 

• IT IFT up your heads in joyful hope, 

JLi Salute the happy morn : 
— Each heavenly power, 

• Proclaim the ^lad hour ; 

■ Lo, Jesus the Saviour is born 1 

v 2 All glory be to God on high, 
To mm all {>raise is due ; 

• The promise is sealed — ' 
The Saviour's revealed — 

And proves that the record is true. 

f 3 JLet joy around like rivers flow ; 
Flow on, and still increase ; 
Spread o'er the fflad earth. 
At Emmanuel's oirth — 
For heaven and earth are at peace. 

4 4 Now the good will of God is showa 
Towards Adam's helpless race ; 

• Messiah is come — 
To ransom his own — 

To Mve them by inflnite grace. 



Sa HYMN 12, 13. Selecl, 

o 5 Then let as join the heayens aboye; 

Where hYnminff seraplis sing ; 
■ Join all the glad powers — 
For their Lord is ours — 
Our Prophet, our Priest, and our King. Mad an'bCoIi 

HYMN 12. C. P. M. Pilgrim, [b] 
Infancy qfike Saviour, 
p 1 1^ SIGHT of anguish! view it near,— 

\J What weeping innocence is here- 

A manger for fads bed ! 
—The brutes yield refuge to his woe — 
e Men, worse than brutes, no pify show, 

Nor giye him friendly aid ! 
o 2 Why do no rapid thunders roll ? 
Why do not tempests rock the pole ? 

• O miracle of grace! 

o Or why no aneels on the wing. 

Warm for the nonour of their King, 
e To punish ail the race ! 

• 3 Thou{^ now an Infant bathed in tears, 

• He callM to form the rolling spheres ; 
g And seraphs owned his nod ! 

• Helpless he calls, but men delay • — 
e Ungrateful sinners disobey 

Tlie first-bom Son of Gk)d ! 
-^ Say, radiant seraphs, throned in light, 
o Did love e'er tower so high a flight ? — 
e Or glory sink so low ? 
^-This wonder angels scarce declare ; 
Angeb the rapture scarce can bear, 

Or equal praise bestow, 
e 5 Redemption ! 'tis a boundless theme ; 
Thou boundless Mind, our hearts inflame, — 

With ardour from aboye : 



d Words are but fkint, let joy express — 
Vain 18 mere joy — ^let actions bless — 
This prodigy of loye. 

HYMN 13. C. M. Arundel [•] 

ChrtMes Ministry, Luke iy. 18, 19. 

d 1 TTARK,-4he glad sound !•— the Sayiour eomei 

XX The Sayiour promised long ! 
— X^t eyeiy heart prepare a throne — 
Aad •▼eiy yoiee a song. 
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2 On him the Spirit, largely poured, 

Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love. 

His holy bveast inspire. 
« 3 He comes — the prisoners to release, i 

la Satan's bondage held ; 
« The gates of brass Mfore hun burst — 

Tte iron fetters yield ! 
o 4 He comes — ^from thickest films gCywb 

To clear the mental ray ; 
o And on the eye-balls of the blind 

To pour celestial day. 
« 5 He comes — the broken heart to bind — 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
<t And, with the treasures of his grace, 

To enrich the humble poor. 
« 6 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heayen's eternal arches ring 

With thy beloyed name. Doddrio«x. 

HYMN 14. L. M. IsUngton. [•] 
ChrisCs Example. 

1 A ND is the gospel peace and loye ? 
JLJL Such let our conyersation be ; 

The serpent blended with the doye, — 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife ; 
To Jesus let us lifl our ejres^ 
Bright pattern of the Christian life. 

3 O how beneyolent and kind ! 
How mild — ^how ready to forgiye ! 
Be this the temper of our mind, 
And these the rules by which we liye. 

4 To do his heayenly Father's will. 
Was his employment and delight ; 
Humilily and holy zeal 

dhone tnrough his life diyinely bright 

5 Dispensing j^ood where'er he came. 
The labours of his life were loye ; 
Then, if we bear the Sayiour'« name, 

Bj his example let ua move. ^VIXA 

Select. 2 
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HYMN 15. L. M. Weldon. [•] 
CkrisVs Tramfiguraiion. Matt. zrii. 4. 

1 XTT'HEN at this distance, Lord, we trace 

T ▼ The various glories of thy face, 
What transport pours o'er all our breast, 
And charms our cares and woes to rest ! 

2 With thee, in the obscurest cell, 

On some bleak mountain would I dwell ; 

Rather than pompous courts behold, 

And share their grandeur and their gdd 
d 3 Away, ye charms of mortal joy ! 

Raptures divine my thoughts employ ! 
o I see the King of elory shine ; — 
« I feel his love, ana caU him mine. 
—4 On Tabor thus his servants viewed 

His lustre^ when transformed he stood ; 

And, biddmg earthly scenes farewell, 

Cried, " Lord, 'tis pleasant here to dwell. 
—6 Tet still our elevated eyes 

To nobler visions long to rise ; 
o That grand assembly would we join,^ 

Where all thy saints around thee shine, 
d 6 That mount — ^how bright! those forms — ^howfair* 
o 'Tis good to dwell forever there : 
—Come, death, dear envoy of our God, 

And bear me to that blest abode. Doddridoi. 

HYMN 16. L. M. Dresden. [•] 

Christ weeping aver Jerusalem, Luke zis. 41, 4SL 
p 1 XTTHAT venerable sight appears ! — 

TV The Son of God--^issolved in team • — 

Trace, O my soul, with sad surprise. 

The sorrows of a Saviour's eyes. 
« 3 For whom, blest Jesus, we would know, 

Doth such a sacred torrent flow ? — 

What brother, or what friend of thine. 

Is graced and mourned with drops divine ^ 
—3 Nor brother, there, nor friend I see — 
d But sons of pride and cruelfy ; 

Who like rapacious tigers stood. 

Impatient, panting for thy blooa. 
p 4 Dear Lord, and did thy gushing eyes 

7!biif stream o'er dying enemies ? 
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And can thy tenderness foreet 
The sinner nombled at thy feet? 

e 5 With deep remorse oar bowels morey— 
That we have wronged such matchless Iotb ; 

• Thy gentle pity, Lord, display, 

And smile these trembling fears away. 

—6 Give OS to shine before thy face. 

Eternal trophies of thy grrace ; 
o Where songs of praise tny saints employ, 

And mingle with a Saviour's joy. Doddridob.^ 

HYMN 17. 7s. St. John's, [b] 
GahsemaTie ; OTfSgonyin the Garden. Matt zzri. 36-4S. 

I lyrANT woes had Christ endured, 
JJJL Many sore temptations met. 

Patient and to pains inured ! 
e But the sorest trial vet 

Was to be sustained in thee, — 
« Gloomy — sad — Gethsemane! 

e 2 Came at length the dreadful night ! 
d Vengeance, with his iron rod. 

Stood, and with collected might, 

Bruised the harmless Lamb <^ G 
p See, my soul, the Saviour see — 

Prostrate in Gethsemane. 

e 3 There my God bore all my guilt ; 
*-This, through grace, can be believed ! 

• But the torments which he felt, 
Are too vast to be conceived : 



can penetn 
a Dolefhl— aark^Gethsemime. 

4 All m]ir sins against my God — 

# All my sins against his laws — 
All my sins against his blood — 
All my sins against his cause : — 

• Sins as boundless as the sea ! 
Hide me, O Gethsemane ! 

—5 Here's my claim, and here alone ; 
None a Saviour more can need ; 
Deeds of righteousness I've none ; 
Not a work that I can plead : 
Not a glimpse of hope for me, 
Only in GetbaenuLDe. 
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• 6 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One almighty Grod of love, 
Praised by au the heavenly host, 
In thy shining courts above — 
We poor sinners, gracious Thvee, 

Praise thee for (rethsemane. Harv 

HYMN 18. C. M. China, [b] 
The Smnour's Dsath. 

• 1 ITlROM whence these direful omens round, 

Jl Which heaven and earth amaze ? 
Wherefore do earthquakes cleave the ground ? 

Why hides the sun his rays ? 
— 2 Well may the earth astonished shake, 

And nature sympathize • 
The sun as darkest night be black — 
a Their Maker, Jesus— 4ies. 
p 3 Behold, fitst streaming from the tree — 

His all-atoning blood? 
d Is this the Iitfinits ? — 'tis he-^ 

My Saviour and my Qod. 
p 4 For me — ^these pangs his soul assail. 

For me — ^this death is borne ; 
My sins gave sharjmess to the nail. 

And pointed every thorn. 
— ^ Let sin no more my soul enslave ; 
d Break, Lord, its tyrant chain ; 

• O save me, whom tnou cam'st to save, 

Nor bleed — ^nor die in vain. 

.HYMN 19. L. M. Carthage. Munich, [b*] 
It is finished. John xix. 30. 

1 JfTlIS finished : — so the Saviour cried ; 
X And meekly bowed his head, and died ! 

*Tb finished : — yes, the race is run, — 

The battle fougnt, the victory won. 
I 2 'Tis finished : — all that Heaven decreed, 

And all that ancient prophets said, 

Is now fulfilled^ as was desired. 

In me, the Saviour of mankmd. 

3 'Tis finished : — ^Aaron now ^o more 

Must stain his robes with purple gore ; 

The sacred veil is rent in twain, 

The Jewish rites no more xemam 
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4 "Hi finished :— this my dying groan ^ 
Shall Bins of every kind atone ; W 

o Millions shall be redeemed from death, 
^-Bj this my last expiring breath. 

5 Tis finished : — Heaven is reconciled, 
And all the powers of darkness spoiled : 

• Peace, love, and happiness, again 
Return and dwell with sinnil men. 

— 6 *Tis finished : — ^let the jojrful sound 
Be heard through all the nations round : 

s *Tis finished :— 3et the echo fly, 
Through heaven and hell, through earth and sky. 

Dr. Stsmhst. 



HYMN 20. L. M. Dresden, [b •] 

Christ's Dyings Rising, and Reigning, 

p 1 TTE dies ! — the Friend of sinners dies ! 

XJL Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around * 
a A solemn darkness veils me skies ! 
d A sudden trembling shakes the ground ! 

# 2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two, 
For him who groaned beneath your load 

p He shed a thousand drops for you — 
A thousand drops of richer blood. 

3 Here's love and grief beyond degree — 
a The Lord of glory dies for men ! 
o But, lo ! what sudden joys we see ! 
d Jesus the dead — revives again ! 

4 The rising God forsakes the tomb ! 

Up to his Father's court he flies ! 
g Cnerubic lemons guard him home. 

And shout mm welcome to the skies ! 

a 5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 

How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
c Sinff how he spoiled the hosts of hell, 
d And led the tyrant Death — in chains. 

■ 6 Say, " Live forever, glorious King, 
" Bom to redeem, and strong to save ! " 

d Then ask— *^ O Death, where is thy %\xe^\ 
^And where thy victory, boaating Qtw*) 
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HpiN 21. 7s. Redeeming Lwe. [•] 

Christ's Resurrection. Matt, zzviii. 6. 

d 1 TTARK ! the herald an^ls say, 

XJL Christ, the Lord, is risen to-daj ' 
o Raise your joys and triumphs high, 
Let the glorious tidings fly. 

• 2 Love's redeeming work is done ! 
The battle's fought, the victory won * 
Lo ! the sun's eclipse is o'er ; 

Lo ! he sets in blood no more. 

— 3 Yun the stone, ^e watch, the seal — 
Clurist has burst the gates of hell > 
Death in vain forbids his rise ; 
Christ has opened Paradise. 

o 4 Lives again our glorious King, 

d " Where, O Death, is now thy sting ? 

6 Once he died our souls to save, 

d ♦* Where's thy victory, boasting Grave ? " 

—-5 What though once we perished all. 

Partners of our parents' fall? — 
o Second life we shall receive, 

And in Christ forever live. Cudworth. 

HYMN 22. 7s. Epiphany. [•] 
Christ's Ascension. 

8 1 TTAIL, the day that saw him rise, > 
XJL Ravished from our wishful eyes ; 

• Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
o Reascends his native heaven : 

— There the pompous triumph waits ; 
e Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 

'< Wide unfold the radiant scene, 

« Take the Kmg of glory in ! " 

—2 Him though highest heaven receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves -, 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind lus own. 
Still for us he intercedes. 
Prevalent his death he pleads; 
Next himself prepares a placei 
^•rbii^r of homaii race. 
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• 3 Master, (may we ever say,) 

Taken from the world away, , 

See thy faithful servants, see, 

Ever gazing up to thee. 

Grant, though p^ted from our sight, 
—High above yon azure height, — 

Grant our souls may thither rise^ 

Following thee beyond the skies. 

o 4 Ever upward let us move, 

Wafted on the win?s of love ; 

Looking when our Lord shall come — 

Looking for a happier home. 
o There we shall with thee remain, ^ 

Partners of thy endless reign ; 

There thy face unclouded see — 

Find a heaven of heavens in thee. 

HYMN 23. L. M. Oporto. [•] 

Cbbist's Deathy Resurrectiouy and Ascension, Aetf 
ii.32— 36. 

1 f^ OME,*tmie, ye saints, your noblest stndm, 
V^ Your dying, rising Lord to sing ; 

And echo, to the heavenly plains, 
The triumphs of your Saviour King. 

2 In songs of grateful rapture tell, 
How he subdued your botent foes ; 
Subdued the powers of death and hell, 
And, dying, nnished all your woes : 

3 Then to his glorious throne on high, 
Returned ; whUe hymning angels round, 
Through the bright arches of uie sky, 
The Grod, the conquering God, resound. 

4 Almighty love, victorious power ! 
Not angel tongues can e'er display 
The wonders of that dreadful hour— 
The joys of that illustrious day. 

5 Then well may mortals try in vain. 
In vain ^eir feeble voices raise ; 
Yet Jesus hears the humble strain. 
And kindly owns our wish to praise. 

6 Dear Saviour, let thy wondrous grace 
Fill everv heart, and every tongue ; 
Till the full glories of thy face 

Ipspire a sweeter, nobler long. ^^^i;i:w 
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HYMN 24. 7s. Redeeming Love. [•] 

Chbist's Resurrection and Ascension. Matt. xxTiii. S 

d 1 A NGELS, roll the rock away ! 

J\. Death, yield up the miffhtj prey ! 

■ See, the Saviour quits the tomb — 
Glowing with immortal bloom.' 

u 3 Shout, je seraphs ; Gabriel, raue 

Thine eternal trump of praise ; 
-^Let the earth's remotest bound 

Echo to the blissful sound. 
o 3 Now, ye saints, lift up your eves ; 

See the Conqueror mount the skies ; 

Troops of angels on the road. 

Hail and sing th' incarnate God. 
g 4 Heaven unfolds her portals wide — 

Glorious Hero, through them ridej 

King of glory, mount thy throne ; 

Boundless empire is thine own. 

■ 5 Praise him, ye celestial choirs. 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres ; 
Praise him in the noblest songs. 
From ten thousand thousand tongues. 

— 6 Let Emmanuel be adored — 
d Ransom, Mediator, Lord ; 
o To creation's utmost bound, 
Let th' immortal praise resound. Gibbohs. 

HYMN 25. 8, 7, & 4. Tamwarth [•] 
Praise to the Redeemer. 

1 'M'IGHTY God, while angels bless thee, 
• XtJL May an infant lisp thy name ? 
—Lord of man, as well as angeh. 

Thou art every creature's theme. 
o Hallelujah. 

Hallelujah, hallelujah. Amer 
—8 Lord of every land and nation. 

Ancient of eternal days ! 
o Sounded through the wide creation, 

Be thy just, exalted praise. Hal 

g 3 For the grandeur of thy nature — 
Grand beyond a seraph's though^^ 
For created works of power, 
Wmk§ with skill and kindneis wrought fUk 
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4 For thy providence that governs, 
Through thine empire's wide domain ; 

e Wings an angel — guides a sparrow — 

o Blessed be thy gentle rei^. fiaL 

e 5 But thy rich, thjr free redemption, 
Dark through brightness all along ! 

• Thought is poor, and poor expression ; 

a Who dare sing that awful song ? HaL 

—6 Brightness of the Father's glory, 

• Shul thy praise unuttered ue ? 

d Fly, my ton^e, such guilty silence ! • 

a Sing the Lord, who came to die. HaL 

• 7 Did archangels sing thy coming ? 

Did the shepherds Team their lays ? 
—Shame would coyer me, ungrateful. 

Should my tongue refuse to praise. HaL 

8 From the highest throne in glory, 
a To the cross of deepest woe — 

All to ransom guilty captives ! 
■ Flow, my praise, forever flow. HaL 

o 9 Go, return, immortal Saviour ; 

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne : 
g Thence return, and reign forever ; 
Be the kingdom all thine own. 
Hallelujfdi, &c. RoBursov. 

HYMN 26. C. M. Marlborough. [•] 
Coronation of Christ. Cant. iii. 11. 

1 A LL hail the power of Jesus' name * 
JljL Let angels prostrate fall ; 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him— Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye morning stars of light, 
Who fixed this floating ball ; 

Now hail the strength of Israel's might, 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

3 Crown him, ye martyrs of our Grod, 
Who from his altar call ; 

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 

• And crown him — Lord of all. 

—4 Hail him, ye heirs of David's line, 
Whom David, Lord, did call : 
The God incarnate .' Man Divine * 
And crown turn — ^Lord of all. 
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--5 Te chosen seed of Israers race, 
Te ransomed from the fall, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
c And crown him — Lord of all. 

• 6 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the sail ; 
— €ro spread your trophies at nis feet, 
c And crown him — Lord of all. 

7 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 
g To him all majesty ascribe, 

And crown him — Lord of all. Dumav. 

HYMN 27. 6 & 4. Trinity. [•] 
Jesus is King. Rev. xiv. 3. 

IT ET us awake our ioys, 
JLi Strike up with cheerful voice — 
Each creature, sing ; 

Angels — begin tne song. 

Mortals — ^the strains prolong. 

In accents sweet and strong,^ 
o " Jesus is King." 

— S Proclaim abroad his name. 
Tell of his matchless fame — 

What wonders done ; 
Shout through hell's dark profound, 
Let the whole earth resound. 
Till the hi|rh heavens rebound — 
" The victory's won." 

— 3 He vanquished sin and hell, 
And the last foe will quell ; 

• Mourners, rejoice ! 
His dying love adore : 

o Praise him now raised in power, 
And triumph evermore, 
With a glad voice. 

• 4 All hail the glorious day. 
When through the heavenly way, 

g Lo, he shiul come ! 

• While they who pierced him wail 
His promise shall not fiiil ; 

o Saints, see your King prevail ; 

d Come, dear Lord, come ! KijrosBUEf 
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HYMN 28. H. M. Tnumph. [•] 
Tkt Kingdom of Christ, Phil. W. 4. 
■ 1 "D EJOICE— the Lord is King! 
XV Your God and Kinjyr adore ; 
Mortals, ^ve thanks and sing, 

And tnumph evermore : 
Ldft up the heart, lift up the voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 
2 Rejoice — ^the Saviour reigns ! 

The God of truth and love ', 
When he had purged our stains, 

He took his seat above : 
ldft up the heart, lift up the voice, 
'Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 
—3 His kingdom cannot fail ; 

He rules air, earth, and heaven : 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given : 
o Lift up the heart, lift up the voicei 

Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 
—6 He all his foes shall quell. 
Shall all our sins destroy , 
And every bosom swell. 
With pure seraphic joy ; 
o Lift up tne heart, lift up the voice, 

Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 
6 Rejoice in elorious hope, 

Jesus the Judge shall come — 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home : 
g We soon shall hear th' archangel's voice : 
The trump of God shall sound — ^rejoice ! Rippcir. 

HYMN 29. C. M. Swanwick. [•] 
Qlories of God in Redemption. Isai. xliv. 23. 

g 1 l?^ ATHER— how wide thy ^lory shmes ! 

JC How hiffh thy wonders nse ! 
• Known through the earth by thousand sigiui 

By thousands through the skies. 
d 2 But when we view thy strange design, 

To save rebellious worms ; 
p Where vengeance and compattion )<Mi, 

Ib their dlviDeat forms ; — 
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g 3 Here the whole Deity is known ; 
Nor dares a creature guess — 
e Which of the glories brightest shone — 
d The justice or the grace. 

b 4 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains : 
Briffht seraphs learn Emmanuers name, 
Aiid try their choicest strains. 

o 5 O may I bear some humble part 

In that immortal song ! 
8 Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 

And love command my tongue. Watts's Lte. 

HYMN 30. 6 & 4. CM. Bermonduy. [•] 

Worthy the Lamb, Rev. v. 12. 

o I f^ LORT to God on high: 

xjf Let heaven and earth reply — 
Praise ye his Name ! 
-^His love and grace adore^ 

• Who all our sorrows bore ; 
— ^And sing for evermore — 
Worthy the Lamb. 

— *S All they around the throne 
o Cheerfnlly ioin in one, 
Praisinff his Name ; 

We, who nave felt his blood 

Sealing our peace with God, 

Sound nis dear Name abroad— 
Worthy the Lamb. 

— ^ Join, all ye ransomed race, 

Our Lord and God to bless^ 
Praise y^ his name : 
o In him we will rejoice, 

And make a joyful noise, 
o Shouting witn neart and voice-^ 
u Worthy the Lamb. 

• 4 What though we change our place— 
— 'Tet we shall never cease 

Praising his name : 
o To him our songs we bring — 
■ Hail him our gracious King, 
And without ceasing nng, 

Worthj the Lamb. Hul'i Goft 
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HYMN 31. L. M. Munich. Moretan. [•] 
ChrisVs Intercession. Heb. Tii. 25. 

1 TTE lives — the great Redeemer liyes ; 
o XJL What joy the blest assurance giyes !-— 
— ^And now before his Father God, 

Pleads the full merits of his blood. 

e 2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And^tice, armed with frowns, appears; 
— ^But in the Saviour's lovely face, 
o Sweet mercy smiles — and all is peace ! 

— 3 Hence, then, ye black, despairing^ thoughtt— 

Above our fears, above our faults, 
o His powerful intercessions rise ; 

And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 

e 4 In every dark, distressful hour, 

When sin and Satan join their power, 
— ^Let this dear hope repel the dart— / 

That Jesus bears us on his heart. 

5 Great Advocate, almighty Friend ! 
On him our humble hopes depend ; 
o Our cause can never, never fail. 

For Jesus pleads, ana must prevail. Stulb. 

- ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ 1 '■ 

HYMN 32. 8 & 7. Calvary. [•] 
Praise to the Redeemer. 

1 TTAIL, thou once despised Jesus ! 
XJL Thou didst free salvation bring ; 

By thy death thou didst release us 
Fn»n the tyrant's deadly sting. 

2 Paschal Lamb, by Grod appointed, 
All our sins on thee were laid ; 

Great High Priest, by Grod anointed, 
Thou mist full atonement made. 

3 Contrite sinners are forgiven, 
llirou^h the virtue of thy blood: 

Opened is the gate of heaven, 
reaoe is ma& for man with God. 

f 4 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory 
There forever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore thoe^ 
Bm$ed at thy Father's side 
Bmlmct. 3 
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e 5 There for sinners thou art pleading ; 
There thou dost our place prepare ; 
£ver for us interceding, 
Till in heaven we appear. 

o 6 Glory, honour, power and blessing, 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to give. Rippoir'i 

HYMN 33. 78. Redeeming Love. \ 

Redeeming Lave, 

o 1 IVrOW beffin the heavenly theme, 

JL 1 Sing aloud in Jesus' name ; 
—Ye who Jesus' kindness prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye who see the Father's grace. 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
o As to Canaan on ye move. 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

• 3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears, 

Banish all your guilty fears; 
See your guilt and curse remove, 

Cancelled by redeeming love. 

e 4 Ye, alas ! who long have been 

WiUing slaves of death and sin ! 
—Now from bliss no longer rove ; 

Stop, and taste redeemmg love. 

o 5 Welcome, all by sin oppressed — 

Welcome to his sacred rest : 
d Nothing brought him from above. 

Nothing— but redeeming love. 

o 6 He subdued th* infernal powers ; 
His tremendous foes and ours 
From their cursed empire drove, 
Mighty in redeeming love. 

o 7 Hither, then, your music bring, 

ft Strike aloud each joyfUl string ; 

— Mortals, join the hosts above — 

g Join to praise redeeming love MADAv'i 



Select. HYMN 34, 35. 627 

HYMN 34. CM. Windsor. Plymouth. [•] 

The Necessity of Renewing Qraee. 

e 1 TTOW helpless guilty nature lies, 

XX Unconscious of its load ! 
e The heart, unchanged, can never rise 

To happiness and God. 

f 2 The will perverse, the passiom blind. 
In paths of ruin stray ; 
Reason, debased, can never find 
The safe, the narrow way. 

e 3 Can aught, beneath a power divine, 

The stimbom will subdue ? 
o 'Tis thine, almighty Saviour, thine, 

To form the heart anew. 

—4 'Tis thine the passions to recall. 
And upward bid them rise ; 
And make the scales of error fall. 
From reason's darkened eyes. 

5 To chase the shades of death away. 

And bid the sinner live ; 
A beam of heaven, a vital ray — 

'Tis thine alone to give. 

p 6 O change these wretched hearts of curt. 

And give them life divine ! 
o Then s&ll our passions and our powers, 

Almighty Lord, be thine ! 

HYMN 35. S. M. Watchman. [*} 
Prayer for the Spirit. John ziv. 26. 

1 |^OME,Holjr Spirit, comej 
Vy Let thy bright beams arise ; 

Dispel the sorrow from our minds — 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us of our sin ; 
Then lead to Jesus' blood ; 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

3 Revive our drooping faith ; 
Our doubts and fears remove ; 

And kindle in our breasts the fLainft 

Of never-dying love. ^ 
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' 4 'Tis thine to cleanse the 1 
To sanctify the soul — 
To pour fresh life in every part,- 
And new-create the whole. 
o 5 Dwell, Spirit, in our hearts ; 

Our minds from bondage free ; 
o Then shall we know, and praise, and loyei 

The Father, Son, and Thee. Habt 

HYMN 36. L. M. Carthage, [b] 

Sorrow for Sin. 
p 1 f^ THAT my load of sin were gone ! 
V^ O that I could at last submit ! 

At Jesus' feet to lay me down — 

To lay my soul at Jesus' feet. 
• 2 Rest for my soul I long to find : 

Saviour of all, if mine thou art — 

Give me thy meek, thy lowly mind, 

And stamp thine image on my heart. 
— 3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 

And fully set my spirit free ; 

I cannot rest till pure within, 

Tilll am wholly lost in thee. 

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God ; 

Thy light and easy burden prove — 

The cross, all stained with hallowed blood^- 

The labour of thy dying love. 
i 5 1 would — ^but thou must ^ve the power : 

My heart from every sin release ; 

Brmg near, bring near the joyful iiour, 

And fill me with thy perfect peace. 
o 6 Come, Lord, the drooping sinner cheer, 

Nor let thy chariot wheels delay ; 

Appear, in roy*poor heart appear ; 

My God, my Saviour, come away. 

HYMN 37. CM. Canterbury, Wataagt.[h\ 

Repentance. 
1 TTOW ofl, alas ! this wretched heart 

XX Has wandered from the Lord ! 
How oft my roving thoughts depart. 

Forgetful of his word ! 
3 Tet sovereign mercy calls— '< Return ;" 

l>ear Lord, and may I come * 
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My vile ingrratitude I mourn : 
O take the wanderer home. 

3 And canst thou — wilt thou yet forgivei 
And bid my crimes remove ? 

And shall a pardoned rebel live, 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 

4 Almighty grace, thy healing poweri 
How glorious — ^how divine ! 

That can to life and bliss restore, 
8o vile a heart as mine. 

5 Thy pardoning love — so free— to sweet- 
Dear Saviour, I adore ', 

keep me at thy sacred feet, 

And let me rove no more. Stsslb. 

HYMn'38. L. M. Armhy. \h] 
Sinner submitting to God, 

1 XXTEART of struggling with mv pain, 

TV HopNeless to burst Uiis sinful chain, 
At length 1 give the contest o'er. 
And seek to free myself no more. 

2 From my own works at last I cease — 
God, who creates, must seal my peace ; 
Fruitless my toil, and vain my care, 
Unless thy sovereign grace I share. 

• 3 Lord, I despair myself to heal; 

I see my sin, but cannot feel ; 

I cannot, till thy Spirit blow, 

And bid th' obedient waters flow. 
—4 'Tis thine a heart of flesh to give ; 

Thy gifts I only can receive ; 

Here, then, to thee I all resign ; 

To draw, redeem, and seal is thine. 
o 5 Speak, ^rracious Lord, my sickness cure ; 

Make my infected nature pure ; 

Peace, righteousness, and joy, impart, * 

And pour thyself into my heart. 

HYMN 39. C. M. Reading, [b •] 

Shnter resolving to go to Christ. Esth. iv. 16. 
1 ^^ OME, humble sinner, in whose breast 

vy A thousand thoughts revolve j 
Come, with your euilt and fear opptessed. 

A9a autke tbia TsMt resolve ;-^ 
3' 
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8 '' 1*11 go to Jesus, though my sin 
" Uatn like a mountain rose ; 
<< 1 know his courts, I'll enter in, 
" Whatever may oppose. 

e 3 '' Prostrate Til lie before his throne, 

" And there my guilt confess ; 
p " I'll tell him I'm a wretch undone, 

" Without his sovereign grace. 

o 4 " I'll to the gracious King approach, 

^* Whose sceptre pardon ffiyes ; 
— ** Perhaps he may command my touoh"- 

" Ana then the suppliant lives. 

5 " Perhaps he will admit my plea,— 
" Perhaps will hear my prayer ; 
e " But if 1 perish, 1 will pray, • 

** And perish only there. 

— 6 " I can but perish if I go , 
" I am resolved to try ; 
" For if I stay away, I know 
" I must forever die." Jo 

HYMN 40. 7 & 6. ClarJs^s. [b •' 
T%e Heart healed by Mercy, 

1 OIN enslaved me many years, 
^ And led me bound and blind ; 

Till at length a thousand fears 
Came swarmingr o'er my mind. 

• Where (I said in deep distress) 

Will these sinful pleasures end ? 
How shall I secure mv peace. 
And make the LorcT my friend ? 

— 2 Friends and ministers sud much, 

The gospel to enforce ; 
e But my blmdness still was such, 

I chose a leffal course : 
Much I fasted, watched, and strove. 

Scarce would show my &ce abroad; 
e Feared, almost, to speak or move — 

A stranger still to God. 

—3 Thus afraid to trust his grace. 
Long time did I rebel ; 

• Till, despairing of my cose, 

HownatluifiratrfiA: 
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• Then my stabborn heart he broke. 
And subdued me to his sway ; 
By a sbnple word he spoke — 
d *^ Thy sins are done away." CowpiE 

HYMN 41. L. M. IsUngtan. [•] 

The happy Change. 

e 1 TN sin, by blinded passions Jed, 

JL In search of fancied good we range ; 
The paths of disappointment tread, 
To nothing fixed---but love of change. 

— 2 But when the Holy Ghost imparts 
A knowledge of the oavionr's love ; 
Our wandering, weary, restless hearts 
Are then renewed, no more to rove. 

o 3 Now a new principle takes place, 

Which guides and animates the will ; 
^This love, another name for grace, 

Constrains to good, and bars from ill. 

o 4 By love's pure light we soon perceive 
Our noblest bliss, and proper end ; 
And gladly every idol leave. 
To love and serve our Lord and Friend. 

HYMN 42. L. M. Portugal, [b •] 

T%e Influences of the Spirit experienced. John xiv. 16 l7 

e 1 TAEAR Lord— -and shall thy Spirit rest 
AJ In such a wretched heart as mine ? 
d Unworthy dwelling ! — -glorious Guest • 
Favours astonishing— mvine ! 

e 2 When sin prevails, and gloomy fear, 

And hope almost expires in night ; 

Lord, can thy Spirit then be here 
— Great spring of comfort, life, and light .' 

o 3 Sure the blest Comforter is nigh ; 
'Tis he sustains my fainting heart ; 
Else would my hopes forever die, 
And every cheering ray depart. 

^^ When some kind promise glads my soa. 
Do I not find his healing voice 
The tempest of m]^ fears controV, 
And bid mv drooping poweiB Te^<Aoe> 
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5 Whene'er to call the Saviour mine, 
With ardent wish my heart aspires, 
Can it be less than Power Divme, 
Which animates these strong desires ? 

6 And when my cheerful hope can say, 
d '' I loye my €rod, and taste his grace, 

e Lord, is it not th^ blissful ray, 
Which brings this dawn of sacred peace? 

—7 Let thy kind Spirit in my heart 
Forever dwell, O God of love ; 

o And light, and heavenly peace impart — 
Sweet earnests of the joys above. Sth 

HYMN 43. 8s. Bethany. [•] 
Power of Faith. Rom. 1. 17. 

1 fTlHE moment a sinner believes, 
X And trusts in his crucified God, 
o His pardon at once he receives — 

Redemption in full through his blood. 
o S Though thousands and thousands of foes 

Against him in malice unite — 

Their rage he, through Christ, can oppose, 

Led forth by the Spirit to fight. 
—3 The faith that unites to the Lamb, 

And brings such salvation as this, 

Is more than mere fancy, or name— 
d Th? work of God's Spirit it is. 
4 It treads on the world, and on hell. 

It vanouishes death and despair, 
e And what is still stranger to tell, 
d It overcomes heaven by prayer. 
o 5 It says to the mountains, " Depart." 

That stand betwixt God and the soul ; 
e It binds up the broken in heart. 

And makes wounded consciences whole ;— - 
— 6 Bids sins of a crimson-like dye 

Be spotless as snow, and as white ', 
o And raises the sinner on high, 

To dwell with the angels of light. Hi 

HYMN 44. S. M. Peckham. [•] 
Predousness of Faith. £ph. ii. 8. 2 Pet. i. I 
1 T7IAITH — 'tis a precious grace, 
JC Where'er it i« bestowed'* 
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It boafts of a celestial birth, 
And is the gift of (}od. 

2 Jesus it owns as King, 
And all-atoning Priest ; 

It claims no merit of its own, 
But looks for all in Christ. 

3 To him it leads the soul, 
When filled with deep distress ; 

Flies to the fountain of his blood. 
And trusts his righteousness. 

4 Since *tis thjr work alone. 
And that divinely free ; 

Lord, send the Spirit of thy Son, 

To work this faith in me. fiiDDOU. 

HYMN 45. C. M. Arundel. [•] 
Fmith encouraged by ancient Example, Heb. zi. IS. 



^R 

^t% 



ISE, O my soul, pursue the path. 
By ancient worthies trod ; 

2 J view those holy men, 

ho liyed and walked with Grod. 



^S Thoujgh dead, thej speak in reason's ear, 
And m example hve ; 
Their fiuth, and hope, and mighty deeds, 
Still £resh instruction give. 
• 3 'Twas through the Lamb's most preciooi blood, 
They conquered every fbe ; % 

And to his power and matchless grace, 
Their crowns of life they owe. 
—4 Lord, may I ever keep in view 
The patterns thou hast given— 
And ne er forsake the blessed road, 
That led them safe to heaven. Nkidham. 

HYMN 46 L. M. Ojtorto. [•] 

The new Convert. 

1 FTIHE new-bom child of gospel grace, 

X Like some fair tree when summer's nigh 
Beneath Emmanuel's shining face, 
Lifts up his blooming branch on high. 

3 No fears he feels — ^he sees no foes — 
J9o eondict yet hia &ith employi ; 
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Nor haa he learned to whom he owea 
The atrength and peace hia aoul enjoya. 

• 3 Bat ain aoon darta ita cruel Biing ; 
And, comforta ainking day by day, 
What aeemed hia own, a 8el^fed apring, 
Provea but a brook that glidea away. 

-—4 When Gideon armed his numeroua hoit. 
The Lord boob made hia numbera leaa ; 
And aaid, " Leat Israel vainly boaat, 

d " My arm aecured me this succeas." 

e 5 Thua will he bring our spirits down, 

And draw our ebbing comforta low ; 
—That, aayed by ^ce, but not our own, 

We may not clami the praise we owe. Cowpbb 

HYMN 47. C. M. Canterbury. [•] 
Can^fartSf true and false. 

1 f\ GOD, whoae favourable eye 

Vr The ain-sick aoul revives ; 
Hojy and heavenly is the juy, 

Tliy ahining presence gives; — 

• 9 Not such aa hypocrites suppose, 

Who, with a graceless heart, 
Twte not of thee, but drink a dose, 
Frapared by Satan'a art. 

«-8 Intoxioatmg joys are theirs, 

Who, while they boast their light, 
And seem to soar above the stars, 
Are plunging into night. 

t 4 Lulled in a soft and fatal sleep, 
They ain, and yet rejoice ; 

• Were they indeed the Saviour's sheep^ 

Would they not hear his voice ? 

—6 Be mine the comforts that reclaim 

The aoul fVom Satan's power ; 
e That make me bluah for what I &m, 

And hate my ain the more. 

—6 'Tia joy enouj^h, my All in All, 
At thy dear teet to lie ; 
Thou wilt not let me lower fall. 
And none can higher fly. Cowpib. 
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HYMN 48. C. M. Mear. [•] 

Zeal, true and false, 

1 r7EAL is that pure and heavenly flame 
i^i The fire of love supplies ; 

• While that which often hears the name, 

Is self in a disguise. 

€ 2 True zeal is merciful and mild, 

Can pity and forbear ; 
4 The false is headstrong, fierce and wild, 

And breathes revenge and war. 

—3 While iceal for truth the Christian wanni,^ 
He knows the worth of peace ; 
But self contends for names and forms, 
Its party to increase. 

4 Zeal has attained its highest aim, 

Its end is satisfied, 
If sinners love the Saviour's name ; 

Nor seeks it aught beside. 

d 5 But self, however well employed. 
Has its own ends in view ', 
And says, as boasting Jehu cried, 
" Come^ see what I can do." 

— ^ Self may its poor reward obtain, 
And be applauded here , 
Sot zeal the best applause will gain, 
When Jesus shall appear. 

7 Dear Lord, the idol self dethrone, 

And from our hearts remove ; 
Amd let no zeal by us be shown. 

But that which springs from love. Newto>. 

HYMN 49. C. M. Abridge, [b] 
^ot go owtLyfrom Christ. John vL 67 — 69. 

1 'WTT'HEN any turn from Zion's way, 

• T T (Alas, what numbers do !) 
— Metiunks I hear my Saviour say, 

4 ^ Wilt thou forsake me too ^ ^' 

•€ 2 Ah, Lord ! with such a heart as mine 
Unless thou hold me fast, 
I feel I must, I shall decline. 
And prove Bke tbem at last 



HYMN 50, 51. Sdect 

—3 Tet thoa alone hast power, I know, 
To laTe a wretch like me ; 

• To whom, or whither could I go. 

If I abould turn from thee ? 
—4 Beyond a doubt, 1 rest assured, 
Tliou art the Chbist of €k»d ; 

• Who hast eternal life secured, ^ 

By promise and by blood. 
— ^ No voice but thine can give me rest, 
And bid my fears depart ; 

• No love but thine can make me blest, 

And satisfy my heart 

• 6 What anguish has this question stirred, 

• "IflwiflaUwgo?'* 
—Tet, Lord, relying on thy word, 

d I humbly answer — No ! Niwroa. 

HYMN 50. L. M. Carthage, [b •] 
Jfat ashamed of Jesus. Mark viii. 28. 

1 TESUS, and shall it ever be^ 

•I A mortal man ashamed of thee I 
Scorned be the thought, by rich and poor, 

may I scorn it more ana more. 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! — sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine, 
0*er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus !-— that dear Friend, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
No ! when I blusii, be this my shame. 
That I no more revere his name. 

p 4 Ashamed of Jesus ! — ^yes, I may — 

When I've no sins to wash away ; 

No tear to wipe, no good to crave. 

No fear to quell, no soul to save. 
—6 Till then, (nor is ray boasting vain,) 

Till then I boast a Saviour slain ! 

And, O may this my glory be. 

That Christ is not asmuned of me! Gbi«« 

HYMN 51. C. M. Colchester. [•] 
Ineotutaney in Rdigion, Hosea vi. 4. 

1 'nERPETUAL Source of light and ( 
JL We hail thy Mond Name 



Select, HYMN 52. 6W . 

Througk every year's revolving round. 
Thy goodness is the same. 

2 On us, all worthless as we are, 
It wondrous mercy pours ; 
to Sure as the heaven's established coane. 
And j^nteous as the showers. 

e 3 Inconstant service we repay, 
And treacherous vows renew ; 
False as the morning's scattering cloudy 
And transient as Sie dew. 

p 4 In flowingr tears our guilt we mouTBy 
And loud implore thy grace, 
To bear our feeble footsteps on. 
In all thy righteous ways. 

^ 5 Armed with this energy divine. 

Our souls shall steadfast move ; 
o And with increasing transports press 

On to thy courts above. 

—6 So by thv power the morning sun 

Pursues nis radiant wAy ; 
o Brightens each moment in his race, 
« And shines to per^t day. Doddridsc. 

HYMN 52. C. M. Cant^hury. [b] 

that I were as in months past, Job zzix. 2. 

b I OWEET was the time, when first I felt 
^ The Saviour's pardoning blood. 
Applied to cleanse my sotd from guilt, 
And bring me home to Grod. 

• 2 Soon as the mom the light revealed. 

His praises tuned my tongue ; 
And when the evening shades prevailed, 
His love was all my song. 

—3 (In vun the tempter spread his wiles. 
The world no more could charm ; 
I lived upon my Saviour's smiles. 
And leaned upon his arm.) 

• 4 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord, 

And saw his glory shine ; 
And when I reMl his holy word, 

1 called eacii promiae mine 

SELECT, 4 



HYMN 53. Sdacl. 



e 5 But now — when evening shade prevulB, 
My soul in darkness mourns : 
And when the mom the light reveals, 
No light to me returua. 

6 My prayers are now a chattering noise^ 

For Jesus hides his face ; 
I read— the promise meets my eyes — 

But will not reach my case. 

-^ Rise, Lord, and help me to prevail — 
O make my soul thy care ; 

• I know thy mercy cannot fail > 

— Let me that mercy share. Newtow. 

HYMN 53. 8s. Bethany, [b] 

Faith fainting, 
e 1 "TINCOMPASSED with clouds of distiesB, 
Jul Just ready all hope to resign, 
1 pant for the light of thy face, 
And fear it will never be mine : 
p Disheartened with waiting so long, 
I sink at thy feet with my load -, 
All-plaintive I pour out my song, 
Ana stretch forth my hands unto Gk)d. 

— 2 Shine, Lord, and my terror shall cease i 
The blood of atonement apply ; 
And lead me to Jesus for peace, — 
The rock that is higher than I : 

• Sjpeak, Saviour, for sweet is thy voice -, 
Taj presence is fair to behold ; 

—Attend to my sorrows and cries, — 
e My gioanings that cannot be told. 

—3 If sometimes 1 strive, as I mourn. 

My hold on thy promise to keep ; 
o The billows more fiercnly return. 

And plunge me again m the deep. 
—While harassed and cast from thy sight, 

The tempter suggests, with a roar, 
d << The Lord has forsaken thee quite ; 

" Thy God will be gracious no more." 

• 4 Yet, Lord, if thy love has designed 
No covenant blessing for me, 

Ahi tell me, how isit 1 find 

" f pleasure in waiting for thee ? 



Sdecc HYMN 54. ^ 

Q Almighty to rescue thou art ; 

Th J grace is my shield and my tower : 
o Come, succour and gladden my heart, 

Let tins be the day of thy power. Rirrojr'f Cok 

HYMN 54. 7s. Fairfax, [b] 
Sdf'ExamhuxtUm, 

1 'FTIIS a point I long to know, 

X Oft it causes anxious th<rag]it >- 
f Do 1 love the Lord, or no ? 
Am 1 his, or am I not? 

2 If I love, why am I thus ? 
Why this dull, this lifeless frame ? 
Haidlv, sure, can they be worse, 
Who have never heard his name. 

3 Could my heart so hard remain, 
Prayer^ task and burden prove— 
Every trifle give me pain — 

If I knew a Saviour's love ? 
e 4 When I turn my^ eyes within, 

All is dark, and vain, and wild ; 

Filled with unbelief and sin — 

Can I deem myself a child ? 

5 If I pray, or hear, or read. 

Sin is mixed with all I do ; 
d You who love the Lord indeed, 

Tell me— is it so with you ? 
o 6 Yet I mourn mj stubborn will, 

Find my «in a gnef and thrall ; 

Should I grieve for what I feel, 

Ifl did not love at all? 

7 Could I joy hisv saints to meet, 

Choose the ways I once abhorred — 

Find, at times, the promise sweet, 

If 1 did not love the Lord ? 
—8 Lord, decide the doubtful case ! 

Thou, who art thy people's sun. 

Shine upon thy work of grace, 

If it be mdeed begun. 

9 Let me love thee more and more, 

If I love at all, I pray ; 

Ifl have not loved tefore, 

Help me to begin Uhday, .] 



540 HYMN 55, 5a 6 

HYMN 55. 8s. C<msolati0n. [•' 
The Holy l^irit addresstd under DarkneMt 

1 "TVESCEND, Holy Spirit, the Dove, 
A-/ And visit a sorrowful breast, 

• My burden of guilt to remove, 
And bring me assurance and rest ; 

-Thou only hast power to relieve 
A sinner o'erwhelmed with his load ', 
The sense of redemption to give, 
And sprinkle his heart with the blood. 

2 With me, if of old thou hast strove. 
And kindly withheld me from sin ; 
Resolved, by the strength of thy love. 
My worthless affections to win ; 

The work of thy mercy revive, 

Invincible mercy exert, 

And keep my weak ^aces alive, 

And set up thy rest m my heart • 

3 I^ when I have put thee to grief, 
And madly to folly returned. 
Thy goodness has been my relief. 
And mled me up as I mourned ; 

Spirit of pity and grace. 
Relieve me again and restore ; 
My spirit in holiness raise. 

To fall, and to grieve thee, no more, 
t 4 If now I lament after God, 

And pant for a taste of his love — 
i If Jesus, who poured out his blood, 

Obtained me a mansion above ; — 
o Come, heavenly Comforter, come, 

Sweet witness of mercy divine ! 

• And make me thy permanent home, 

And seal me eternally thine. II 

HYMN 56. L. M. Sicilian. [• t 
Prayer answered by Crosses. 

1 T ASKED the Lord that I might grow 
X In faith, and love, and every grace ; 

Might more of his salvation know. 
And seek more earnestly his face. 

8 Twas he who taught me thus to pray. 
And lie, I trust, has answered prayer ; 



Sdect. HYMN 57, 58. 541 

But it has been in such a way, 

As almost drove me to despair. 

3 I hoped that in some favoured hour, 

At once he'd answer my request ; 

And by his love's constraining power. 

Subdue my sins, and give me rest, 
e 4 Instead of this, he made me feel 

The hidden evils of my heart; 

And let the angry powers of hell 

Assault my som m every part, 
a 5 Tea, more — ^with his own hand he seemed 

Intent to aggravate my woe ; 

Crossed all &e fair designs I schemed, 

Blasted my gourds, and laid me low. 
s 6 Lord, why is this ? 1 tremblinff cried ; 

Wilt thou pursue thy worm to death ? 
d ** Tis in this way Tthe Lord replied,) 

" I answer prayer tor grace and faith. 

7 " These inward trials I employ, 

" From self and pride to set tnee free, 

" And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 

" That thou mayst seek thy all in me. Newtoh. 



HYMN 57. L. M. PUyeVs. [•] 
Inconstancy lamented, * 
EAR Jesus, when, when shall it be. 
That I no more shall break with thee ? 



When will this war of passion cease, 

And I e^joy a lasting peace .' 
o S Here I repent, and sin again. 

Sometimes revive, sometimes am slain ; 

Slain with the same malignant dart, 

Which, oh ! too often wounds my heart. 
«-3 When, gracious Lord, when shall it be, 

That I shul find my all in thee — 
• The fulness of thy promise prove, 

And feast on thine eternal love ? DonaiNOTOir. 

HYMN 58. L. M. Bath, [b •] 
Coi^ict between Sin and Holiness^ Gal. v. 17 
I "TXTHAT jarring natures dwell yrA 
VV imperfect grace, r^maimns f' 




Sm . HYMN 59. SeTed 

Not this can reign, nor that preyail, 
Though each by turns my heart assail. 

e 2 Now I complain, and groan, and die— 
o Now raise mj songs of triumph high ; 
Sing a rebellious passion slain, 
• Or mourn to feel it live again. 

o 3 One happy hour beholds me rise, 
Borne upwards to my native skies ; 
When faith assists my soaring flight, 
To realms of joy, ana worlds of Lght. 

e 4 Scarce a few hours or minutes roll, 

Ere earth reclaims my captive soul ; 
•~I feel its sympathetic force, 

And headlong urge my downward course. 

e 5 How short the joys thy visits giye ! 
How long thine absence. Lord, 1 grieve ! 
What clouds obscure my rising sun, 
Or interrupt its rays at noon ! 

— 6 Great Gk>d, assist me through the fight, 
Make me to triumph in thy might : 
Thou the desponding heart canst raise, 
The victory mine, and thine the praise. 

Cruttendo] 

HYMN 69. C. M. Tunbridge. [•] 
Watchfulness and Prayer, 

e 1 A LAS, what hourly dangers rise ! 

J\. What snares beset my way ! 
— ^To heaven then let me lift my eyes. 

And hourly watch and pray. 

p 2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain. 

And melt in flowing tears ! 
e My weak resistance, ah, how vain ! 
e How strong my foes and fears ! 

—3 O gracious God, in whom I live, 
My feeble efforts aid ; 
Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, 
€ Though trembling and afraid. 

—4 Increase my faith, increase my hope. 
When foes and fears prevail ; 
And bear my fainting spirit u^, 
tf Or Boon my strength will ftul. 



Sdect. HYMN 60. MB 

— 5 Wlien stxonff teinj>tation8 fright my heart, 

Or lure my teet aside ; 
• My Grod, thy powerful aid impart — 

My gnarcuan and my guide. 

^-6 Still keep me in thy heavenly way, 
o And bid the tempter flee ; 
—And never let me go astray 

From happiness and thee. SriBUk 



HYMN 60. 8, 7 & 4. Helmshy. [•] 
Hope encouraged. Ps. zlii. 5. 

e 1 i^ MT soul, what means this sadness ? 

V/ Wherefore art thou thus cast down ' 
o Let thy griefs be turned to gladness ; 

Bid thy restless fears be gone : 
Look to Jesus, 

And rejoice in his dear name. 

— 2 What though Satan's strong temptations 
Vex and grieve thee day by day ; 
And thy simVil inclinations 
Often fill thee with dismay ; 

• Thou shalt conquer — 

Through the Lamb's redeeming blood. 

—3 Though ten thousand ills beset thee. 

From without and from within ; 
o Jesus saith he'll ne'er forget thee, 

But will save from hell and sin : 
He is faithful 

To perform his gracious word. 

—4 Thouffh distresses now attend thee, 
And mou tread'st the thorny road ; 

• His right hand shall still defend thee , 

Soon he'll bring thee home to God ! 

Therefore praise him — 
Praise the great Redeemer's name. 

—6 O that I could now adore him, 

Like the heavenly host above, 
o Who forever bow before him, 

And unceasing sing his love ! 

• Happy songsters ! 

When shall lyour chorus join ? f km«i?ri 



644 HYMN 61, 62. Setool. 

HYMN 61. C. M. Bedford. [•] 
Lively Hope and gradoua Fear. 

• IT WAS a grovelling creature onoOi 

X And basely cleaved to earth ; 
I wanted spirit to renounce 
The clod that gave me birth. 

— fi But €rod has breathed upon a worm, 
And sent me from above, 
Wings such as clothe an angel's finm^— 
The wings of joy and love. 

o 3 With these, to Pisgah's top I fly, 

And there delighted stand ; 

To view, beneath a shining sky, 

The spacious promised land. 

a 4 The Lord of all the vast domain 
Has promised it to me ; — 
The length and bpreadth of all the plain, 
As far as faith can see. 

— ^ How glorious is my privilege ! 

To thee for help I ciul ; 
e I stand upon a mountain's edge, 

O save me, lest I fall ! 

'—6 Though much exalted in the Lord, 
My strength is not my own ; 

• Then let me tremble at his word, 

And none shall cast me down. Cowpbe 

HYMN 62. L. P. M. Sheffield. [•] 
JStssurance. Jer. zzzi. 3. 

1 TESTIS^ I know, hath died for me^— 
•I "This IS my hope, my joy, my rest ' 

Hither, when hell assails, I flee. 

And look into my Saviour's breast : 
o Away, sad doubts, and anxious fear — 
e Mercy is all that's written there. 

2 Though waves and storms go o'er my he«d, 

e Though strength, and health, and friendi, be gwm 
Though joys be withered all, and dead. 
And every comfoit be withdrawn ; 

f Stetdftflt on this my soul relies— 
IVUbeTy thy mercy never diee. 



Se lect. HYMN 63, 64. 545 

— 3 Fixed on this rock will I remain, 

e When heart shall fail, and flesh decay ; — 

g A rock which shall my soul sustain, 

When earth's foundations melt awaj ! 
B Mercy's full power I then shall prove, 

Loved with an everlasting love ! Ltvdall. 

HYMN 63. L. M. Psalm 97th. [b] 
Christ, t/aeBeUever's Arh. 1 Pet iii. 20, 21. 

1 FTIH^ deluge, at the Almighty's call, 

JL In what impetuous streams it fell ! 
Swallowed the mountains in its rage, 
And swept a guilty world to hell. 

2 In vain the tallest sons of pride 
Fled from the close pursuing wave ; 
Nor could their mightiest towers defend, 
Nor swiftness 'scape, nor courage save. 

e 3 How dire the wreck ! how loud the roar \ 

How shrill the universal cry — 

Of millions in the last despair — 

Reechoed from the lowering sky. 
e 4 Yet Noah, humble, happy saint. 

Surrounded with the chosen few, 

Sat in his ark, secure from fear, 

And sang the giuce that steered him through, 
o 5 So may I sins, in Jesus safe. 

While storms of vengeance round me fhll; 

Conscious how high my hopes are fixed, 

Beyond what shakes this earthly ball. 
— 6 Enter thine ark, while patience waits, 

Nor ever quit that sure retreat ; 
o Then the wide flood that buries earth. 

Shall waft thee to a fairer seat. 
B 7 Nor wreck nor ruin there is seen ; 

There not a wave of trouble rolls; 

But the bright rainbow round the throne. 

Seals endless life to all their souls. Doddridss. 

HYMN 64. 8 & 7. Emmaus. [•] 
Christ, a Friend closer than a Brother. Prov. zviii. 24. 
1 ^^NE there is, above all others, 

\J Well deserves the name of Friend< 
His 18 love beyond a brother's, 

CoBtly. free, and knows no end^ 



5M HYMN 65. Sel; 

They who once his kindness prove. 
Find it everlasting love. 

6 2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 
Could, or would have shed their blood ? 

o But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God : 

# This is boundless love indeed ! 
Jesus is a Friend in need. 

s 3 When he lived on earth abased, ^ 

Friend of sinners was his name ; 
—Now above all glory raised. 

He rejoices in the same : 

Still he calls them brethren, fHends, 

And to all their wants attends. 

s 4 Oh for grace our hearts to soften ! 
Teach us. Lord, at length to love ; 
We, alas ! torget too often. 
What a Friend we have above : 

• But when home our souls are brought, 

We will love thee as we ought. Niwi 

HYMN 65. C. M. St. Ann's. Mear. 
Maima, or Daily Supply, Exod. xvi. 18. 

1 l^'ANNA to Israel well supplied 

JLTJL The want of other bread ; 
While (}od is able to nrovide, 

His people will be &d. 

S Of his kind care, how sweet a proof! 

It fuited every taste : 
Who gathered most had just enough, 

Enough who gathered least. 

o 3 'Tis still our gracious Lord provides, 
Our comforts and our cares ; 
His own unerring hand provides. 
And gives us each our shares. 

e 4 He knows how much the weak can bear. 

And helps them when they cry ; 
The strongest have no strength to sparei 

For such he'll strongly try. 

—5 Daily they saw the manna come, 
And cover all the ground ; 
But what they tried to keep at homei 
Corrupted soon was fbund. 



Select, HYMN 66, 67. 647 

e 6 Vain their attempts to store it up ; 

TKifl was to tempt the Lord : 
o Inrael must live bj fkith and hope, 

And not upon a hoard. Nxwrov. 

HYMN 66. C. M. York. [•] 

Joys of SaitUs, Neh. ix. 10. 

1 TOT is a fruit that will not grow 
•I In nature's barren soil ; 
e All we can boast, till Christ we know. 
Is -vanity and toil. 

— 2 But where the Lord has planted grace. 

And made his glories known ; — 
o Tliere fruits of heavenly joy and peace. 

Are found — and there alone. 

e 3 A bleedinff Saviour seen by fiuth, 
— A sense of pardoning love, — 
9 A hope that triumphs over death, 
o Gives joys like those above. 

—4 To take a glimpse within the vail, 

To know that God is mine — 
o Are springs of joy that never fiul, 

Unspeakable, divine. 

— 5 These are the joys which satisfy, 

And sanctify tne mind ; 
Which make the spirit mount on high, 

And leave the world behind. NiWTOV 

HYMN 67. C. M. Hymn 2d. [•] 
Walking wUh God, Gen. v. 24. 

1 I^H ! for a closer walk with God,— 

V^ A calm and heavenly frame ; 
And light to shine upon the road. 

That leads me to the Lamb ! 

s 2 Where is the blessedness I knew. 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus, and his word ? 

--3 What peacefrd hours I once enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
s But they have left an aching void, 

The world can never fill. 



648 HYMN 68, 60. Selei 

--4 Return^ O holj Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 

1 hate the sins iSaX, made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be— 
Help me to tear it from thj throne, 

^d worship only thee. 
C So shall my walk be close with God^ — 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
o And purer light shall mark the road, 

That leads me to the Lamb. Cowpi 

HYMN 68. C. M. Abridge. [•] 
lAgkt shining out cf Darkness, 
' 1 1^ OD moves in a mysterious way, 
VX His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps m the sea, 
Aj&d rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failingr skill , 

He treasures up his brig:ht designs, 

And works his sovereign will. 
o 3 Te fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread. 
Are biff with mercy, and shall break 

With blessings on your head. 
—4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace ; 
6 Behind a frowning providence 
o He hides a smiling face. 
^^ His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 

But sweet will be the flower, 
e 6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain ', 
# God is his own interpreter, 

And he will make it plain. Cowy 

HYMN 69. L. M. Pkyers. [b] 
Afflictions sanctified by the Word. 



VO 



HOW I love thy holy word. 
Thy gracious covenant, O Lord 1 



Select HYMN 70. 649 

It ffuides me in the peaceful way ; 

1 tmnk apon it all the day. 

2 What are the mines of shming wealth ? 
The strength of youth, the bloom of health ?— 
What are all joys, compared with those, 
Thine everlasting word bestows ? 

e 3 Long unafflicted, undismayed, 

In pleasure's path secure I strayed : 
— ^Thou mad'st me feel thy chastening rod, 
o And straight 1 turned unto my Grod 
s 4 What though it pierced my fainting heart— 
o I bless the hand that caused the smart; 
s It taught my tears awhile to flow, 
o But saved me from eternal woe. 
e 5 Oh ! hadst thod left me unchastised, 

Thy precepts I had still despised ; 

And still the snare in secret laid. 

Had my unwary feet betrayed. 
o 6 1 love thee, therefore, O my God, 

And breathe towards thy dear abode ; 

Where, in thy presence, fully blest, 

Thy chosen saints forever rest. Cowpxb. 

HYMN 70. C. M. Barby. [•] 

Suhmission. 
1 f\ LORD, my best desire fulfill, 

\J And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to my will, 

And make thy pleasure mine. 

• 2 Why should I shrink at thy command. 

Whose love forbids my fears ? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand. 

That wipes away my tears ? 
—3 No, let me rather fireely yield 

What most I prize, to thee, 
Who never hast a ffood withheld, 

Or wilt withhold from me. 
4 Tliy fiivonr, all my journey through, 

Thou art engaged to ^rant ; 
What else I want, or think X do, 

Tui better still to want. 

# 5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way 
s Shall I resist them both ? 

e A poor blind creature of a day ? 
And crushed before the moth f 

£PX£X0T. 5 



KO HYMN 71, 72. 

—6 But ah ! my inward spirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud that veils my skies, 
Drives all these thoughts away. 

. HYMN 71. C. M. Bedford [ 
JUaigtuaion. It is the Lord, I Sam. iii 

1 TT is the Lord— enthroned in light, 
X Whose claims are all divine ; 

Who has an undisputed right. 
To govern me and mine. 

% It is the Lord — ^who governs all— 
My wealth, my friends, my ease ; 

And of his bounties may recall 
Whatever part he please. 

s 3 it is the Lord — should 1 distrust, 

Or contradict his will ? 
—Who cannot do but what is just. 

And must be righteous still ? 

4 It is the Lord — who can sustain 
Beneath the heaviest load, 
o From whom assistance I obtain. 
To tread the thorny road. 

— 5 It is the Lord — whose matchless skill 
Can from afflictions raise — 

# Matter, eternity to fill 

With ever-growing praise. 

—6 It is the Lord — my covenant God, 
o Thrice blessed be his Name ! — 
Whose gracious promise, sealed with blood 
Most ever be the same. 

# 7 His covenant will my soul defend. 

Should nature's self expire ; 
g And the great Judge of all descend 
In awful, flaming fire. 

HYMN 72. C. M. Tunhridge. 

Seff-demal ; ar^ Bearing the Cross. Mark i 

f 1 T^IDST thoH, dear Jesus, suffer sham 
JL^ And bear the cross for me ? 
And shall I fear to own thy name. 
Or thy disciple be ? 



Select. HYMN 73. Ml 

—2 Inspire my soul with life divine, 
And make me truly Ixdd ; 
Iiet knowledge, faith, and meekness shinei 
Nor love, nor zeal, grow cold. 

o 3 Let mockers scoff, the world defamei 
And treat me with disdain ; 
Still maj I glorj in thj name, 
And count reproach my gain. 

o 4 To thee I cheerfully submit, 
And all my ppwers resign ; 
Iiet Wisdom point out what is fit, 

And I'll no more repine. KiSBAii 

HYMN 73. C. M. Reading. [•] 
Contentnunt, Phil. iv. 11. 

1 TT^IERCE passions discompose the mind| 
J. As tempests vex the sea; 

But calm content and peace we find. 
When, Lord, we trust in thee. 

2 In vain by reason, and by rule, 
We try to bend the will ; 

For none, but in the Saviour's schooli 
Can learn the heavenly skill. 

3 Since at his feet my soul has sat, 
His gracious words to hear ; 

Contented with my present state, 
I cast on him my care. 

4 " Art thou a sinner, soul ? ** he said, 
" Then how canst ttiou compllun ? 

" How light thy troubles here, if weighed 
" With everlasting pain ' 

5 ** If thou of murmuring wouldst be eured| 
" Compare thy griefs with mine ; 

" Think what my love for thee endured — 
** And thou wilt not repine. 

6 " 'Tis I appoint thy daily lot, 
<' And 1 do all things well ; 

« Thou soon shalt leave this wretched spot, 
•* And rise with me to dwell. 

7 ** In life my grace shall strength rapply, 
" Proportioned to thv day ; 

^ At death thou still snalt find me nigh, 
" To wipe thy tears awigr.** 



HYMN 74, 76. Sc 



8 Thug I, who once my wretched dayi 

In vain repining spent ; 
Taught in my Saviour's school of gracey 

Have learned to be content. Gov 

HYMN 74. C. M. St. Ann's. [•] 

The Lord toiU provide. Qen, zzii. 14. 

1 FTIHE saints should never be dismayed, 

JL Nor sink in hopeless fear ; 
For when they least expect his aid. 
The Saviour will appear. * 

2 This Abra'am found : he raised the knife, 
d God saw, and said, " Forbear ; — 

** Ton ram shall yield his meaner life : 
« Behold the victim there." 
—3 Once David seemed Saul's certain prey * 
d But hark ! the foe's at hand : 
"Saul turns his arms another way, 
To save the invaded land. 
4 When Jonah sunk beneath the wave. 
He thought to rise no more ; 
o But Gkid prepared a fish, to save. 

And bear him to the shore. 
— 5 Blest proofs of power and grace divine 
That meet us in his word ! 
Mav every deep-felt care of mine 

De trusted with the Lord. 
6 Wait for his seasonable aid, 

And though it tarry, wait : 
The promise may be Jong delayed ; 
But cannot come too late. Coi 

HYMN 75. H. M. Allertm. [•] 
The Lord my Bamur. Exod. xvii. 15. 
s 1 "D Y whom was David taught 
J-# To aim the dreadful blow, 
When he Goliah fought, 
And laid the Gittite low? 
—No sword nor spear the stripling tocj:. 

But chose a pebble from the brook. 
2 'Twas Israel's God and King, 
Who sent him to th-* fight ; 
Who gave him strength to ding. 
And flKill to aim aright* 
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— Te feeble saintSyTour strenfirth endureSi 
Because young David's God is yours. 

s 3 Who ordered Gideon forth, 
"W^ To storm the invader's camp,— 

With aims of little worth, 

A pitcher and a lamp ? 
The trumpets made his coming known ; 
And all the host was overthrown. 

o 4 Oh ! I have seen the day, 
When, with a single word — 
God helping me U> say, 
e " My trust is in the llord," — 
My soul has quelled a thousand foes, 
Fearless of all that could oppose. 

e 5 But unbelief, self-will, 

Self-righteousness and pride — 

How <»len do they steal 

My weapons from my side ! 
o Yet David 8 Lord, and Gideon's Friend, 
Will help his servant to the end. CowPBS 

HYMN 76. C. M. York. [•] 

The Lord that heaUth. Exod. xv. 

1 TTEAL us, Emmanuel ; — here we arey 

XX Waiting to feel thy touch : 
Deep wounded souls to thee repair ; 
€ And, Saviour, we are such. 

—2 Our fiuth is feeble, we confess, 

We faintly trust thy word ; 
€ But wilt thou pity us the less ? — 
d Be that far trom thee. Lord ! 
— 3 Remember him who once applied, 

With trembling, for relief; 
d " Lord, I believe/' with tears he cried ; 

« O help my unbelief" 
<— 4 She, too, who touched thee in the press, 

And healinff virtues stole, 
d Was answered, " Daughter, go in peace ; 

« Thy faith hath made thee whole." 
^^ Concealed amidst the gathering throng 

She would have shunned thy view ; 
And if her faith was firm and strong, 

Had some misgivings too. 



/ 
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6 Like her with hopes and fears we come, 
To touch thee if we may ; 
« Oh ! send us not despairing home — 

Send none unhealed awaj. CoWFUk 

HYMN 77. L. M. ArmUy. [•] 

J%e Lord send Peace. Judg. vL 24. 

e 1 TESUS, whose blood so freely streamed 

tf To satisfy the law's demand — 
By thee from suilt and wrath redeemed, 
Before the FaUier's face we stand. 

— 2 To reconcile offending man, 

Make Justice drop her angry rod ! 
e What creature would have formed the plan ' 

Or who fulfill it, but— a God ? 

— 3 No drop remains of all the curse, 
For wretches who deserved the whole ; 
No arrows, dipped in wrath) to pierce 
The guilty, but returning soul. 

e 4 Peace, bv such means, so dearly bought. 

What rebel could have hoped to see ? 
p Peace — ^by his injured Sovereign wrought 

His Sovereign fastened to the tree ! 

—5 Now, Lord, thy feeble worm prepare j 
For strife with earth and hell begins ', 
Confirm and gird me for the war ; 
They hate the soul who hates his sins. 

e 6 Let them in horrid league agree ! 

They may assault, they may distress j 
e But cannot quench thy love to me. 

Nor rob me of the Lord, my peace. Cowtxr. 

HYMN 78. C. M. Hymn 2d. Sunday. [•] 

Thankfulness for Providential Goodness, 

I TXTHEN all thy mercies, O my Qod 
▼ T My risinff soul surveys; 
o Transported with me view, I'm lost 

In wonder, love, and praise. 
— d Thy providence my life sustained, 
And all my wants redressed. 
When in the silent womb I lay ; 
Or hong upon the breast. 
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3 To all my weak complaints and criei 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned 

To form themselves in prayer, 
e 4 When in the slippery paths of yonth, 

With heedless steps I ran, 
# Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 

And led me up to man. 
5 When worn with sickness, oft hast thoa 

With health renewed my face ; 
e And when in sin and sorrow Bxmk, 
o Revived my soul with grace. 
o 6 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks empiov ; 
€ Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
^ That tastes those gifts with joy. 
— 7 Through every period 6fmj life, 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
o And after death, in distant worlds, 

The glorious theme renew. 

8 Through all eternity — to thee 

A grateful song Til raise ; 
e For O, eternity's too short. 

To utter all thy praise. Addisoh 

HYMN 79. C. M. Swmwick. [•] 

EneouragemejU to trust and love God. Ps. xxziv. 

1 rilHROUGH all the changing scenes of life 

A. In trouble and in jov, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

o 2 Of his deliverance I will boast. 
Till all who are distressed, 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

3 The hosts of God encamp aionnd 
The dwellings of the just ; 
Protection he ^ords to all, 
Who make his Name their trust. 
—4 O make but trial of his love, — 
Experience will decide. 
How olest are thev, and only they. 
Who in his trutn confide. 
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e 6 Fear him. ^e saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear : 
o Make 70a his seryice your delight, 

Your wants shall be his care. Tati. 



HYMN 80. 8 & 7. Lave dimne. [•] 

Grateful JUcoOectum, 1 Sam. viL 12. 

1 I^OME, thou Fount of every blearinf , 

vy Tune my heart to sin^ thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
o Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above : 
o Praise, the mount, — I'm fixed upon it— > 
11 Mount of Grod's unchanging love. 

—2 Here I raise my Ebenezer ; 

Hither by thine help I'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home, 
e Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
o He, to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed with precious olood 

s 3 Oh ! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
—Let that grace now, like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to thee 
e Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it — 

Prone to leave the God I love — 
d Here's my heart — O take and seal it ; 

Seal it from thy courts above. RoBurioa 

HYMN 81. 8s. Consolation. [•] 
ExcdUnces of Christ, 

^ TTOW shall I mv Saviour set forth ? 
XX How shall I his beauties declare ? 

O how shall I speak of his worth. 

Or what his chief dignities are ? 
o His angels can never express, 

Nor saints who sit nearest his throne, 

How rich are his treasures of grace :— 
e No ! this is a mystery unknown. 
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g 2 In him all the fulness of Gkxl 

Forever transcendently shines ; 
e Though once like a mortal he stood. 

To finish his gracious designs . 
p Though once he was nailed to the cross, 

Vile rebels like me to set free ; 
— His glory sustained no loss, 
g Eternal his kingdom shall be. 

— 3 His wisdom, his love, and his power. 

Seemed then with each other to vie ; 
e When sinners he stooped to restore, 

SPoor sinners condemned to die ! 
He laid all his grandeur aside. 
And dwelt in a cottage of clay : 
Poor sinners he loveu, till he died 
To wash their pollution away. 

—4 O sinner, believe and adore 

Tlie Saviour so rich to redeem; 

No creature can ever explore 

The treasures of goodness in him * 
d Come, all ye who see yourselves lost. 

And feel yourselves burdened with sin, 

Draw near, while with terror you're tc 

Belieye — and your peace shall begin. 

-^ Now, sinner, attend to his call, 
d ** Whoso hath an ear let hun hear ! " 
— ^He promises mercy to all. 

Who feel their sad wants, far and near ; 
o He riches has ever in store. 

And treasures that never can waste : 
o Here's pardon, here's grace, yea, and more— 
11 Here's glory eternal at last. Rippoir's Oo& 

HYMN 82. L. M. Armhy. [•] 
AU good in Christ. 

1 fTlHOU only Sovereign of my heart, 

X My Ref\ige, my almighty Friend;— 
s And can my souffrom thee depart. 
On whom alone my hopes depend ? 

2 Whither, ah ! whither shall 1 eo— • 
A wretched wanderer from my Lord ? 
Can this dark world of sin and woe 
One glimpse of happiness aSbrd ? 



/ 
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— 3 Eternal life thy words impart. 

On these my fainting spirit lives; 
o Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart, 

Than all the round of nature gives. 

—4 Let earth's alluring joys combine ; 
s While thou art near, in vain they cidl : 
« One smile, one blissful sn^Ie of thine. 
My dearest Lord, outweighs them all. 

— 5 Thy Name, my inmost powers adore ; 
o Thou art my life, my joy, my care ; 
d Depart from thee ? — 'tis deaUi — 'tis more ! 
'Tis endless ruin — deep despair ! 

s 6 Low at thy feet my soul would lie ; 
Here safety dwells, and peace divine ; 
—Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
o For life, eternal life is thine. Srai 



HYMN 83. L. M. Leeds. [•] 

Tem^ation; or, Safety in the Storm, 

d 1 fTlHE billows swell, the winds are high| 
X Clouds overcast my wintry sky ; 
Out of the depths to thee I call, 
s My fears are great, my strength is small. 

—8 O Lord, the pilot's part perform. 
And guide ana guard me through the storm I 
Defend me from each threatening ill, 

d Control the waves — say, " Peace — ^be still ! " 

— 3 Amidst the roaring of the sea. 
My soul still hangs her hopes on thee ; 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care, 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

e 4 Dangers ol every shape and name 
Attend the followers of the Lamb. 
Who leave the world's deceitful snore, 
And leave it to return no more. 

—5 Though tempest-tossed and half a wieok| 
My Saviour through the floods I seek; 

# Let neither winds, nor stormy rain, 
Force back my shattered bark again. Gowi 
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HYMN 84. 7s. HotJiam. [•] 
Ckrutf the Refuge from the Storm, Dent zjcdii. 87. 

1 tESUS, lover of mj Boul, 
«| Let me to thy bosom fly, 

While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempest still is nigh ! 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 
Till the storm of life is past, 
Safe into the haven guide ; 

receive mj soul at last ! 

2 Other refuse have I none ; 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Ijeave, ah ! leave me not alone- 
Still support and comfort me. 
All mj trust on thee is staged. 
All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
More than all in tnee I find ; 
Raise the fidlen, cheer the fiunt, 
Hedl the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holj is thy name, — 

1 am all unrighteousness ; 
Vile and full of sin I am, — 

Thou art fhll of truth and grace Cowpis 

HYMN 86. H. M. AOertan. [•] 
Jesus, the Pilot, Luke viii. 22. 

1 TESTIS, at thy command, 
tf I launch into the deep ; 

And leave my native land. 

Where sin lulls all asleep : 
For thee 1 fain would all resign. 
And sail to heaven with thee and thine ' 

2 Thou art my Pilot wise ; 
My compass is thy word ; 
My soul each storm defies, 
While 1 have such a Lord ! 

I trust thy faithfulness and power. 
To save me in the trying hour. 

3 Though rocks and quicksands deep 
Through all my passage Ue ; 
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Tet thou wilt safely keep, 

And flroide me with thine eye : 
My aiu£or, hope, shall firm ahide, 
And I each boisterous storm outride. 
o 4 By faith 1 see the land, 

The pSort of endless rest ; 

My'soul, thy sails expand. 

And fly to Jesus' breast. 

may I reach the heavenly shore, 
Where winds and waves distress no more . 

• 5 Whene'er becalmed 1 lie, 
And storms and winds subside ; 
Lord, to my succour fly. 
And keep me near thy side : 
For more the treacherous calm I dread, 
Than tempests bursting o'er my head. 
o 6 Come, heavenly Wind, and blow 
A prosperous gale of grace. 
To waft me from below. 
To heaven, my destined place : 
■ Then, in full sail, my port I'll find. 
And leave the world, and sin, behind. 

HuNTUffODOI. 

HYMN 86. L. M. CastU Street. [•] 
My Redeemer Uveth, Job ziz. 25. 

1 «T KNOW that my Redeemer lives ; '* 

JL What comforts this sweet sentence givM I 
He liyes, he lives, who once was dead. 
He lives, my ever-living head ! 

2 He lives— triumphant from the grave, 
He lives— -eternally to save ; 

He lives — all fflonous in the sky, 
He lives— exalted there on high 

3 He lives — ^to bless me with his love, 
He lives — to plead for me above ; 

He lives — my hun^ soul to feed, 
He lives — to help m time of need. 

4 He lives — to ^rant me rich supply, 
He lives — to guide me with his eye ; 
He lives — ^to comfort me when famt. 
He lives — ^to hear my soul's complaint 
6 He lives — ^to silence all my fears, 
He liyeft--to stoop and wipe my tears; 
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He lives — to calm my troubled heart, 
He lives — all blessings to impart. 

6 He lives — ^my kind, wise, heavenly Friend, 
He lives — and loves me to the end ; 

He lives — and while he lives I'll sing, 
He lives — ^my prophet, priest, and king. 

7 He lives — and grants me dailv breath. 
He lives — and I shall conquer death ! 
He lives — ^my mansion to prepare. 

He lives — to bring me safely there, 
e 8 He lives — all glory to his name ! 

He lives — my Jesus, still the same : 
O the sweet joy this sentence gives. 
• " I know that my Redeemer lives ! 



Mbdlbt. 



HYMN 87. 7s. Fairfax. [•] 
Life and Strength in Christ, 
1 OON of God, thy blessing grant, 

l3 Still supply my every want; 
Tree of life, thine influence shed ; 
With thy sap my spirit feed. 
2 Tenderest branch, alas ! I lie, 
Withered, without thee, and die ; 
Weak as heQ>less infancy ; 

confirm my soul in thee ! 

3 Unsufltained by thee, I fall ; 
Send the strength for which 1 call : 
Weaker than a bruised reed. 
Help I every moment need. 

4 AU my hopes on thee depend ; 
•^Love me, save me to the end ! 

Give me the continuing grace, 
• Tkke the everlasting praise. Madak's Cot- 

HYMN 88. L. M. Castle Street. [•] 
JehAtvah-Jesus. 

1 ILTY song shall bless the Lord of all ; 
JLTX My praise shall climb to his abode ; 

4 Tlkee, Saviour, by that name 1 call. 

The great Supreme, the mighty God. 
— S Without beginning, or decline. 

Object of faith, and not of sense ; 
f Eternal ages saw Him shine — 

H« flhmes eternal ages hence 
Bmleot. 6 
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• 3 As much when in the manger laid, 
o Ahniffhty ruler of the sky , 

—As wnen the sU days' work he made 

o Filled all the morning stars with joy. 

—4 Of all the crowns Jehovah bears 
Salvation is his dearest claim ; 
That gracious sound well pleased he hean. 
And owns Emmanuel for his name. 

o 5 A cheeHul confidence I feel, 
My well-placed ho{>es with joy I see ; 
My bosom glows with heavenly zeal, 
To worship him who died for me. 

• 6 As man, he pities my complaint ; 
o His power and truth are all divine ; 
-^He will not fail, he cannot faint, 

g Salvation's sure, and must be mine. C 

HYMN 89. L. M. Leeds. [•] 

Asiuranee in Christ our Righteousness. Isa. 
Jer. zxui. 6. 
1 TESUS, thy blood and righteousness 
•/ My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
9 'Midst flaming worlds, in uiese arrayed, 

With joy shaTi I lifl up my head, 
a 2 When from the dust of death I rise, 

To claim my mansion in the skies ; 
— E'en then shall this be all my plea — 
d '* Jesus hath lived — and died for me ! " 
—3 Bold shall 1 stand in that great day. 
For who aught to my charge shall lay } 
Fully, through thee absolved I am. 
From sin's tremendous curse and shame 
4 Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
o Saviour of sinners, thee proclaim— 
t Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 
—5 This spotless robe the same appears. 
When ruined nature sinks in years ; 
No age can change its glorious hue ; 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 
6 O let the dead now hear th^ voice ; 
o Now bid thy banished ones rejoice \ 
—Their beauty this, theirglorious dress, 
g '<J«su8 THB Lord our HioBtvooMitt." V 
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HYMN 90. C. M. Arundel [•] 

Holy Fortitude; or, The Christian Soldur, 

1 A M I a soldier of the cross? 
J\. A follower of the Lamb ? 

• And shall I fear to own his cause. 

Or blush to speak his name ? 
—2 Must I be carried to the skies, 
On flowery beds of ease ? 

• Whilst others fought to win the prize, 

And sailed through bloody seas ? 
— ^ Are there no foes for me to &ce ? 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
e Is this yile world a friend to grace. 

To help me on to God ? > 

o 4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 

• 111 bear the toil, endure the pain. 

Supported by thy word. 
6 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 
Shall conauer, though they die ; 
They view me triumph from afar. 

And seize it with their eye. 
6 When that illustrious day shall rise. 
And all thy armies slune 
In robes of victory through the skies — 
g The glory shall be thine. Watts 

HYMN 91. 8, 7, & 4. Tamworth. [•] 

God the Pilgrim's Guide. Ps. zlviii. 14. 

1 f^ UIDE me, O thou g^eat Jehovah. 
xX Pilgrim through this barren land; 

1 am weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powertul hand : 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open, Lord, the crystal fountain. 
Whence the healing streams do flow ; 

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through: 

Strong Deliverer ! 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

• 3 When 1 tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside *, 
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o Death of death, and hell's destraction. 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises — 
1 will ever give to thee. RoBuri 

HYMN 92. L. P. M. Devotion. [•] 
The Christianas Shepherd, Ps. zziii. 
1 npHE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 

X And feed me with d shepherd • caxe; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noonday walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

e 2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountains pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, 
Mv weary wandering steps he lettds. 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscapes flow. 

e 3 Though in a bare and rug:ged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray ; 

— His bounty shall my pams beguile ; 

o The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With lively greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

o 4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 

Q My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dismal shade. Addii 

HYMN 93. L. M. Oporto. [•] 
Ministry of Angels, Ps. xci. 11. 
1 C[££, Gabriel swift descends to earth, 

1^ Glad to foretell a Saviour's birth; 
Hark ! — a full choir of angels sing. 
The new-born Saviour, and the King, 
e 2 Behold these swift- winged envoys wait 

On Jesus, in his humble state ; 
p The desert and the garden prove 

Their glowing zeal, their tender love, 
o 3 They saw the Conqueror mount on hi|^ 
To f lorioiii worlds b^fo^d tbe iky ; 
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Escorted by a shining band, 

To take his place at God's right hand. 

^A Still are these glorious hosts above 
Employed in messages of love ; 
On saints below they cheerful wait, 
Nor think the work beneath their state. 

5 Jesus, my Lord, my living Friend, 
May these thy servants me attend, , 

Through Dfe ; and when I quit this clay, 
o Safe to thine arms my soul convey. NiiDHAH. 

HYMN 94. C. M. Devizes. [*] 

Servants of God always safe, 
1 TTOW are th3r servants blessed, O Lord ! 

XX How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 

Their help, Omnipotence. 
—2 In foreign realms, and lands remote. 

Supported by thy care. 
Through burmng climes they pass unhurt, 

And breathe in tainted air. 
« 3 When by the dreadful tempest borne. 

High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow to hear, 

Nor impotent to save. 
—4 The storm is laid — the winds retire, 

Obedient to thy will : 
The sea, that roars at thy command. 

At thy command is still. 
e 5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 

Thv goodness we'll adore ; 
o We'll praise thee for thy mercies past; 
« And humbly hope for more. 
-^ Our life, while thou preserv'st that lifb 

Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be our lot, 
Shall join our souls to thee. Addisov. 

HYMN 95. L. M. PleyeFs. [•] 
Cai^fidenee and Joy in God. Hab. iii. 17, 18. 

• 1 A LTHOUGH the vine its fruW d^Ti^, 
xjL Although the olive yield no o\\*, 
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The withering fig-tree droop and die, 
The field delude the tiller's toil ;— 
2 Although the stall no herd afford, 

p And perisn all the bleating race ; 

o Yet will 1 triumph m the Lord, 

• The God of my salvation praise. 

e 3 Though comfortless my soul remain. 

And not a gleam of light appear ; 
« Though joy be sought, and sought in Tam, 

And Uiough despair itself be near; — 
p 4 Although assurance all be lost, 

And blooming hopes cut off I see ; 
o Yet will I in my Saviour trust, . 
g And glory that he died for me. Wbi 

HYMN 96. C. M. Zim. [•] 

Christ the Believer*8 Song. 

e 1 npHOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 

A We love to hear of thee ; 
— ^No music's like thy charming name. 
Nor half so sweet can be. 

• 20 may we ever hear thy voice, 

In mercy to us speak ; 
o And in our Priest will we rejoice, 

Thou great Melchisedec. 
— 3 Our Jesus shall be still our theme. 

While in this world we stay ; 
o We'll sing our Jesus' lovely name. 

When all things else decay. 
— 4 When we appear in yonder cloud. 

With all the favoured throng, 
8 Then will we sin^ more sweet, more loud. 

And Christ shall be our song. Madan's 

HYMN 97. 7s. St John's. [•] 

.^dieu to the vain World. 

d 1 X]f7"0RLD, adieu ! thou real cheat; 
▼ V Oft have thy deceitful charms 

Filled my heart with fond conceit, 

Foolish hopes and false alarms : 
— Now I see as clear as day, 

How thf follies past away. 
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e 2 Vain, thy entertaining sights ; 

False, thy promises renewed; 

All the pomp of thy delights 

Does but flatter and delude : 

Thee I quit for heaven aboye, 

Object of the noblest love. 
— 3 Let not, Lord, my wandering mind 

Follow after fleeting toys ; 

Since in thee alone 1 find 

Solid and substantial joys, — 
o Joys that, never overpast, 

Hirough eternity shall last 
e 4 Lord, how happy is a heart, 

After thee while it aspires ! 
— True and faithful as thou art. 

Thou shalt answer its desires : 
g It shall see the glorious scene 

Of thine everlasting reign. Madah's Col. 

HYMN 98. 7 & 6. Amsterdam. [•] 
I%« Pilgrim's Song* 

o 1 X> ISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 

XV Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory things, 

Towards heaven thy native place : 
p Sun, and moon, and stars decay ; 

Time shall soon this earth remove : 
8 Rise, my soul, and haste away, 

To seats prepared above. 
— 2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

Both speed mem to their source : 
e So a soul that's born of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face ; 
Upward tends to his abode. 

To rest in his embrace. 
d 3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ; 

Press onwarato the prize ; 
o Soon our Saviour will return. 

Triumphant in the skies. 
e Yet a season, and you knoW; 

Happy entrance will be given ; 
o All our sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heaven. Nlki^k»^*%^iW 
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HYMN 99. 10 & 11. Waiworth. [•] 

View of Heaven, Rev. xxii. 1 — 5. 

] /^N wings of faith mount up, my soul, and rise, 
V-r View thine inheritance beyond the skies ; 
Nor heart can think, nor mortal tongue can tell. 
What endless pleasures in those mansions dwell: 
There my Redeemer lives, all bright and glorioos, 
O'er sin, and death, and hell, he reigns victorioui. 

Q No gnawing grief, no sad heart-rending pain. 
In that blest country can admission gam ; 
No sorrow there, no soul-tormenting fear. 
For Grod's own hand shall wipe the falling tear : 

There my Redeemer lives, &c. 

3 Before the throne a crvstal river glides. 
Immortal verdure decks its cheenul sides; 
There the fair tree of life majestic rears 

Its blooming head, and sovereign virtue bears * 
There my Redeemer lives, &c. 

4 No rising sun his transient beams displays, 
No sicklv moon emits her feeble rays ; 
The Godhead there celestial glory sheds, 
Th' exalted Lamb eternal racfiance spreads : 

There my Redeemer lives, &c. 

5 One distant glimpse my eager passion fires ! . 
Jesus, to thee my longing soul aspires ! 
When shall I at my heavenly home arrive- 
When leave this earth, and when begin to live ? 

For there my Saviour is all bright and glorious, 
O'er sin, and death, and hell, he reigns victorious. 

Strapbils 

HYMN 100. 7s. SL John's. [•] 
Privileges of Adoption, 1 John iii. 1, 2. 

1 "DLESSED are the sons of God; 

X> They are bought with Christ's own blood ; 
They are ransomed from the grave ; 
Life eternal they shall have : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

2 Qod did love them in his Son, 
Long before the world begun ; 
They the seal of this receive, 
When on Jesus they believe . 
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With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

3 They are justified by grace ; 
They enjoy a solid peace ; 

All their sins are washed away ; 
They shall stand in (rod's great day : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

4 They produce the fruits of grace, 
In the works of righteousness ; 
They are harmless, meek, and mild, 
Holy, blameless, undefiled : 

With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

5 They are lights upon the earth, 
o Children of a heavenly birth ; 

One with God, with Jesus one ; 
Glory is in them begun : 
g With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. HvupBium 

HYMN 101. 8s. Consolation. [•] 

Supreme Love to Christ. 

1 IVfY gracious Redeemer I loye, 

JLTL iCs nraises aloud I'll produm ; 
And join witn the armies above. 
To shout his adorable name. 
To gaze on his glories divine, 
ShaU be my eternal employ — 
To feel them incessantly shine, 
My boundless^ ineffable joy. 

« 2 He freely redeemed with his blood 

My soul from the confines of hell, 
—To live on the smiles of my Grod, 

And in his sweet presence to dwell ; 
• To shine with the angels of light. 

With saints and with seraphs to sing ; 
g To view with eternal delight^ — 

My Jesus, my Saviour, my King. 

e 3 In Mesech as yet I reside — 
A darksome and restless abode ' 
Molested with foes on each side, 
And longing to dwell with my God. 
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• O when shall my spirit exchange 
This cell of corruptible clay, 
For mansions celestial, ana range 
Through realms of ineffable day? 

4 Mj glorious Redeemer, I long 
To see thee descend on the cloud, 
Amidst the bright nimiberless thronff. 
And mix with the triumphant crowa. 
€ O when wilt thou bid me ascend. 
To join in thy praises above — 
To ffaze on thee — world without end, 
And feast on thy ravishing love ? 

—5 Nor sorrow, nor sickness, nor pain. 

Nor sin, nor temptation, nor fear, 

Shall ever molest me again, — 
o Perfection of glory reigns there. 
•^This soul and this body shall shine. 

In robes of salvation and praise; 

And banquet on pleasures divine, 

Where God his full beauty displays. 

d 6 Te palaces, sceptres, and crowns. 

Tour pride with disdain I survey ; 

Tour pomps are but shadows and sounds, 

And pass m a moment away : 
o The crown that my Saviour lieiftows. 

Ton permanent sun shall outshine , 
g My joy everlastingly flows — 

My Grod, my Redeemer is mine. Frai 

HYMN 102. 5 & 6. Newcastle. [< 

Praise for Salvation, 

1 /"^UR Saviour alone, 

XJ The Lord let us bless. 
Who reigns on his throne. 
The Prince of our peace; 
Who evermore saves us. 
Bv shedding his blooa : 
o All haiL holy Jesus, 

Our Lord and our God ! 

— 2 We thankfully sing 

Thy glory and praise, 
d Thoa merciful Spring 

Of /Mtf and grace ; 
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— ^Thy kindness forever 

To men we will tell ; 
o And mj, our dear Saviour 

Redeemed us from hell. 
<— 3 Preserve us in love, 

While here we abide : 

never remove 

Thj presence, nor hide 
Thy fflorious salvation ; 
o Till each of us see, 
With joy, the blest vision, 

Completed in thee ! 

HYMN 103. S. M. NoHmty. [•] 
Song of Moses and the Lamb, Rev. xv. 3. 

1 A WAKE, and sin? the song 
J\. Of Moses and the Lamb ; 

o Wake, every heart and every tongue, 

To praise the Saviour's name. 
2 Sing of his dying love ; 

Sing of his rising power; 
—Sing how he intercedes above, 
For those whose sms he bore. 

— 3 Sing^ till we feel our heart 

Ascending with our tongue ; 
Sing, till the &ve of sin depurt, 

And grace inspires our song. 
4 Sing on your heavenly way, 

Te ransomed sinners, sing ; 
V Sing on, rejoicing every day, 

in Chnst, th eternal King. 
• 5 Soon shall we hear him say, 
d *^ Te blessed children, come ; " 
•^Soon will he call us hence away. 

And take his wanderers home. 
6 Soon shall our raptured tongue 

His endless praise proclaim ; 
g And sweeter voices tune the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb, Ham movo 

HYMN 104. 7s. Redeeming Love. [•] 

The Christian's Song-. 
I /GRATEFUL notes and numben\sn&%> 
W WbUB Jehovah* n prajae \9« m%\ 
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f Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be thy glorious Name adored. 

—2 Men on earth, and saints aboye, 

Sinff the great Redeemer's loye : 

Lora, thy mercies never fail; 
o Hail, Celestial (Goodness, hail ! 

• 3 Though unworthjr, Lord, thine ear 
—Can our humble praises hear ; 

Purer praise we hope to bring, 
When with saints we stand and sing. 

-4 Lead us to that blissful state, 
Where thou reign'st supremely great : 

• Look with pity from thy throne ; 
Send the Iloly Spirit down. 

—5 While on earth ordained to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in thy way ; 
TiU we come to reign wiu thee, 
And thy glorious greatness see. 

o 6 Then with angels we'll again 
u Wake a louder, louder strain ; 
■ There in joyful songs of praise, 
We'll our grateful voices i 



—7 There no tongue shall silent be, 

All shall join sweet harmony ; 
g That through heaven's all-spacious roiuid, 

Praise to Grod may ever sound. 

Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, Celestial Goodness, hail ! 

HYMN 105. L. M. Oporto. [•] 

Dignity and Happiness of the ChrisHan. 

1 TTONOUR and happiness unite, 

XX To make the Christian's name a praise 
How fiur the scene, how clear the light, 
That fills the remnant of his days ! 

S A kingly character he bears ; 
No change his priestly office knows ; 
Unfading is the crown he wears ; 
His joys can never reach a close. 

5 Adorned with {^ory firmn on high 
Stdrudon ihinet upon hia ftee \ 
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His robe is of th* ethereal dye, 
His steps are dignity and grace. 

4 Inferior honours he disdains, 

Nor stoops to take applause from earth ', 
The King of kings himself maintains 
Tlie expenses of nis heavenly birth. 

5 The noblest creature seen below, 
Ordained to fiU a throne above ! 
God ipres him all he can bestow — 
His kmgdom of eternal love ! 

6 My soul is ravished at the thought — 
Methinks firom earth I see him rise ; 
Ansels conmtulate his lot, 

And shout him welcome to the skies ! Cowpib. 

HYMN 106. 5 & 6. Wesley. [•] 
God^s Servants should pnUse and aUcl J9mi. 

1 "Y^IE servants of God, 
1 Tour Master proclaimy 

And publish abroad 

His wonderful Name : 
The name all victorious 

Of Jesus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious, 

And niles over all. 

f 2 God ruleth on high, 

Almigh^ to save ; 

And still he is nigh, 

His presence we have : 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jemis our King. 

f 3 Salvation to God, 

Who sits on the too n e ' 

Let all cry aloud. 

And honour the Son : 
Our Jesus's praises 

The angels proclaim; 
Fall down on their faces. 

And worship the Lamk 

s 4 Then let us adore. 
And ffive him his right; 

OJE^'CT. 7 
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o All glory and power, 

Ana wisdom and might : 
g All honour and blessing. 

With angels aboTe ; 
And thanks never ceasing. 

And infinite love Ma: 

HYMN 107. 6 & 4. Trinity 

tnvocatian to Father , Sony and Holy 8 
1 I^OME, thou Almighty King, 
Vy Help 118 thy name to sing, 
Help us to praise ! 
• Father all glorious, 
O'er all victorious. 
Come and reisn over us, 
Ancient of days, 
o 2 Jesus, our Lord, arise, 
Scatter our enemies^ 
And make them fall ! 
g Let thme almigh^ aid 
Our sure defence be made . 
Our souls on thee be stayed, 
a Lord, hear our call ! 
3 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword ; 
Our praver attend ! 
o Come, and thy people bless. 
And give thy word success ; 
a Spirit of holmess, 
On us descend ! 
—4 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear. 
In this glad hour ! 
o Thou, who almighty art ; 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart. 
Spirit of power, 
g 5 To the great One in Thbcb, 
The highest praises be. 

Hence evermore ! 
His sovereign majestf 
May we in glory see» 
And to etemitv 
LovtB and acTon ! Mai 
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HYMN 108. L. M. Babylon, [b] 
Tke Sinner weighed, and found toanting, Dan. iy. 37 

1 T> AISE, thoughtless smner. raise thine ey#— 
XV Behold God's balance lifted high ! 

There shall his justice be displayed, 
And there thy hope and life be weighed. 

2 See in one scale his perfect law ; 
Mark with what force its precepts draw ; 

e Would'st thou the awful test sustain ? — 

d Thy works how light ! thy thoughts how Tun ! 

—3 Behold the hand of Grod appears, 

To trace those dreadful characters ; 
d '* Tekd — ^thy soul is wanting found, 

** And wrath shall smite thee to the ground." 

e 4 Let sudden fear thy neryes unbrace ; 

Let horror shake thy tottering knees ; 
p Through all thy thoughts let anguish roll, 

And deep repentance melt thy soul. 

— 5 One only hope may yet preyail — 

Christ has a weight to turn the scale ; 
o Still does the gospel publish peace, 

And show a Sayiour s righteousness. 

— 6 Great God, exert thy power to saye ; 
Deep on the heart these truths engraye ; 
The ponderous load of guilt remoye. 
That trembling lips may sing thy loye. 

DODDRIDAB 

HYMN 109. 78. Fairfax, [b] 

Sinner, prepare to meet God! 

i 1 QINNER, art thou still secure ? 
l3 Wilt thou still refuse to pray J* 
Can thy heart or hand endure. 
In the Lord's ayengiifg day ? 

d 2 See, his mighty arm is bared ; 

Awful terrors clothe his brow ! 
e For his judgment stand prepared — 

Thou must either break or bow. 

g 3 At his presence nature shakes. 

Earth aflOrighted hastes to fled ; 

Solid mountains melt like wax : 
> What wm then become of thee ^ 
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9 4 Who his advent may abide r' 

— Tou who ^lory in your shame. 
Will you find a place to hide, 
When the world is wrapped in flame ? 

5 Lord, prepare us by thy grace, 
Soon we must resign our breath ; 
And our souls be called to pass 
Through the iron gate 6f death. 

6 Let us now our day improve, 
Listen to the gospel voice ; 
Seek the thin^ tnat are above , 

Scorn the world's pretended joys. NxwT 

HYMN 110. C. M. Bishopsgate. [b] 
Sinners entreated to forsake their Ways, Isa. It. 
1 QINNERS, the voice of Ood regard; 
9 O His mercy speaks to-day ; 
—He calls you by his sovereign word. 
From sm's destructive way. 
S like the rough sea that cannot rest. 

Ton live devoid of peace ; 
A thousand stings within your bre^ 
Deprive your souls of ease. 
o 3 Why will you in the crooked ways 
Of sm and folljr go? 
In pain you travail all your days. 
To reap immortal woe ! 
o 4 But he who turns to Qod shall live. 
Through his abounding grace : 
His mercy will the guilt Torgive 
Of those who seek his face. 
— ^ Bow to the sceptre of his word, 
Renouncing every sin ; 
Submit to him^ your sovereign Lord, 
And learn his will divine. 
o 6 His love exceeds your highest thoughts ; 

He pardons like a Grod : 
o He will forgive your numerous faults 

Through a Redeemer's blood. Tj 

HYMN 111. 8, 7, & 4. Littleton 
I Sinners entreated to hear. 

i_ 1 CJINNERS, will you scorn the messai 

^^- #3 Sent in mercy from abo^e ' 



/ 
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€ Every sentence — O how tender ! 

— ^Every line is ftill of love ; 

a Listen to it — 

c Every line is full of love. 

— 2 Hear the heralds of the gospel 

News from Zion's King proclaim, 
o To each rebel sinner — ^'^ Pardon, 

" Free for^veness in his name." 
e How 'important ! 

d Free forgiveness in his name ! 
—3 Tempted souls, they bring you sucoonr; 

Fearful hearts, they quell your fean ; 
And with news of consolation. 

Chase away the falling tears : 
« Tender heralds — 

o Chase away the falling tears. 
—4 False profbssors, grovelling worldling!, 

Callous nearers of the word, 

While the messengers address yon. 

Take the warnings they afford ; 
e We entreat you, 

d Take the warnings they afford. 
4 5 Who hath our report believed ? 

Who received the joyful word ? 

Who embraced the news of pardon. 

Offered to you by the Lord ! 
p Can you slight it — 

O^red to you by the Lord ! 
—6 O, je an^ls, hovering round us, 

Waiting spirits, speed your way, 

Hasten to the court of heaven, 
ladings bear without delay : 

1 I&bel sinners ^ 

Glad the message will obey. Allxw, 

HYMN 112. 7s. Fairfax, [b •] 
Burdened Sinrters irwited to Christ. Matt iz. 23 

1 /^OME,je weary souls oppressed, 
V/ Find m Christ the promised rest; 

On him all your burdens roll. 

He can wound, and he make whole. 

2 Te who dread the wrath of God, 
Come and wash in Jesus' blood * 
To the Son of David cry ; 
h ^ word he's paaiing by. 

7* 
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3 Nakedy goiltyy poor, and blind, 

All your wants in Jesus find ; 

This the day of mercy is, 

Now accept the proffered bliss. DxcouBOi 

HYMN 113. 88 dz; Ts. Calvary, [b] 
SuppUatU Address to the Saviour, Mark z. 43. 
1 TESUS, full of all compassion, 

«f Hear thy humble suppliant's cry ; 
Let me know thy great salyation ; 
p See, I languish, Taint, and die. 
e 2 Guilty, but with heart relentinj^, 
Oyerwnelmed with helpless gnef— 
Prostrate at thy feet repenting — 
Send, O send me qmck relief! 
e 3 Whither should a wretch be flyings 
But to him who comfort giyes ? 
Whither, from the dread ofaying. 
But to him who eyer lives ? 
—8 On the word thy blood hath seated, 
Hanj^ my eyerlasting all ; 
Let thme arm be now reyealed, 
Stay, O stay me, lest I fall ! 
e 9 In the world of endless ruin, 

Let it neyer, Lord, be said, 
d " Here's the soul that perished, suing 

" For the boasted Sayiour's aid ! " 
o 10 Saved — ^the deed shall spread new glory 

Through the shining realms aboye ; 
i Angels smg the pleasing story. 

All enraptured with &y loye. Tun 

HYMN 114. L. M. Geneva, [b • 

Vision of the Dry Bones. Ezek. xzziy. 3. 

1 X OOK down, O Lord, with pitjring eye, 
JLi See Adam's race in ruin lie ; 

Sin spreads its trophies o'er the ground. 

And scatters slaughtered millions round. 
e 2 And can these mouldering corpses liye ? 

And can these perished bones reyive ? 
— ^That, mighty God, to thee is known ; 

That wondrous work is all thy own. 

3 Thy ministers are sent in yain, 

To propheaj upon the bUxh— 
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e In vain they call, in vain they cry, 

— ^Till thine aimightj aid is nigh. 

o 4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe, . 

Life spreads tlurough tSl the realms of death ; 

Dry bones obey thy powerful yoice ; 

They moye, tliey waken, they rejoice. 
« 5 So when thy trumpet's awful sound 

Shall shake the heayens, and rend the groundy 

Dead saints shall from their tombs arise. 

And spring to life beyond the skies. Doddridab. 

HYMN 115. C. M. Mear. [•] 
CowDcrtiTtg Grace, Ps. zly. 3--5. 
1 XX AIL, mighty Jesus, how diyine 

XX Is thy yictorious sword ! 
Tlie stoutest rebel must resign. 
At thy commanding word, 
e 2 Deep are the wounds thine arrows giye,— 

They pierce the hardest heart ; 
o Thy smiles of grace the slain reyiye. 

And joy succeeds to smart. 
g 3 Still gird thy sword upon thy thigh, 
Ride with majestic swaj ; 
Go forth, ffreat Prince, triumphantly, 
And ms3:e thy foes obey. 
—4 And when thy yictories are complete, 
And fdl the chosen race 
Shall round the throne of mercy meet, 
To sing thy conquering grace — 
« 5 O may my humble soul be found 

Amon^ that fayoured band ; 
o And I with them thy praise will sound. 

Throughout Emmanuers land. Walui 

HYMN 116. L. M. Bath. [•] 
Revival of ReUgion hoped for» 
e 1 XX7HILE I to grief my soul gaye way, 

Y T To see the work of Grod decline, 
— Methought I heard the Sayiour say, 
g " Dismiss thy fears, the ark is mine. 
— 2 '* Though for a time I hide my fece, 
" Rely upon my loye and power, 
<< Still wrestle at the throne of grace, 
»« And wait for « reviying houj. 
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o 3 " Take down thy long-neglected haxp ; 

** I've seen thy tears, and heard thy prayer ; 
e '' The winter season has been sharp, 
o '' But spring shall all its wastes repair." 
—4 Lordj I obe^ — ^my hopes revive ; 
o Gome, join with me, ye saints, and sing; 
o Our foes in vain against us strive, 

For God will help and triumph bring. 

HYMN 117. C. M. Plymouth, [b •] 
God's Regard to the actively pious, Mai. iii. 16, 1' 
1 npHE Lord on mortal worms looks down, 

X From his celestial throne ', 
And when the wicked swarm around. 
He well discerns his own. 
« 2 He sees the tender hearts, that mourn 
The scandals of the times; 
And join their efforts to oppose 
The wide-prevailing crimes. 
— 3 Low in the social band he bows 
His still attentive ear > 
And, while his angels ems around, 
Delights their voice to hear. 
o 4 The chronicles of heaven shall keep 
Their words in transcript fair } 
In the Redeemer's book of life. 
Their names recorded are. 
d 5 " Tes," saith the Lord, << the world shall know 
" These humble souls are mine : 
" These, when my jewels I produce, 

** Shall in full lustre shine. 
6 " When deluges of fiery wrath 

" My foes away shall bear ; 
** That hand which strikes the wicked through, 
** Shall all my children spare." Doddriim 

HYMN 118. C. M. Windsor, [b] 
Prayer for spiritual Healing. 
1 npHOU great Physician of the soul, 



A To thee I bring mv < 
ly raffing malady control, 
Anaheal me by Uiy grace. 



8 Help me to state my whole complaint]} 
But wheT9 i4wU I begiA > 
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Nor wordiy nor thoughts can flilly paint 
This worse distemper — sin. 

3 It lies not in a single part, 

But through my frame is spread ; 
A burning fever in my heart, 
A palsy in my head, 

4 It makes me deaf, and dumb, and Mi^^ ^ 
And impotent, and lame ; 

It orerclouds, and fills my mind, 
With folly, fear, and shame. 

5 (A thousand evil thoughts intrude, 
Tumultuous in my breast ; 

Which indispose me for my food. 
And rob me of my rest.) 

6 Lord, I am sick ; regard my cry. 
And set my spirit free ; 

8ay, canst thou let a sinner die. 

Who longs to live to thee ? Nkwtoit, 

HYMN 119. L. P. M. Sheffield, [b •] 

Efficacy of God's Word, Jer. xxiii. 29. 

e 1 "WTTITH reverend awe, tremendous Lord, 

TV We hear the thunders erf" thy word ; 
• The pride of Iiebanon it breaks : 
o Swift the celestial fire descends. 

The flinty rock in pieces rends, 
g And eartn to its deep centre shakes. 
^ Arrayed in majesty divine ; 

Here sanctity and justice shine, 
e And horror strikes the rebel through ; 
g While loud this awful voice makes known 

The wonders which thy sword haUi done, 
a And what thy vengeance yet shall do. 
« 3 So spread the honours of thy name ; 
g The terrors of a God proclaim ; 
—Thick let the pointed arrows fly ; 
« Till sinners, humbled in the dust. 

Shall own the execution just, 
—And bless the hand by which they die. 

4 Then clear the dark, tempestuous day 

And radiant beams of love display ; 

Each prostrate soul let mercy raise*,} 
# 8o abiu the bleeding captives fee\ v' 



I'recepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred pa^e 

« It giveg-l,ut borrows noiie. 

-3 TJe hand that gave it still supplies 

Th^^ "P°? ^5e nations risk 
They ri8e,~but never set. ^ 

""^V^l e^riasting thanks be thine 
For such a bright display, ' 

wS!l* ^^^A^f darkness shine. 
With beams of heavenly day. ' 
—6 Mv soul rejoices to pursue 

g Till riory Waks upon my view 
Inbng htet worldTabo/e ' 

Sahbath Momiriff. 
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—3 Here we come thy Name to praise ; 
Let us feel thy presence near : 
Majr thy glory meet our eyes, 
While we in thy house appear : 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May the gospeFs joyful sound 
Conquer sinners, conubrt saints ; — 
Make the fruits of grace abound, — 
Bring relief firom aS complaints : 

• Thus let all our Sabbaths prove. 

Till we join the church above. NxWTOV. 

HYMN 122. H. M. Bethesda. [•] 

Sahbath Morrdng, 

I "in|7"ELCOME, delightful mom, 
▼ ▼ Thou day of sacred rest; 
I hail thy kind return, 
c Lord, make these moments blest 
—From the low train of mortal toys, 

• I soar to reach immortal joys. 
— S Now mav the King descend. 

And fill his throne of grace ; 

Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, 

While saints address thy face : 
Let sinners feel thy quickening word. 
And leam to know and fear the Lord. 

o 3 Descend, celestial Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Disclose a Saviour's love. 
And bless the sacred hours : 

• Then shall my soul new life obtam, 

Nor Sdbbaths be indulged in vain. HatwaAd. 

HYMN 123. C. M. Sunday. [•] 
The Lord^s Day, 

1 rpH£ Lor^of Sabbath let us praise, 

JL In concert with the blest. 
Who, joyful, in harmonious lays 

Employ an endless rest. 

• 9 Lcnrd, may we still remember thee, 
And more in knowledge grow *, 
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<-And may we more of slory see. 
While waiting here below. 

o 3 On Uofl glad day a brighter scene 

Of glory was displayed, 
g ByGod the Eternal Word, than when 

This unirerse was made. 

o 4 He rises^ who cor souls hath bought, 
e With gnef and pain extreme : 
g 'Twas great-^fco speak the world from nought- 
*Twa8 greater— to redeem. Decourct's 

HYMN 124. CM. Hymn2d.[*] 

Devotion, 

t 1 XTTHILST thee I seek, protecting Powei 

Y V Be my yain wishes stilled ; 
— And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled, 
c 2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed^^ 

To thee my thoughts would soar : 
o Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 

That mercy I adore. 
— 3 In each eyent of life, how clear 
e Thy ruling hand I see ! 
e Each blessing to my soul most dear, 
-> Because conferred by thee. 
o 4 In eyery jo^ that crowns my days, 
e In eyery pain I bear, 
o My heart shall find delight in praise, 
e Or seek relief in prayer. 
o 6 When gladness winfirs my favoured hour, 

Thy loye my thoughts shall fill ; 
e Betigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 

My soul shall meet thy will. 
— <6 My lifted e^e, without a tear. 

The gathermg storm shall see ; 
o My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 

That heart will rest on thee. Wili 

HYMN 125. C. M. 8t. Ann's. [• 1 

SocM Wordiip, 

1 £\ hOILDf our languid •ouls ingpira, 
%^ Fbrhm wvtnuii thou art* 
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Send down a. coal of heavenly fire. 
To W9im each waiting heart 

2 Show us some token of thy love, 
Our fainting hope to raise ; 

And pour thy blessing firom above, 
That we may render praise. 

3 Wifliin these walls let holy praise, 
And love and concord dwell ; 

« Here give the troubled conscience peaoe. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 The feeline heart, the melting eye, 
The humble mind bestow ; 

« And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

— 5 May we in faith receive thy word, 

In faith present our prayers ; 
« And, in the presence of our Lord, 

Unbosom all our cares. 

« 6 And may the g^o^pe^s joyfhl sound. 
Enforced by mighty grace. 
Awaken many sinners round, 
To come and fill the place. Nxwtov. 



HYMN 126. 7s. Fairfax, [b] 
A Blessing humUy requested. 

1 f ORD, we come before thee now ; 
JLj At thy feet we humbly bow; 

« O do not our suit disdain ! 

Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ? 

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend ; 
In compassion, now descend ; 

—Fill our hearts with thy rich grrace ; 
t> Tune our lips to sing tny praise. 

—3 In thine own appointed way, 
« Now we seek thee, here we stay ; 

Lord, we know not how to go. 

Till a blessing thou bestow. 

^ Send some message from thy word 
That may joy and peace afibrd ; 
Let thy Spint now impart 
IU9 mthtion to each iieart. 
Smmot, 8 
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§ 5 Comfort thoie who weep and moiiin , 
Lei the time of joy return ; 
ThoM who are cast down, lift up. 
Make tbem strong in &ith and hope. 

•^-6 Grant that all may seek, and find 
Thee a Qod supremely kind : 
Heal the sick, the captive free ; 
Let us all rejoice in tnee. Rn 

HTMN 127. 8 dz; 7. Love divine. [ 
Love divine, 

1 T OV£ divine, all love excelling ! 

JLi Joy of heaven, to earth come down ! 
Fa. in us thy humble dwelling : 

AU thy fiuthful mercies crown. 

• Jesus, thou art all compassion ! 

Pure, unbounded love, thou art ! 
o Visit us with thy salvation. 
Enter eveiy trembling heart 

a 3 Breathe, O breathe, thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast ! 
e Let us all in thee inherit. 

Let us find thy promised rest 
—Take away the power of sinning. 

Alpha and Omega be ; 

• End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

'^ Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive ! 
Suddenly return — and never— 
« Never more thv temples leave ! 
•—Then we should be always blessing. 

Serve thee as thy hosts above ; 
Pray, and praise thee without ceasing^ 

Ulory in thy precious love. 

—4 Finish then thy new creation ; 

Pure, unspotted may we be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation, 

Perfectlv restored by thee : 
g Changed m>m glory unto glory, 

TilTin heaven we take our place ; 

• TQl wv east our erowns before thee, 

'.$ IhmI in wonder, love, and praise! Mad ax's ( 
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HYMN 128. C. M. Reading, [b •] 
Seed in different Ch-ounds, Matt. ziii. 3. 
1 '^T'^ Bons of earth, prepare the plough, 

JL Break up your fallow ground : 
The sower is gone forth to sow. 

And scatter blessings round. 
li The seed that finds a stony soil, 

Shoots forth a hasty blade ; 
But ill rei>a7S the sower's toU, 

Soon witnered, scorched, imd deaii. 

3 The thorny ground is sure to balk 
All hopes ofnarvest there ; 

We find a tan and sickly stalk, 
But not the fruitful ear. 

4 The beaten path and highway side 
Receive the trust in vain ; 

The watchful birds the prey divide, 
And pick up all the grain. • 

• 5 But where the Lord of jgrraoe and power 

Has blessed the happy field ; 
How plenteous is the jrolden store. 
The deep-wrought rarrows yield ! 

• 6 Father of mercies, we have need 

Of thy preparing grace ; 
—Let the same hand wat gives the seed, 

Provide a fruitful place. Co^ 



HYMN 129. L. M SiciUan. [•] 

Close of Worship. 

1 'PIISMISS us with thy blessing. Lord ; 
JLr Help us to feed upon thy word ; 

All that has Deen amiss, forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty, thou art ffood ; 
Wash sO our worlu in Jesus' blood ; 
Crive every fettered soul release. 

And bid us all depart in peace. Habv 

HYMN 130. L. M. Portugal. [•] 

Close of Worship. 
I FTIHE peace which God alone reveals, 
X And bv his word of grace imparts, 
Which onlv tne believer feels, 
Direct, mbJ keep, and cheer our Vieaxta 
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2 And may tlie holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 
Pour an abundant blessing down 

On CTery soul assembled liere. Nxw 

HYMN 131. C. M. Hymn 2d. [•] 

Close of Worship. 

1 "IVrOW may the Crod of peace and love, 
-L^ Who from th* imprisoned grave 

Restored the Shepherd of the sheep. 
Omnipotent to save ; — 

8 Through the rich merits of that blood. 

Which he on Calvary spilt, 
To make th' eternal covenant sure, 

On which our hopes are built ; — 

3 Perfect our souls in eveiy grace. 
To accomplish all his will ; 

And all that s pleasing in his sight, 
Inspire us to fulfiU T 

4 For the great Mediator's sake 
We every blessing pray ; 

f With glorv let his name b^crowned, 

Througn heaven's eternal day. Gni 

HYMN 132. H. M. Allerton. [• b] 

JvbUee. 

o 1 13 LOW ye the trumpet, blow ; 
X) The gladly solemn sound 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remotest bound : 

• The year of jubilee is come. 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home ! 

— 2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 
c The sin-atoning Lamb ; 
•— Redemption bv his blood, 

Through all the world proclaim : 

• The year, &c. 

• 8 Te who have sold for nought^ 
The heritage above, 

— Come take it back unbought. 
The gift of Jesus' love • 

• ' Ti£ year, &e. 
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— 4 Te slaves of sin and hell. 
Your liberty receive ; 
And safe in Jesns dwell. 
And blest in Jesus live : 

• The jeajy &c, 

^ 5 The gospel tmmpet hear. 

The news of pardoning grace ; 

Ye happy sotds, draw near. 

Behold your Saviour's faioe : 
o The year, &c. 

— 6 Jesus, our great high priest, 
Has full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 

Ye mourning souls, be glad : 

• The year of jubilee is come. 

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home ! Tofijldt. 

HYMN 133. C. M. Zion. Hymn 2d. [• b] 

The Lard's Prayer, 

1 "TIATHER of all, we bow to thee, 

JC Who dwell'st in heaven adored ; 
Bat present still through all thy works, 

The universal Lord. 
3 Forever hallowed be thy name, 

Bv all below the skies; 
Ana may thy kingdom still advance. 

Till grace to glory rise. 

3 Thy ffloriouB purpose, Lord, fulfill ; 
Let <ul thy glory see ; 

And, as in heaven thy will is done. 
On earth so let it be. 

4 Our wants with every morning grow 
With food these wants supply ; 

And on our souls the Bread bestow 

To eat — and never die ! 
6 Our sins before thee we confess ; 

O may they be forgiven ! 
As we to others mercy show. 

We mercy beg of heaven. 

6 StiU let thy grace our life direct; 

From evil guard our way ; 
And in temptation's fatal path 

Permit us not to strav. ^ 

8* 
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7 For thine's the power, the kingdom thine, 
All glory's due to thee : 

Thine from eternity they were, 
And thuie ahall ever be. 

HYMN 134. L. M. ilrmfcy. [b •] 
Exhortation to Prayer. 

1 XT7HAT yariouB hind'ranceB we meet, 

T ▼ In coming to a mercy seat ! 
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer. 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw ; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw ; 

Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing from above. 

8 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armour bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 
• 4 While Moses stood with arms spread wide, 

Success was found on IsraeFs side ; 

But when through weariness they failed. 

That moment Amalek prevailed. 
^5 Have you no words ? Ah, think again ; 
"Words now apace when you complain. 

And fill a fellow-creature's ear 

With the sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breath thus vunly spent, 

To heaven in supplication sent. 

Your cheerful song would oflener be, 

" Hear what the I^rd hath done for me." Gown 

HYMN 135. 7s. Fairfax. [•] 
Power of Prayer. Acts xii. 5—12. 

1 TN themselves as weak as worms, 
JL How can poor believers stand, 

When temptations, foes, and storms, 
Press them close on every hand ? 

2 Weak indeed they feel thev are, 
But they know the throne or grace ; 
And the Grod, who answers prayer, 
Helps them when they seek his facQ. 

3 Though the Lord awhile delay, 
9QI00OW tbey at length obt»n ; 
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He who taught their hearts to pray, 

Will not let them cry in vain. 

4 Wrestling prayer can wonders do. 

Bring relief in deepest struts ; 

Ptayer can force a passage through 

Iron bars and brazen gates. Nkwtov. 

HYMN 136. ^ C. M. Bangor, [b] 
Public Fast. Joel i. 14. 
1 OEE, giacious Lord, befoie thy throne, 

O Thy mourning people bend ! 
Tifl on thy sovereign grace alone, 
Our humble hopes c&pend. 
4 2 Tremendous judgments, from thy hand. 
Thy dreadful powers displi^ ; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
And still we live to pray, 
p 3 How changed, alas ! are truths diyiney 
For error, guilt, and shame ! 
What impious numbers, bold in sin. 
Disgrace the Christian name. 
—4 O turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 
By thy resistless grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And humbly seek thy face. 

• 5 Then, should insulting foes invade, 

We shall not sink in fear ; 

• Secure of never-failing aid, 

When God, our God, is near. Sruui 

HYMN 137. C. M. Wantage, [b] 
PubUcFast. Gen. xviii. 2a— 32. 

1 XTTHEN Abraham, full of sacred awe, 
W Before Jehovah stood ; 

And with a humble fervent prayer, 
For guilty Sodom sued : — 

8 With what success, what wondrous grace- 
Was his petition crowned ! 

The Lord would spare, if in that place 
Ten righteous men were found. 

3 And could a single holy soul 
So rich a boon (H>tain ? 

Great God, and shall a nation pray^ 
And plead with thee in vain! 



692 HYMN l;^, 139. Select. 

o 4 Still we are tliine — we bear thy name ', 

Here yet is thine abode ; 
o Long has thy presence blessed our land— 
• Forsake us not, O God ! Soerr. 

HYMN 138. L. M. Warship, [b] 

Public Fast, Ezek. iz. 4—6. 

e 1 f\ RIGHTEOUS God, thou Judge sapremB, 
V^ We tremble at thy dreadful name ! 

And all our crying guilt we own, 

In dust and tears before thy throne, 
e 2 So manifold our crimes have been, 

Such crimson tincture dyes our sin, 

That, could we all its horrors know, 

Our streaming eyes witli blood might flow, 
o 3 Estranged from reverential awe, 

We trample on thy sacred law : 
p And though such wonders grace has done, 

Anew we crucify thy Son. , 

e 4 Justly might this polluted land 

Prove all the vengeance of thy hand ; 
a And bathed in heaven, thy sword might come, 

To drink our blood and seal our doom, 
e 5 Yet hast thou not a remnant here. 

Whose souls are tilled with pious fear ? 

O bring thy wonted mercy nigh. 

While prostrate at thy feet they lie. 

p 6 Behold their tears, attend their moan, 
Nor turn away tlieir secret groan : 
With these we ioin our humble prayer; 
Our nation shield, our country spare. Doddridak. 

HYMN 139. L. M. Psalm 97th. [h] 

Fast. God's Controversy. Mic. yi. I — 3. 

e 1 T ISTEN, ye hills ; ye mountains, hear ; 
JLi J ehovaii vindicates his laws; 
Trembling in silence at his bar. 
Thou earSi, attend thy Maker's cause. 

d 2 Israel, appear ; present thy plea ; 
And charge th' Almighty to his face ; 
Say, if his rules oppressive be ; 
Saj, ifdefociiro be his grace. 
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e 3 Eternal Judge, the action cease ; 

Our lips are sealed in conscious shame ; 
b *Tis ours in sackcloth to confess, 
—And thine, the sentence to proclaim. 

4 Ten thousand witnesses arise ; 

Thy mercies and our crimes appear 

More than the stars that deck the skies, 

And all our dreadful guilt declare. 
5 How shall we come before thy face. 

And in thine awful presence bow ? 

What offerings can secure thy grace, 

Or calm the terrors of thy brow ? 
e 6 Thousands of rams in vain might bleed; 

Rivers of oil mi^ht blaze in vain; 

Or the first-bonrs devoted head 

With horrid gore thine altar stain. 
—7 But thy own Lamb, all-gracious Grod, 

Whom impious sinners dared to slay ! 
o Has sovereign virtue in his blood 

To purge the nation's guilt away. 
—8 With humble faith to that we fly ; 

With that may we be sprinkled o'er; 

Trembling no more in dust we lie. 

And dread thy hand and bar no more. DoDDBiDtts. 

HYMN 140. L. M. WeMon. [•] 
T%anJugimitg: Seasons cr(nimedtDithQoodne8s,YBicr 31. 

1 npTERNAL Source of every ;oy I 

X-i Well may thy praise our hps employ j 
While in thy temple we appear. 
To hail thee Sovereign of the year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand supports and guides the whole ; 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 

And darkness when to veil the skies. 

3 The flowery spring, at thy command, 
Perfumes the air, and paints the land ; 
The sunmier rays with vigor shine, 
To raise the com, and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand, in autumn, richlv pouhi 
Through all our coasts redundant stores; 
And winters, softened by thy care, 

No more the face of horror wear. 
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5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand^BUCceenive songs of praise ; 

And be Uie grateful homage paid, 
With morning light and evening shade. 

6 Here in thy house let incense rise, 
And circling sabbaths bless our eyes ; 
Till to those lofly heights we soar, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

RlPPOH*S 

HYMN 141. L. M. Grem's. [•] 
Dedication of a House for Worship. Ps. Ixxzvii 
« 1 A ND will the great, eternal Grod 
JljL On earth establish his abode ? 

And will he, from his radiant throne, 

Avow our temple for his own ? 
o 2 We brinff the tribute of our praise ; 

And sing that condescending grace, 

Which to our notes will lend an ear, 

And call us sinful mortals near. 
—3 Our Father's watchful care we bless, 

Which guards our synagogues in peace ! 

That no tumultuous foes invade, 

To fill our worshippers with dread, 
e 4 These walls we to thy honour raise ; 

Long may they echo to thy praise ; 

Andthou^ descending, fill the place, 

With choicest tokens of thy grace. 
— ^ Here let the great Redeemer reign, 

With all the glories of his train ; 
# While power divine his Word attends, 

To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 
g 6 And in the great decisive day. 

When God the nations shall survey. 

May it before the world appear, 

That crowds were born to glory here. Doddk 

HYMN 142. H. M. Allertan. [•] 
Dedication of a House for Worship, 
1 TN sweet exalted strains^ 
X The King of glory praise ; 
0*er heaven and earth ne reigns. 
Through everlasting days ; 
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{ He, with a nod, the world controlfly ^ 

Siutaiiu, or sinks, the distant poles. 

• 2 To earth he hends his throne— 
His throne of grace divine ; 

# Wide is his bounty known, 
And wide hb clones shine . 

o Fair Svtem, still nis chosen rest, 
Is with Us smiles and presence blest 

»> 3 Gkeat King of glory, come. 
And with thy fiivour crown 
This temple as thy dome — 
This people as thy own : 
Beneath this roof, O deign to show, 
How God can dwell with men below. 

4 Here may thine ears attend 
Thy people's humble cries ; 
And grateful praise ascend, 
AU fragrant, to the skies : 
o Here may thy word melodious sound, 
And spread celestial joys around. 

*- 5 Here may th' attentive throng 

Imbibe thy truth and love ', 

And converts loin the song 

Of seraphim above : 
o And willing crowds surround thy board. 
With sacred joy, and sweet accord. 

~~ 6 Here may our unborn sons 

And daughters sound thy praise ; 

And shine like polished stones, 

Through long succeeding days : 
f Here, Lord, dii^lay thy saving power, 
VHiile temples stand, and men adore. Fhahois. 

HYMN 143. L. M. Old Hundred. [•] 

OrHiuUion : Joshua the High Priest, Zecii. iii. 6, 7 . 

1 ^ REAT Lord of angels, we adore 

VX The grace that builds ^y courts beJow * 
And through ten thousand sons of ligi t, 
Stoops to regard what mortals do. 

e 9 Amidst the wastes of time and death, 

<— SneoeMive pastors thou dost raise, 
Thy charge to keep, thy house to goidft, 
And ftnn a people tor thy pndse * -4 
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o 3 the heavenly natives with delight 

Hover around the sacred place ; 

Nor scorn to learn from mortal tongues 

The wonders of redeeming grace. 
—4 At length, dismissed from feeble clay, 

Thy servants join th' angelic band ; 
o With them, through distant worlds they fly ; 
e With them, before,thy presence stand. 
o 5 O glorious hope ! O blest employ ! 
€ Sweet lenitive of grief and care ! 

When shall we reach those radiant conrtSy 

And all their joy and honour share ?- 
— 6 Tet while Uiese labours we pursue. 

Thus distant from thy heavenly throne, 

Give us a zeal and love like theirs, 
g And half their heaven shall here be known. 

DODDRO 

HYMN 144. H. M. Whitchurch. [• 

OriiMUmu MmigUrs a sweet Saoovr to Chd, 2 Car. li. 15, 

1 T)RAISE to the Lord on high, 
JL Who spreads his triumplui wide ! 

• While Jesus' nagrant name 
Is breathed on every side : 

-^Balmv and rich the odours rise, 

o And nil the earth, and reach the skies. 

— • 8 Ten thousand dying souls. 

Its influence feel — and live ; 

Sweeter than vital air 

The incense they receive : 
o They breathe anew^ and rise and sing — 
« Jetna the Lord, their conquering King. 
« 3 Bat sinners scorn the grace. 

That brings salvation nigh : 

They turn away their face, 
a And faint, and fall, and die. 
p So sad a doom, ye saints, deplore, 
« For O ! they fall to rise no more. 
— 4 Tet, wise and mighty Grod, 

Shall all thy servants be, 

In those who live or die, 

A savour sweet to thee ; 
« Supremely bright thy grace shall shine, 

# QmideA withflamea of wnUh divine. i>0DiyBa 
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HYMN 145. L. M. Leeds, Oporto. [•] 
Gospd Mirdstry instituted by Christ. £ph. iy. 11, IS. 

1 "ITIATHER of mercies, in thy house, 
JC Smile on our homage and our vowi ; 

While, with a grateful heart, we share 
These pledges of our Saviour's care. 

2 The Saviour, when to heaven he rose 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes. 
Scattered his gifts on men below, 
And wide his royal bounties flow. 

3 Hence sprung th' apostles' honoured name. 
Sacred beyond heroic fame ; 

Hence dictates the prophetic sage, 
i And hence the evangelic page. 

I 4 In lower forms, to bless our eyes, 

i Pastors from hence and teachers rise ; 

Who, though with feebler ra^s they shine, 

Still gild a long — extended hue. 

6 From Christ their varied gifts derive, 
And fed by Christ their graces live : 

# While, ffuarded by his potent hand, 
'Midst tul the rage of hell they stand. 

o 6 So shall the bright succession run, 
Through the last courses of the sun ; 
I While unborn churches, by their care, 

I Shall rise and flourish, large and fair. 

— 7 Jesus cor Lord their hearts shall know. 
The spring whence all these blessings flow : 

# Pastors and people shout his praise, 

g Through the long round of endless days. DoDDRiDas* 

HYMN 146. C. M. Sunday. [•] 
Gospd Treasure in earthen Vessels. 

1 TTOW rich thy bounty. King of kings ' 

JLX Thy favours, how divine ! 
The blessings which thy grospel brings. 

How splendidly they shine ! 

3 Gold is but dross, and gems but toys ; 

Should gold and gems compare, 
How mean i when set against those joys, 

Thj Doorest servants share * 

BxLECT. 9 
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e 3 Yet all these treasures of thy grace 

Are lodged in urns of clay ; 
—And the weak sons of mortal race 

Th' immortal gifts convey. 
e 4 Feebly they lisj> thy glories forth, 
o Yet grace the victory gives ; 
e Quickly they moulder back to earth — 
o Yet still the gospel lives. • 
—6 Such wonders power divine effects, 
o Such trophies God can raise ; 
— ^His hand, from crumbling dust, erects 
o His monuments of praise. Salisbubt CoL 

HYMN 147. L. M. Carthage. [• b] 
Prayer for a sick Minister. 

1 f\ THOU, before whose gracious throne, 
V-r We bow our suppliant spirit down ; 

View the sad breast, the streaming eye, 
And let our sorrows pierce the sky. 

2 Thou know'st the anxious cares we feel. 
And all our trembling lips would tell ; 
Thou onlv canst assuage our grief, 

And yield our woe-fraught heart relief. 

3 With power benign, thy servant spare, 
Nor turn aside thy people's prayer , 
Avert thy swift-descending stroke, 

Nor smite the shepherd ofthe flock. 

4 Restore him, sinking to the grave ; 
Stretch out thine arm, make haste to save ) 
Back to our hopes and wishes give. 

And bid our friend and father Hve. 

6 Bound to each soul by tenderest ties, 

In every breast his image lies ; 

Thy pitying aid, O God, impart. 

Nor rend him from each bleeding heart. 

6 Yet if our supplications fail, 

And pravers and tears can nought prevail ; 

Be thou his strength, be thou his stay. 

And guide him sue to endless day. Evan's Col 

HYMN 148. C. M. Canterbury, [b •] 

Death of a Minister, 
X Xiir.S master taken from his head| 
r '0" JLI Slishft saw him go ; 
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And in desponding accents said. 



" Ah ! what must Israel do ? 



—2 But he forgot the Lord, who lifts 
The beggar to the throne. 
Nor knew that all Elijah's gifts 
Would soon be made his own. 

d 3 What ! — when a Paul has run his conne. 
Or when Apollos dies — 
Is Israel left without resource ? 
And have we no supplies ? 

o 4 Tes, while \he dear Redeemer lireSi 

We have a boundless store ; 
— ^And shall be fed with what he gives, 
g Who lives for evermore. Cowpim. 

HYMN 149. CM. Hymn 2d. [h*] 
Death of a Minister, 

1 "IVrOW let our mourning hearts revive, 

J. 1 And all our tears be dry ; 
Why should those eyes be drowned in grief, 

Which view a Saviour nigh ? 

« 2 What though the arm of conquering death 

Does God*s own house invade ? 
p What though the prophet and the priest 

Be numMred with the dead ? — 

— 3 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust, 
THie aged, and the young — 
The watchful eve in darkness closed, 
And mute th instructive tongue ; — 

o 4 Th* eternal Shepherd still survives. 
New comfort to impart; 
His eve still guides us, and his voice 
Still animates our heart. 

d 5 " Lo, I am with you," saith the Lord* 
*^ My church shall safe abide ; 
" For 1 will ne'er forsake my own, 
" Whose souls in me confide." 

o 6 Through every scene of life and death. 
This promise is our trust ; 
And this shall be our children's sonf^, 
e When we are cold in dust. l>oT>i3Jia2M!m 
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HYMN 150. CM. Coldiester. [*] 
Christ the Refuge of the Church, 

1 TTE who on earth as man was known, 
« XjL And bore our sins and pains, 

g Now, seated on th' eternal throne — 
The God of glory reigns ! 

2 His hands the wheels of nature guidSi / 
With an unerring skill ; 

And countless worlds, extended wide. 
Obey his sovereign will. 

3 While harps unnumbered sound his praiiey 
In yonder world above ; 

o His saints on earth admire his ways, 

And glory in his love. 
—4 His righteousness to faith revealed, 

. Wrought out for guilty worms, 
o Affords a hiding-place, and shield, 

From enemies and storms. 
— 5 When troubles, like a burning sun, 

Beat heavy on their head ; 
o To this hiffh rock his people run. 

And find a pleasing shade, 
e 6 How glorious He ! — how happy they !— 

In such a glorious friend ! 
o Whose love secures them all the way, 
o And crowns them at the end. 

HYMN 151. L. M. Mareton. [• b] 
Caverumt Engagements joyfully recognized. 2 Chr .xv J& 
o 1 rX HAPPY day, that fixed mv choice, 
\J On thee, m^ Saviour, and my Gkni ! 

Well may this glowmff heart rejoice. 

And tell its raptures ail abroad. 
« 2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 

To him, who merits all mv love ! 
o Let cheerful anthems fil| his house. 

While to that sacred shrine I move, 
d 3 'Tis done :— the great transaction's done ; 

1 am my Lord's, and he is mine : 

He drew me — and I followed on — 

Charmed to confess the voice divine. 
-^ Now rest, my long-divided heart, 

Fbced on this blissfiu centre, rest ; 

'^tilr Mhes who would ffrudee to part. 
'^' I ealled on angeW oxeaSl to &«i[Xt 
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5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow. 
That vow renewed shall daily hear : 
e Till in life's latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. DoDDRlDttB. 

HYMN 152. C. P. M. Bradbury. [•] 

* Covenant everlasting. 

o 1 TVrOW for a hymn of praise to Grod ! 
J. 1 Ye trophies of a Saviour's bloody 
Join the sweet choir above ; 
All your harmonious accents bring, 
Wake every high, celestial string, 
To chant redeeming love. 
—3 Ere God pronounced creation good, 
Or bade the vast, unbounded flood 

Through fixed channels run ; 
Ere light from ancient chaos sprung, 
Or angels earth's formation sung,. 
He chose us in his Son. 
g 3 Then was the covenant ordered sure 
Through endless ages to endure, 
By fsraeFs triune God : 
— ^That none his covenant might evade, 
With oaths and promises 'twas made, 
e And ratified in blood. 
o 4 God is the refuge of my soul. 
Though tempests rage, though billows roll, 
And hellisn powers assail : 
f Eternal walls are my defence, 
Environed with Omnipotence — 
What foe can e'er prevail ? 
— 5 Then let infernal legions roar. 

And waste their cursed, vengeful power ; 
d Bly soul their wrath disdams : 
g In God, my refuge, I'm secure. 
While covenant promises endure, 
Or my Redeemer reigns. 

HYMN 153. lis. Idumea. [•] 
Church in Affiction. Isa. xlix. 14—17. 

• 1 £^ ZION, afflicted with wave upon wave, 
\J Whom no man can comfort, whom no man eaa 
With darkness surrounded, by tenoro d\iCQK]f 
In toiUag aikd rowing, thy strength ui deOKS«i'' 
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o 2 Loud roaring, tlie billows now nigh oyerwhelm, 

— But skilful 'a the Pilot who sits at the helm ; 

o His wisdom conducts thee, his power thee defends; 

In safety and quiet thy warfare he ends. 
d 3 " O fearful ! O faithless ! " in mercy he cries ; 

*^ My promise, my truth, are they light in thine eyei ? 

*^ Still, still 1 am with thee, my promise shall stand; 

" Through tempest and tossing 1 11 bring thee to land. 

4 ** Forget thee I will not — I cannot ; thy name, 
" Engraved on my heart doth forever remain ; 

*^ The palms of my hands while I look on I see. 
The wounds I received when suffering for thee. 

5 *< I feel at my heart all thy sighs and thy groans, 
<* For thou art most near me, my flesh and my bones ; 
*^ Ip all thy distresses thy Head feels the jiain'— 

'* Yet all are most needful, not one is in vain. 

6 ^* Then trust me, and fear not ; thy life is seemey 
" My wisdom is perfect, supreme is my power ; 
"In love I correct thee, thy soul to refine, 

" To make thee at length in my likeness to shine.** 

Jay*8 Ck»L. 

HYMN 154. 8 & 7. Love divine. [•] 
Consolation of Israel. Luke ii. 25. 

1 ^OME, thou long-expected Jesus, 
\y Born to set thy people free ; 

From our fears and sins release us, 

Let us find our rest in thee : 
Israel's Strength and Consolation, 

Hope of all the saints thou art; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 

Joy of every longing heart. 

2 Born, thy people to deliver ; 
Bom a child — and yet a King; 

Born to reign in us forever, 

Now thy precious kingdom bring ; 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. Madait's Col 

HYMN 155. L. M. Islington, [b] 
CkrUf$ Mirtss to the Church at Ephesus. Rev. ii. l-i-7' 
i fWWUB saith the Lotd to ¥li^hes\»^ 
X. And thus he speaks to Boine o^ \]a\ 
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d " Amidst my churches, lo, I stand. 
** And hold the pastors in my hand. 

2 " Thy works to me are fully known, 
" Thy patience and thy toil I own ; 
"Thy views of gospel truth are clear, 
" Nor canst thou other doctrine bear. 

3 " Tet I must blame, while I approve : 
** Where is thy first, thy fervent love ? 
" Dost thou forget my love to thee, 

" That thine is grown so faint to me ? 

4 " Recall to mind the happy days, 

" When thou wast filled with joy and praiie ; 
" Repent — ^thy former works renew, 
" Then 1*11 restore tliy comforts too. 

5 ** Return at once, when 1 reprove, 
** Lest I thy candlestick remove ; 

" And thou, too late, thy loss lament; 

** I warn before I strike : — Repent." 
e 6 Hearken to what the Spirit saith 

To him who overc.)mes by faith ; 
o "The fruit of life's unfadmg tree 

" In Paradise his food shall oe." NBWTa«. 

HYMN 156. C. M. York. [*] 
CkiisC 8 Address to the Church at Smyrna. Rei 'u 11. 

1 riiHE message first to Smyrna sent, 

JL A message full of ^race, 
To all the Saviour's flock is meant, 
In every age and place. 

2 Thus to his church, his chosen bride, 
Saith the great First and Last, 

Who ever lives — though once he died ! 
d " Hold thy profession fast. 

3 " Thy works and sorrow well I know, 
" Performed and borne for me ; 

" Poor though thou art, despised and low, 
** Yet who is rich like thee ? 

4 " I know thy foes, and what they say, 
" How long they have blasphemed ; 

"The synagogue of Satan, they, 
" Though mey would Jews be deemed 

6 " Though Satan for a season rage, 
" And prisons be your lot ; 

" I am your friend, and I engage 
^ Tim Bball not be forgot. 
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" Be faithful unto deatli, nor fear 
" A few short days of strife ; 

** Behold the prize you soon shall wear, 

** A crown of endless life." 
e 7 Hear what the Holy Spirit saith 

Of all who overcome ; 
o " Thev shall escape the second death, 
e " The sinner's awful doom ! ' ' NswTOV. 

HYMN 157. 7&6. Clark's, H^jmn 5th. [b*] 
Christ's Address to the Church at Sardis, Rev. iii. 1—6. 
d 1 " TTT'RITE to Sardis," saith the Lord, 
▼ T " And write what he declares; 
" He whose Spirit, and whose Word, 

" Upholds the seven stars ; 

" All thy works and ways I search, 

" Find thy zeal and love decayed ; 

" Thou art called a living church, 

" But thou art cold and dead. 

2 " Watch — ^remember — seek, and stritey 
" Exert thy former pains : 

" Let tliy timely care revive, 

" And strengthen what remains : 
" Cleanse thy heart, thv works amend, 
" Former times to mind recall ; 
" Lest my sudden stroke descend, 

" And smite thee once for all. 

3 " Yet I number now in thee, 
" A few who are upright ; 

" These my Father's face shall see, 

" And walk with me in white : 
" When in judgment I appear, 
** They for mine shall stand confessed : 
" Let my faithful servants hear, 

" And woe be to the rest." Cowpbh 

HYMN 158. L. M. Oj>orto. [•] 

Christ's Address to the Church at Philadelphia. IUt 
iii. 7—13. 

1 rriHUS sa^th the Holy One, and true, 

JL To his beloved, faithful few ; 
" Of heaven and hell I hold the keya, 
" To shut or open as I please. 
S «I know thy works, and I approve, 
^ Though small thy streng^vSviiceiQ ^bcj VoitA \ 
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Go on my word and name to own. 
For none shall rob thee of thy crown. 

3 " Before thee see my mercy's door 
" Stands open wide to shut no more ; 
" Fear not temptation's fiery day, 

*• For I will be thy strength and stay. 

4 '< Thou hast my promise , hold it fast; 
** Thy trying hour will soon be past : 

** Rejoice — &r lo ! I quickly come, 

" To take thee to my heavenly home. 
g 6 " A pillar there no more to move, 

" Inscribed with all mv names of love ; , 

** A monument of mighty grace, 

** Thou ahalt forever have a place." 
— 6 Such is the conqueror's reward, 

Prepared and promised by the Lord ; 

Let him who hath the ear of faith. 

Attend to what the Spirit saith. NiWTOV. 

HYMN 159. L. M. NeiDomrt. [b] 
CkriBt's Address to ike Church at Laodiesa. Ker. iiL 

14—20. 
d 1 TTEAR, what the Lord, the great Amen, 
JLm. The true and faithful Witness, sayg ; 
He formed the vast creation's plan, 
And searches all our hearts and ways. 

2 To some he speaks as once of old, 

d " I know thee — thjr prolession's vain ; 
<< Since thou art neither hot nor cold, 
** I'll spit thee from me with disdain. 

3 '' Thou boastest, < I am wise and rich, 
<' Increased in goods, and nothing need ; ' 
<* And dost not\now thou art a wretch, 
<* Naked, and poor, and blind, and dead. 

4 ** Yet while I thus rebuke, I love ; 
" My message is in mercy sent, 

" That thou mayst my compassion prove ; 
" I can forgive if thou repent. 

5 " Wouldst thou be truly rich and wise, 
** Come, buy my gold in fire well tried ; 
** My ointment, to anoint thine eyes, 

'' My robe, thy nakedness to hide. 

6 " See, at thy door I stand and knock* 
** Foot sinner, shaJl 1 wait in vain ? 
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" Quickly thy stubborn heart unlock, 

** That I may enter with my train. 

7 '< Thou canst not entertain a king, 

'< Unworthy thou of such a guest ! 

** But I my own provision bring, 

" To make thy soul a heayenly feast*' NiWTOV. 

HYMN 160. S. M. Newton. [•] 

Promise to Believers and their Children. 

1 T ORD, what our ears have heard, 

I i Our eyes delighted trace ; 
Thy love in lon^ succession shown 
To Zion's chosen race. 

2 Our children thou dost claim. 
And mark them out for thine : 

Ten thousand blessings to thy name, 
For goodness so divine. 

3 Thee let the fathers own, 
And thee , the sons adore ; 

Joined to the Lord in solemn vows, 
To be forgot no more. 

4 Thy covenant may they keep, 
And bless the happy bands,— 

Which closer still engage their heartiy 
To honour thy commands. 

• 5 How great thy mercies. Lord ! 

How plenteous is thy grace ! 
Which, in the promise of thy love. 

Includes our rising race. 
o 6 Our offspring, stilf thy care. 

Shall own their fathers' God ; 
To latest times thy blessings share, 

• And sound thy praise abroad. Salibburt Col 

HYMN 101. C. M. St. Ann's. [•] 
OmsVs condescending Regard to Utde GiUdnm 

Mark x. 14. 
1 OEE Israers gentle Shepherd stand 
O With all engaging charms ; 

• Hark, how he calls the tender lambs. 

And folds them in his arms. 
d 2 " Permit them to approach,** he cries, 
" Nor scorn their humble name ; 
^ For 'twas to bless such souls as theWi 
''The Lord of angela came." 
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3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 

And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are Uiine, 

Thine let our offspring be. 
—4 Te little flock, with pleasure hear ; 

Te children, seek his face ; 
o And fly with transports to receive 

The blessings of his grace. 

• 5 If orphans they are left behind, 
^ Thy guardian care we trust ; 

• That care shall heal our bleeding heart, 

a If weeping o'er their dust. Doddbidob. 

HYMN 162. S. M. Bingham. [•] 

Iirfants given to God in Baptism. Isa. Izv. 23. 
1 /^ REAT God, now condescend 
\y To bless our rising race ; 
Soon may their willing spirits bend 
To thy victorious grace. 

• 2 Oh, what a vast delight, 

Their happiness to see ! 
Onr warmest wishes all unite 

To lead their souls to thee. 
— 3 Now bless, thou God of love. 

This ordinance divine ; 
Send thy good Spirit from above, 

And make these children thine. Fellows. 

HYMN 163. C. M. York. [♦] 

Ytmmg Persons invited to seek and love Christ ProT 

viii. 17. 

1 "y^TE hearts with youthful vigor warm, 

X. In smiling crowds draw near ; 
And torn from every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 
Stoops to converse with you ; 

And lays his radiant glories by, 

Your wel&xe to pursue. 
4 3 '' The soul who longs to see my face, 

M Is sure my love to gain ; 
** And those who early seek my grace, 

** Shall never seek m vain." 

• 4 What object, Lord, my soul shouVd moy«) 

IfoDOB campued with thee ? 
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What beauty should command my love, 

Like what in Christ I see ? 
d 5 Away, ye false, delusive toys. 

Vain tempters of the mind ! 
Tis here I nz my lasting choice. 

And here true bliss I find. DoDDBiDei 

HYMN 164. L. M. Gloucester. [•] 
Early Piety. Matt. xii. 20. 

1 TTOW soft the words my Saviour speaki * 
XX How kind the promises he makes ! 

A bruised reed he never breaks, 
Nor will he quench the smoking flax. 

2 The humble poor he won't despise, 
Nor on the contrite sinner frown ', 
His ear is open to their cries, 

He quickly sends salvation down. 

3 When piety in earl^ minds. 
Like tender buds begms to shoot. 

He ffuards the plants from threatening windf , 
Ana ripens blossoms into fruit. 

4 With humble souls he bears a part, 
In all the sorrows thej endure ; 
Tender and ^^racious is his heart. 
His promise is forever sure. 

5 He sees the struggles that prevail 
Between the powers of grace and sin; 
He kindly listens while they tell 
The bitter pangs they feel within. 

6 Though pressed with fears on every side. 
They know not how the strife may end ; 
Tet ne will soon the cause decide, 

And judgment unto victory send. STXinrxT 

HYMN 165. C. M. Wareham. [b •] 
Ymmg Persans entreated, 
• ^ "DESTOW, dear Lord, upon our youth, 
XJ The gift of saving grace ; 
And let the seed of sacred truth 
Fall in a fruitful place. 
—3 Grace is a plant, where'er it grows, 
Of |>ure and heavenly root ; 
But nirest in the youngest shows, 
I jields the sweetest firuit. 
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d 3 Te careless ones, O hear betimes, 

The voice of sovereign love ! 
e Your youth is stained with many crimes, 
b But mercy reigns above. 

d 4 True you are young, but there's a stone 
Within the youngest breast, 
Or half the crimes which you have done, 
Would rob you of your rest. 

—6 For you the public prayer is made. 

Oh, join the public prayer ! 
p For you the secret tear is shed, 

Oh, shed yourselves a tear. 

-6 We pray that you may early prove 

The Spirit's power to teach ; 
Tou cannot be too young to love 

That Jesus whom we preach. Cowpxb. 

HYMN 166. 78. Redeeming Love, [b •] 
Prayer for young Persons, 

1 TVrOW may fervent prayer arise, 
J.^ Winged with faith, and pierce the skies; 

Fervent prayer will bring us down 

Gracious answers from the throne. 
e 2 Shepherd of thy blood-bought sheep, 

Teach the stony heart to weep ; 

Let the blind liave eyes to see — 
e See themselves — and look on thee. 
—3 Let the minds of all our youth 

Feel the force of sacred truth ; 

While the gospel call they hear. 

May they feam to love and fear. 

4 Show them what their ways have been ; 

£Biow them the desert of sin ; 
< Then thy dying love reveal ; 

This shall melt a heart of steel. 
-6 Where thou hast thy work begun. 

Give new strength the race to run ; 

Scatter darkness, clouds, and fears. 

Wipe away the mourner's tears. 

-6 Bless us all, both old and young : 
Call forth praise from every tongue > 
Let the whole assembly prove 
All thy power, and all thy love. 
Select. 10 
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HYMN 167. 7s. Fairfax, [b] 
Prayvrfor Children, 

1 /^ RACIOUS Lord, our children see ; 
VX By thy mercy we are free ; 

Bat shall these, alas ! remain 
Subjects still of Satan's reign ? 

2 Israel's infants, when of old, 
Pharaoh threatened to withhold ; 

d Then thy Messenger said, " No : 
** Let the children also go.'* 

e 3 When the ang^el of the Lord, 
Drawing forth his dreadful sword. 
Slew with an avenging hand, 
All the first-bom of the land ;— 

o 4 Then thy people's doors he passed, 
Where the bloody sign was placed : 

• Hear us now upon our knees, 
Plead the blood of Christ for these. 

e 5 Lord, we tremble, for we know 
How the fierce, malicious foe, 
Wheeling round his watchful flight, 
Keeps them ever in his sight. 

—6 Spread thy pinions. King of kings ! 

Hide them safe beneath thy wings : 
e Lest the ravenous birds of prey 

Seize and bear the brood away. CowPXB. 

HYMN 168. 8 & 7. Calvary, [b] 

Surrender to infinite Love. Sacbamsntal. 

1 XlfTHEN I view my Saviour bleeding, 
TV For my sins, upon the tree j 

• O how wondrous ! — ^how exceeding 

Great his love appears to me ! 

• 2 Floods of deep distress and anguish. 

To impede his labours, came ; 
—Yet thev all could not extinguish 
Love 8 eternal, burning flame. 

e 3 Now redemption is completed, 

Full salvation is procured : 
^ Death and Satan are defeated, 

Bf the sofleringB he endured. 
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4 Now the ^acious Mediator, 

Risen to me conrts of bliss, 
Claims for me, a sinfiil creature, 

Pardon, righteousness, and peace. 
—6 Sure such infinite affection 

I^ys the highest claims to mine ; 
a All my powers, without exception, 

Should in fervent praises join. 
—6 Jesus, fit me for thy service ; 

Form me for thyself alone ; 
e 1 am thy most costly purchase ; 

Take possession of thy own. 

HYMN 169. C. M. Canterbury, [b •] 

CkrisVs Flesh Meat indeed. Sacramental. Joha 
vi. 5a-56. 

1 TTERE at thy table, Lord, we meet, 
XX To feed on food divine ; 

Thy body is the bread we eat. 
Thy precious blood the wine. 

2 He who prepares this rich repast, 
Himself comes down and dies ; 

And then invites us thus to feast 
Upon the sacrifice. 

3 Here peace and pardon sweetly flow; 
Oh, what deliffhtfiil food ! 

We eat the breaa and drink the wine-* 
But think on nobler good. 

4 The bitter torments he endured, 
Upon th' accursed tree, 

For me— each welcome giiest may say, 
*Twas all procured for me. 

5 Sore there was never love so free- 
Dear Saviour — so divine ! 

Well thou mayst claim that heart of me, 
Which owes so much to thine. Stihhit 

HYMN 170. C. M. York. Barhy. [•] 

Welcome to the Table. Sacramental. 
1 npHIS is the feast of heavenly wine, 

X And God invites to sup ; 
T he j uices of the living vine 
Were preased to fill the cup s 
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o 2 Oh, bless the Saviour, ve who eat, 

With royal dainties fed ; 
— ^Not heaven affords a costlier treat, 
e For Jesus is the bread ! 
e 3 The vile, the lost — he calls to them ', 
d ^^ Ye trembling souls, appear ! 
** The righteous in their own esteem 

" Have no acceptance here. 
4 ** Approach, ye poor, nor dare refuse 

" Tne banquet spread for you ; " 
e Dear Saviour, this is welcome news ! 
o Then I may venture too. 
•—5 If guilt and sin afford a plea. 

Aim may obtain a place ; 
o Surely the Lord will welcome me. 

And 1 shall see his face. CowrxB. 

HYMN 171. L. M. Gloucester, [b •] 
Christ crucified. Sacramental. 

1 XICTHEN, on the cross, my Lord I see, 

TV Bleeding to death for wretched me ; 
—Satan and sin no more can move, 
For I am all transformed to love. 

2 His thorns and nails pierce through my heart; 
In evenr groan I bear a part ; 

• I view his wounds with streaming eyea, 
p But see, — ^he bows his head and dies ! 

—3 Come, sinners, view the Lamb of God, 
m Wounded, and dead, and bathed in blood ! 

• Behold his side, and venture near ; 
—The well of enoless life is here. 

4 Here I forget my cares and pains; 
I drink, yet still mv thirst remains : 
Only the fountain-head above 
Can satisfy the thirst of love. 

• 5 Oh that 1 thus could always feel ! 
Lord, more and more thy love reveal ; 

• Then my glad tongue shall loud proclaun 
The grace and glory of thy Name. 

o 6 Thy Name dispels my guilt and fear, 
Revives my heart, and charms my ear ; 
Affords a balm for every wound, 

d- And Satan trembles ai the sound. Nxwtov 
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HYMN 172. C. M. Barhy. [b •] 
Jeau8 hasting to suffer. SacramiittaIm 
t 1 npHE Saviour — what a noble flAme 

JL Was kindled in his breast, 
^When, hasting to Jerusalem, 

He marched before the rest ! 
2 Good-will to men, and zeal for God| 

His every thought engross : 
f He longs to be baptized with blood ! 

He pants to reach the cross ! 
3 Witii all his sufferings full in view, 

And woes, to us unlmown, 
Forth to the task his spirit flew — 

Twas love that urged him on. 
f 4 Lord, we return thee — what we can ! 

• Oar hearts shall sound abroad, 
Salvation, to the dyinff Man, 

g And to the rising GTod ! 
—5 And while thy bleeding glories here 
Engage our wondering eyes ; 
We learn our lighter cross to bear, 
And hasten to the skies. CowrxB. 

HYBiN 173. 8, 7 & 4. Hehnsky. [•] 
It is finished, SACRAMSirrAL. 
f 1 TTARK ! the voice of love and metcj 

XX Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See, it rends the rocks asunder — 

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky t 
d " It is foiished ! '»— 

e Hear the Saviour — dying — cry. 
d 2 It is finished ! — O what pleasure 
Do these precious words afford ! 

• Heavenly blessings, without measorey 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 

d It is finished ! — 

• Saints, the dying words record. 

--3 Finished--all the types and shadows 
Of the ceremonial law ; 
finished — all that God had promised; 
Death and hell no more shall awe : 
d It is finished ! 

^SmUtf Grom hence your comforts dn'W. 
W • 
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o 4 Ransomed ones, approach the table — 
Taste the soul-reviving food : 
Nothiiig*s half so sweet and pleai 
As the Baviour's flesh and blood, 
d It is finished — 

— Christ has borne the heavy load. 
o 5 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs, — 

Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
• All on earth, and ail in heaven, 
Join to praise Emmanuers name ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! Burdie*s CoIi. 

HYMN 174. 7?. Fairfax. [•]}] 
It is good to be here. Sacramental. 

IT ET me dwell on Golgotha, 
a JLj Weep and love my Rfe away ! 
e While I see him on the tree, 
a Weep— and bleed — and die for jdb ! 
— 2 That dear blood for sinners spilt, 

Shows my sin in all its guilt : 
p Ah, my soul, behold the load ! 
a Hast thou slain the Lamb of Grod ! 
d 3 Hark ! his dying word, " Forgive, 

" Father, let the sinner live : 

" Sinner, wipe thy tears away, 

** I thy ransom freely pay.** 
—4 While I hear this grace revealed. 

And obtain a pardon sealed. 

All my soft affections move. 

Wakened by the force of love. 
d 5 Farewell, world, thy gold is dross. 

Now I see the bleeding Cross ; 
— Jesus died to set me free. 

From the law, and sin, and thee ! 

6 He has dearly bought my soul ; 

Lord, accept, and claim the whole ; 

To thy will 1 all resign, 
e Now no more my own, but thine. NxwTOV. 

HYMN 175. H. M. Bethesda. [•] 
The Fountain of Life, Sacramxktal. 
% TTAIL, everlasting 
^ ' XX Celortial Fouiitain, 
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Thy streams salvation bring, 
The waters never fail : 
Still they endure, and still they floW| 
For all our woe a sovereign cure. 

2 Blest be His wounded side, ^ 

And blest his bleeding heart, Dl^ 

Who all in anguish died. 
Such favours to impart. 
His sacred blood shall make us clean 
From every sin — and fit for Grod 
3 To that dear source of love, 
- Our souls this day would come : 
And thither from above, 
Lord, call the nations home ; 

1 That Jew and Greek, with rapt'rous songs, 
On all their tongues, thy praise may spsak. 

DoDDRIDei. 

HYMN 176. C. M. Christmas. [•] 
Highway to Zum. Isa. xzzv. 8 — ^10. 
1 OING, ye redeemed of the Lord, 

l9 Tour great Deliverer sing ; 
PiLpims, for Zion's city bound. 

Be joyful in your King. 
ft See the fair way his hand has raised, 
» How holv, and how plain ! 
Nor shall the simplest traveller err, 

Nor ask the track in vain.' 
3 Nor ravening lion shall destroy. 

Nor lurking serpent wound ; 
Pleasure and safety, peace and praise, 

Through all the path are found. 
o 4 A hand divine shall lead you on. 

Through all the blissful road ; 
Till to tl^ sacred mount you rise. 

And see your smiling God. 
' 5 There garlands of immortal joy 

Shall bloom on every head ; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distress. 

Like shadows all are fled, 
f 6 March on in your Redeemer*s strength ; 

Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer ^our eye. 

While labouring up the bill. Do^wnwi* 
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HYMN 177. 8 & 7. Drummond. [♦] 
Safety and Bigness of Zitm, Isa. xzxiii. 20, SL 
1 1^ LORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
^ xX Zion, city of our God ! 
wfie whose word cannot be broken. 
Formed thee for his own abode : 
f On the rock of ages founded — 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 
o S See^ the streams of living waters, 
Spnnging from eternal love, 
Well Mipphr thy sons and daughters. 
And all rear of want remove : 

• Who can faint, while such a river 

Ever flows tiieir thirst t' assuage ? 
—Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 

3 Round each habitation hovering. 
See the cloud and fire appear ! 

For a glory and a covering, 

Showing that the Lord is near : 
Thus deriving from their banner, 

Light by night, and shade by day ; 
Safe they feed upon the manna. 

Which he gives them when they pray. Nbwtow 

HYMN 178. L. M. Blmdm. [•] 
God the Defence of Zion. Ezek. xlviii. 35. 
IAS birds their infant brood protect, 

J\. And spread their wings to shelter them; 
Thus saith the Lord to his elect, 
d " So will I guard Jerusalem." 

• 2 And what then is Jerusalem, 
This darling object of his care ^ 
Where is its worth in God's esteem } 

a Who built it .?— Who inhabits there } 
•^ Jehovah founded it in blood. 

The blood of his incarnate Son; 

There dwell the saints, once foes to God, 

The sinners, whom he calls his own. 

4 There, though besieged on every siJei 
Yet mooli beloved, and guarded well, 
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a From a^ to age they have defied 
The utmost force of earth and hell. 

« 5 Let earth repent, and hell despair, 

o This city has a sure defence ; 

d Her name is called, « The Lobd is thsri;" 

« And who has power to drive Him thenoe ? 

COWPBI. 

HYMN 179. 8 & 7. Drummand. [•] 
Future Peace and Glory of ZUm. Isa. Iz. 15, 90 

I the Lord hath ipokeB 
, faint and few, 
, broken, 
'' Fair abodes I build for yon : 
— ^' Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

'< Shall no more perplex your ways : 
d ^ Tou shall name your walls Salyatioh^— 
— <* And your gates shall all be praise.'* 
b 2 There, like streams that feed the garden. 

Pleasures, without end, shall flow; 
—For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 
All his bounty shall bestow : 
Still in undisturbed possession. 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression — 

Hear the voice of war again. 
3 Ye, no more your suns declining. 
Waning moons no more shaU see ; 
Batj your griefs forever ending, 
Fmd eternal noon in me. 

• God will rise, and, shining o'er you, 

Chanffe to day the gloom of night; 
f He the Lord will be your glory, 

Grod your everlasting li^t. Cowpbb. 

HYMN 180. L. M. Worship, [b] 

Prayer for Zion. 

i TNDULGENT Sovereign of the skies, 
X And wilt tliou bow thy ^acious ear ? 
While feeble mortals raise their cries, 
Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, hear.^ 

• 2 How shall thy servants give thee te«t. 
Till Zion's mouldering walls thou raise > 
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— Till thy own power bliall stand confessed^ 
And make Jerusalem a praise ? 

f 3 For this, a lowly suppliant crowd, 

Here in thy sacred temple wait : 
— ^For this we liil our voices loud, 

And cidl, and knock at mercy's gate. 

• 4 Look down, O God, with pitying eye^ 
And view the desolations round ; 

e See what wide realms in darkness lie, 
— And hurl their idols to the ground. 

• 5 Loud let the gospel trumpet blow, 
And call the nations from afar ; 
Let all the isles their Saviour know. 

And earth's remotest ends draw near. DoDDEiDeB 

HYMN 181. L. M. Blendon. [b •] 

Prayer for Zion^s Increase, Isa. li. 9. 

d 1 A RM of the Lord, awake, awake ! 

xX Put on thy strength — the nations ahake. 
—And let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 

2 Sty to the heathen fh>m thv throne^ 
d " I am Jehovah — God alone ! 
—Thy voice their idols shall confound, 

And cast their altars to the ground. 

e 3 No more let human blood be spilt — 
Vun sacrifice for human guilt ! 
Bat to each conscience be applied 

• The blood that flowed from Jesus' sid^. 

• 4 Arm of the Lord, thy power extend^ 
Let Mahomet's impostures end ; 
Break superstition's Papal chain, 
And the proud scoffer's rage restrain. 

o 5 Let Zion*s time of favour come ; 
O bring the tribes of Israel home : 
And let our wondering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Christ's one fold. 

g 6 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim. 
In every land of every name ; 
Let adverse powers before thee fall. 
And crown tne Saviour — Lord of all. 
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HYMN 182. L. M. Leeds. [•] 
Longing for thepromUed Spread of the Gotpd. Daniijtf. 

1 1^^ XERT thy power, thy nj^hts mnintatm, 
« X-i lnsulted--eYerlastiii^ King ! 
—The influence of thy crown increaae, 

And strangers to thy footstool bring. 

« 2 We long to see that happy time, 
T^at dear, expected, blessed day ! 

• When countless myriads of our race 
The second Adam shall obey. 

—3 The prophecies must be fulfilled, 
Tho^ffh earth and hell should dare oppoM ; 
The 8T05E cut from the mountain's tide, 
Though unobserved, to empire grows. 

4 Soon shall the blended Imaffe ftU, 
BiasB, silver^ iron, gold, and clay ; 
And superstition's gloomy reign, 
To light and liberty giye way. 

5 In one sweet symphony of praise, 
o (Sentile and Jew shall then unite ; 

And Infidelity, ashamed. 

Sink in the abyss of endless night. 

6 Soon Afinc's long-enslaved sons 
Shall join with Europe's polished race. 
To celebrate, in different tongues, 
The glories of redeeming grace. 

g 7 From east to west, from north to south, 

Emmanuel's kingdom shall extend \ 
—And every man, in every face. 

Shall meet a brother and a friend. Vois. 

HYMN 183. C. M. Mtcham. [•] 

Prmyerfor the Success of Missions, Ps. Ixxii. 7> 8 

1 "T ORD, send thy word, and let it fly, 
JLj Armed with thy Spirit's power ; 

• Ten thousand shall confess its sway. 

And bless the saving hour. 

o 2 Beneath the influence of thy grace^ 
- The barren wastes shall rise. 
With sudden greens, and fruits tmyed^-^ 
f A Idooming Paradise. 
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— ^ True holiness shall strike its root 
In each regenerate heart ; — 
Shall in a growth divine arise, 
And heavenly fruits impart. 

• 4 Peace, with her olives crowned, shall stretch 

Her winffs from shore to shore ; 
No trump wall rouse the rage of war, 
Nor murderous cannon roar. 

— ^ Lord, for those da^s we wait— those days 

Are in thy word foretold ; 
o Ilyswifler, sun, and stars, and bring 

This promised age of gold. 

• 6 Amen — ^with joy divine, let earth's 

Unnumbered myriads cry ', 
K Amen — ^with joy divine, let heaven's 

Unnumbered choirs reply. Oibbovi. 

HYMN 184. C. M. Canterbury. [•] 

Prayer for Missionaries, 
1 1^ REAT God, the nations of the earth 

VX Are by creation thine ; 
And in thy works, by all beheld, 

Thy raiuant glories shine. 

o 8 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent 
Thy gospel to mankind ; 
Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mind. 

. g 3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread- 
The spacious earth around, 
Till eTery tribe and every soul 
Shall bear the joyful sound ? 

p 4 O when shall ,$fric*s sable sons 
Enjoy the heavenly word ? 
And vassals long enslaved become 
The fireemen of the Lord ? 

• 6 When shall th' untutored Heathen tribes, 

A dark, bewildered race, 
Sit down at our Emmanuel's feet, 
And learn and see his grace ? 

6 Haste, sovereign Mercy, and transform 

Their cruelty to love : 
BoAea the tiger to the lamb, 

nemlta%toadov«. 
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7 Smile, Lord, 911 each divine attempt 
To spread the gospel's rays ! 
f And build, on sin's demolisned throne, 

The temples of thy praise. RiPPOV. 

HYMN ia5. 10s. WaluHfrth. [•] 

Prayer for the Latter Day Glory, 

1 T ORD of all worlds, incline thy bounteom ettf 

JLj Thy children's yoice in tender mercy hear, 
Sear thy blest promise, fixed as hills, in mind, 
And shed renewing grace on lo^ majikind : 
O let thy Spirit like soil dews descend; 
Thy gospel nm to earth's remotest end. 

a Let Zion's walls before thee ceaseless stud, 
Dear as thine eye, and graven on thy hand ; 
From earth's far regions Jacob's sons restore, 
Oppressed b^ man, and scourged by thee, no more^ 
£nriched with gold, adorned with heavenly grace, 
Truth their sole guide, and all their pleasure praise. 

3 Then Satan's kingdom shall fh)m earth retire, 
Dead forms dissolve, and furious zeal expke. 

The Beast's fell throne shall darkness dire surround 
Mohammed's empire tumble to the ground ; 
The dreams of Infidels in smoke decay. 
And till the foes of heaven shall fleet away. 

4 In barren wilds shall living waters spring. 
Fair temples rise, and songs of transport ring ; 
The savage mind with sweet affection warm, 
And li^ht and love the yielding bosom charm : 
From sm's oblivious sleep the soul arise. 

And grace and goodness shower from balmy akiei. 

6 Then shall mankind no more in darkness moum 
Then happy nations in a day be bom ; 
From east to west thy glorious Name be one. 
And one pure worship nail th' eternal Son : 
Remotest realms one spotless faith unite, 
And o'er all regions beam the gospel's light. 

6 Then shaU thy saints exult with joy divine ; 
Their virtues quicken, and their lives refine ; 
Their souls improve, their songs more grateful rise, 
And sweeter incense cheer the morning skies : 
Heaven o'er the world unfold a brighter dajv 
And Jesus spread his reign from aeato Bea. UviWR 
Select, 11 
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HYMN 186. C. M. Bethlehem. [•] 
ZMntauOudahoteiheHills. Isa. ii:2— 5. 

1 ^^'£R mountain tops the mount of Go4» 

\J In latter days shall rise — 
Abore the summit of the hills, 

And draw the wondering eyes. 

o S To this the joyful nations round, 
An tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
<* Up to the mount of God," they say, 
<' And to his house we'll go." 

8 The beams that shine from Zion*s hill. 

Shall lighten every land ; 
The Kinff who reigns in Salem's towers, 

Shall the whole world command. 

• 4 Amonff the nations he shall judge, 

His judgments truth shall ^ide ; 
His sceptre shall protect the just. 
And crush the sinner's pride. 

• 5 No war shall rage, no hostile feuds 

Disturb those peaceful years ; 
— Toploughshares men shall beat their swordi. 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 

• 6 Come then^ O house of Jacob, come, 

And worship at his shrine ; 

f And, walking in the lierht of God, 

With holy oeauties wine. 

Scotch Parapbras« 

HYMN 187. L. M. CastU /^reet. [^J 
MiUenmum, Isa. xi. &-9. Rev. zz. 4— 10. 

1 X OOK up, my soul, with g;lad surprise, 

J^ Towards the joyful, coming day ; 
When Jesus shall descend the skies, 
And form a bright, a glorious day. 

o S Nations shall in a day be bom. 

And swift, like doves, to Jesus fly ; 
—The saints shall know no clouds return. 

Nor sorrows mingled with their joy. 

b 3 The lion and the lamb shall feed 

Together, in his peacefiil reira ; 
— And Zion, blest with heaveiuy bread, 

OfpiBehing wants no more complain. 
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4 The Jew, the Greek, the bond, the free, 

Shall boast their several rights no more ; 
o But join in sweetest harmony. 

Their Lord, their Sovereign to adore. 
^5 Thus, till a thousand years are passed, 

And Satan must be loosed again ; 

Short is the time his reign shall last, 
a Ere he's confined in enmess pain, 
o 6 But the blest saints shall mount on high, 

Where their delivering Prince is gone ; 
s Angels at God's command shall fly, 

To bless them with a conqueror's crown. Avov. 

HYMN 188. 8 & 7. Sicilian. [•] 
CoOectwnfor the Spread of the Gatpd. 
1 XXTITH my substance I will honour 

W My Redeemer and my Lord ; 
Were ten thousand worlds my manor, 
All were nothing to his word, 
o 2 While the heralds of salvation 
His abounding grace proclaim ; 
Let his friends of every station. 
Gladly join to spread his fame. 
—3 May his kingdom be promoted, 
May the wond the Saviour know ; 
Be my all to him devoted, 
To my Lord my all I owe. 
4 4 Praise the Saviour, all ye nations ; 

Praise him all ye hosts above ; 
• Shout with joyful acclamations, 

His divine— victorious love. Frajtcis. 

HYMN 189. S. M. Newton. [•] 
CharitaUe CoUecHon. 1 Chron. zzix. 14 
1 rriHT bounties, gracious Lord, 

JL With gratitude we own ; 
We praise thy providential grace, 
That showers its blessings down. 
« 2 With joy the people bring 

Their offerings round thy throne ; 
With thankful souls, behold, we pay 
A tribute of thine own. 
« 3 Accept this humble mite, 

Great sovereign Lord of all ; 
Nor let our numerous mingUng uns 
The sacred ointment spoil 
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— 4 Let the Redeemer's blood 
Diffuse its virtues wide : 
Hallow and cleanse our eveiy gift, 
And all our follies hide. 

• 5 O may this sacrifice. 

To thiee the Lord ascend^ 
—An odour of a sweet perfume, 
Presented by his hand. 

» 6 Well pleased our God shall view 
The products of his grace ; 
And, in a plentiful reward, 

Fulfill his promises. Scot 

HYMN 190. C. M. Hymn 2d. [•] 
The Good Samaritan. Luke x. 30—37. 
1 XjlATHER of mercies, send thy ^riace^ 

JO All powerful firom above, 
To form in our obedient souls 

The image of thy love. 
b 2 O may our sympathizing breasts 

That generous pleasure know, 
Kindlv to share in others' joy. 

Ana weep for others' woe. 

• 3 When the most helpless sons of grie^ 

In low distress are laid, 
p Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
o And swift our hands to aid. 
*-4 So Jesus looked on dying men. 

When throned above the skies ; 
And midst the embraces of thy love. 

He felt compassion rise. 
o 5 On wings of love the Saviour flew, 

To raise us from the ground ; 

• And gave the richest ofliis blood, 

A balm for every wound. I>oddri»«] 

HYMN 191. C. M. Devizes. [•] 
J^ature and Fruits of Charity. 

1 1^ CHARITY, thou heavenly grace » 

V^ All tender, soft and kind ! 
A friend to all the human race, 

To «U that's good inclined ' 
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2 The man of charity extends 

To all his liberal hand ; 
His kindred, neighbours, foes and finendt 
His pity may command. 
4 3 He aids the poor in thek distress; 
He hears when they complain ; 
With tender heart delights to bless, 

And lessen all their pain. 
4 The sick, the prisoner, poor and blind, 

And all the sons of grief. 
In him a benefactor find — . 
He loves to give relief. 
o 5 Tis love that makes religion sweet; 
'Tis love that makes us rise. 
With willing^minds and ardent feet, 
To yonder happy skies. 
—6 Then let us all in love abound, 

And charity pursue , 
Thus shall we be with glory crowned, 
€ And love as angels do. Prow 

HYMN 192. d. M. St. Ann's. [•] 
ReUemng Christ in his Members. Matt ZXT. 40, 

€ 1 TESUS, my Lord, how rich thy grace ! 

J Thy bounties ! how complete ! 
How shall I count the matchless sum ? 

How pay the mighty debt ? 
g 2 High on a throne of radiant light 

Dost thou exalted shine ; 
e What can my poverty bestow — 

When all the worlds are thine ? 
—3 But thou hast brethren here below. 

The partners of thy grace ; 
And wQt confess their hunible names, 

Before Uiy Father's &ce. 
« 4 In them tiiou mayst be clothed and ftd, 

And visited and cheered. 
And in their accents of distress. 

My Saviour's voice is heard. 
—5 Thy face with reverence and with loTe, 

I in the poor would see ; 
O rather let me beg my bread. 

Than hold it back from t)iee, I>OTki»w»%% 

11* 
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HYMN 193. 8 & 7. [•] 
A Charity Hymn. 

1 T ORD of life, all praise excelling, 
J^ Thoai in glory, unconfined, 

Dei^'st to make thy humble dwelling. 
With the poor of humble mind. 

2 As thy love through all creation, 
Beams like thy dinusire light, 

So the scorned and humble station 
Shrinks before thine equal sight. 

3 Thus thy care, for all providing. 
Warmed thy faithful prophet's tcmgne ', 

Who, the lot' of all deciding. 
To thy chosen Israel sung : — 

4 '' When thy harvest yields thee pleasme, 
'' Thou the golden sheaf shalt bind, 

^ To the poor belongs the treasure 
<' Of the scattered ears behind." 



CHORUS. — " These thy God ordains to 

« The widow and the fetherless. 

5 '' When thine olive plants increasing, 
" Pour their plenty o'er thy plain ; 

<< Gratefiil thou shalt take the blessing, 

<' But not search the bough again.' 
CHORUS. — " These," &c. 

6 " When thy fkvoured vintage, flowing 
<< Gladdens thy autumnal scene ; 

<^ Own the bounteous hand bestowing, 
'< But thy vines the poor shall glean. 
CHORUS. — ^'* These," &c. 

7 Still we read th^ word declaring 
Mercy f Lord, thme own decree ; 

Mercy, evtery sorrow sharing, 
Warms the heart resembling thee. 

8 Still the orphan and the stranger, 
Still the widow owns thy care ; 

Screened by thee in every danger. 
Heard by thee in every prayer. 
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HYMN 194. L. M. Sicilian. [•] 
. Meeting of Christian Friends, 

1 fT INDRED in Christ, for his dear i 
Ji\. A hearty welcome here receire ; 

May we together now partake 

The joys mich only he can give. 
2 To you and us by ffrace is given, 

To know the Saviours precious name ; 

And shortly we shall meet in heaven, 

Our hope, our way, our end the same. 
-^ May he by whose kind care we meet, 

Send nis good Spirit from above ; 

Make our communications sweet. 

And cause our hearts to bum with love. 

4 Forgotten be each earthly theme, 

When Christians see each other thus; 

• We only wish to speak of Him, 

a Who lived — and died — and reigns— for w. 
e 5 We'll talk of all he did and said, 

And suffered for us here below ; 

The path he marked for us to tread, 

And what he's doing for us now. 
— ^ Thus, as the moments pass away. 

We'll love, and wonder, and adore ; 

• And hasten on the glorious day, 
When we shall meet — to part no more. 

Nbwtov. 

HYMN 195. S. M. Bingham. [•] 

Parting of Christian Friends. 

1 T>L£ST be the tie that binds 
J3 Our hearts in Christian love ; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

« 2 Before our Father's throne. 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

— 3 We share our mutual woes. 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
f And often for each other flows 

J7fB sympathizing tear. 



V 
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e 4 When we asunder part, 

It giyei OS inward pain ; 
— But we shall still be joined in heart, 

And hope to meet again. 
o 5 This glorious hope revives 

Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expectation kves, 

And longs to see the day. 
•>- 6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 

And sin we shall be free ; 
g And perfect love and friendship reign 

Through all eternity. Fawci 

HYMN 196. CM. Hymn 2d. St. Ann's. 
A Marriage Hymn, 
1 OINCE Jesus freely did appear 

l9 .To sprace a marriage feast, 
Dear Lord, we ask thy presence here. 
To make a wedding guest, 
e 2 Upon the bridal pair look down. 
Who now have plighted hands ; 
Their union with thy favour crown. 
And bless the nuptial bands. 
— 3 With gifts ^of grace their hearts endow, 
Of all rich dowries best; 
Their substance bless, and peace bestow. 
To sweeten all the rest. 
• 4 In purest love their souls unite. 
That they, with Christian care, 
May make domestic burdens light, 
iy taking mutual share. 
— ^ As Isaac and Rebecca ^ave 
A pattern chaste and kmd ; 
So may this married couple live, 
6 Ana die in friendship joined. 
6 And i^hen that solemn hour shall come, 
And life's short space be o'er ; 
May they in triumpn reach that home, 
Where they shall part no more. 

HYMN 197. 8 & 7. Sicilian. [•] 
A Marriage Hymn, 
1 (^OM£, thou condescending Jesus! 
\j Thou hast blest a marriage fei^t * 
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Come, and with thy presence bless us, 
Deign to be an honoured guest. 

2 Once at Gana's happ^ village, 

Thou didst heavenly joy impeurt ', 
Though unseen, may thy blest image 

Be mscribed on every heart.) 

• 3 Lord, we come to ask thy blessing 

On the happy pair to rest ; 
—May thy goodness, never ceasing, 
Make them now and ever blest 
4 Thou canst change the course of natuie, 
Turningr water into wine ; 

• But we a^ a greater favour — 

May they be forever thine. 
—5 Thine by covenant and adoption,, 

Thine by free and sovereign gprace ; 
May they, in each word ana action. 

Do thy will and speak thy praise. 
6 Gracious Lord, from thy free bounty, 

Fill their basket and their store ; 
Give them, with their health and plenty^ 

Hearts thy goodness to adore. 

• 7 Often, from their happy dwelling 

May me voice of prayer ascend, 
For thy mercies still increasing, 
To their best, their* kindest Friend. 

-8 Through this life's tempestuous ocean^ 
Storms are thick, and dangers nigh ; 

may constant pure devotion 
Guide them safe to realms on high. 

e 9 When by death's cold hand divided. 

Which dissolves the tenderest ties ; 
—By thy grace again united, 

May tlaej in tliine image rise. 
10 Come, thou condescending Jesus, 

Fill our hearts with songs of praise ; 
Come, and with thy presence bless us. 

Make us subjects of thy grace. Codm ak. 

HYMN 198. L. M. Green's. [•] 
A Family Hymn. 

1 XjlATHER of men, thy care we \AeBi, 

JL Which crowns our families vrWilbL '^«fie« 
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From thee they sprung, and by thy hand 

Their root and branches are sustained. 
e 2 To Grod, most worthy to be praised, 

Be our domestic altars raised ; 

Who, Lord of heaven, scorns not to dwell 

With saints in their obscurest cell. 
--3 To thee may each united House, 

Morning and night, present its vows ; 
. Our servants here, and rising race, 

Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. 
o 4 O may each future age proclaim 

The honours of thy fflorious name ; 
g While pleased, and thafikful, we remove 

To join the family above. DoDDBioaB 

HYMN 199. L. M. Portugal. [•] 
A Morning Hymn. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun, 
J\. Thy diuly stage of duty run ; 

Shake off aull sloth, and early rise, 

To pay thy morning sacrifice. 
• 2 Lord, I mj vows to thee renew ! 

Scatter my uas like morning dew ; 

Guard my fint springs of thought and will, 

And with thyselr my spirit fill. 
-^ Direct, control, suggest, this day, 

An I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 

In thy sole glory may unite. 
o 4 Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 

Praise him all creatures here below : « 

Praise him above, angelic host ; — 
g Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Kxinr. 

HYMN 200. 7s. PUyeVs. [•] 
A Morning Hymn, 

1 TVrOW the shades of night are gone; 
J_ 1 Now the morning light is come * 

Lord, may we be thine to-day ; 
Drive the shades of sin away. 

2 Fill our souls with heavenly light, 
Banish doubt, and cleanse our sight ; 
In thy service, Lord, to-day, 

Help us labour, help us pray. 
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3 Keep our haughty passions bound ; 
Save us from our foes around ; 
Groing out, and coming in, 

Keep us safe from every sin. 

4 When our work of life is past, 

receive us then at last ! 

Niffht of sin will be no more, 
WBen we reach the heavenly shore. Hart. Col 

HYMN 201. L. M. Worship. Sicilian. [•] 

An Evening Hymn, 

1 1^ LORY to thee, my God, this night, 
VT For all the blessings of the light; 

Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath thine own Almighty wings. 

2 Fornve me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The iU that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The srave as little as my bed : 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise, glorious, at the awful day. 

4 O let my soul on thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep my eyelids close ; 
Sleep Hat shall me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God, when I awake. 

5 If in the night I sleepless lie. 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest; 
No powers of darkness me molest 

6 Praise God from whom all blessings flow , 
Praise him all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost KxRir 

HYMN 202. 8s. Bethany. [•] 

An Evening Hymn, 

1 TNSPIRER and Hearer of prayer. 

X Thou Feeder and Guardian of tnine; 
My all to thy covenant care, 
I« liLdepmg or waking, reaiiKii. 
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o 2 If thou art my shield and inj sun, 
The night in no darkness to me ; 
And fiuBt.as my moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to thee. 

• 3 A sovereign Protector I have, 
Unseen, yet forever at hand ; 
Unchangeably faithful to save, 
Almighty to rule and command. 

•—4 From evil secure, and its dread, 
I rert, if my Saviour be nigh; 
And songs his kind presence indeed, 
Shall in the night season supply 

o 5 His smiles and his comforts abound. 

His grace as the dew shall descend ; 
And wells of salvation surround. 

The soul he deligiits to defend. Topi«ADr. 

HYMN 203. C. M. Barhy. [•] 
A Hymn for Morning or Evening, 
1 f\^ thee, each morning, O my Gk>d, 

V^ My wakinff thoughts attend ; 
1b whom are founded all my hopes. 

In whom my wishes end. 

• 2 My soul in pleasing wonder lost, 

Thy boundless love survevs ; 
—And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
The sacrifice of praise. 

''e 3 When evening slumbers press my eyes. 

With thy protection blest ; 
b In peace and safety I commit 
My weary limbs to rest. 

o 4 My spirit in thy hands secure, 
Fears no approaching ill ; 
For whether waking, or asleep, 
Thou, Lord, art with me still. 

o 5 Then will 1 daily to the world 
Thy wondrous acts proclaim ; 
Whilst all with me shall praise and sing, 
And bless the sacred Name. 

• 6 At mom, at noon, at night I'll still 

Thy growing work pursue ; 

• And thee alone will praise, to whom 

EternMX praise is due. Lrr« Cm 
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HYMN 204. L. P. M. Devotion, [•] 

IkUy Duties, Dependence and Enjoyment, Rom* 

xiv. 8. — Morning or Evening. 

1 'WT7HEN, streaming from the eastern skiet 

▼ ▼ The morning hght salutes my eyen, 
O 8nn of Riffhteousness diyine^ 
On me with oeams of mercy shine ; 
Cfaaae the dark clouds of guilt away, 
And torn my darkness into day. 

2 When, to heaven's great and glorioos King, 
My morning sacrifice I brina ; 

And, moummg o'er my guifi and shame, 
Aak mercy in my Saviour's name ; 
Then, Jxsus, sprinkle with thy blood, 
And be my Advocate with Groid. 

8 As every day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials and its cares ; 

Saviour, till my life shall end, 
Be thou my counsellor and friend : 
Teach me thy precepts, all divine, 
And be thy great example mine. 

4 When pain transfixes every part. 
And languor settles at the heart ; 
When on my bed, diseased, oppressed, 

1 turn, and sigh, and long for rest ; 
O great Physician ! see my grief. 
Aim grant thy servant sweet relief. 

6 Should poverty's consuming blow 
Lay all my worldly comforts low ; 
And neither help, nor hope appear, 
My steps to guide, my heart to cheer * 
Lord, pity, and supply my need. 
For tnou on earth wast poor indeed. 

6 Should Providence profusely pour 
Its various blessingrs in my store ; 

O keep me from the ills that wait 
On such a seemin£r prosperous state ; 
From hurtful passions set me free. 
And humbly may I walk with thee. 

7 When each day's scenes and labours close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 

With pardoning mercy richly blest, 
Chuu-fl me, my iSaviour, while I rest) 
Bmlmct. 12 
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And| as each morning sun shall rise, 

lead me onward to the skies. 

8 And^t my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labours done, 
Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed : 
And ftom death's gloom my spirit raise, 
" To see thy face, and sing thy praise." 

HYMN 205. CM. Barhy, St,Antes.\ ! 

Rdigion the One Thing needfid. 

1 "O ELIGION is the chief concern 
XV Of mortals here below; 

May I .its great importance learn, 

Its sovereign virtue know. 
2. More needful this than glittering wealth, 

Or aught the world bestows ; 
Not reputation, food, or health, 

Can give us such repose. 

3 Reliffion should our thoughts engage, 
Amidst our youthful bloom ; 

'Twill fit us for declining age. 
And for the awful tomb. 

4 O may my heart by ^race renewed, 
Be my Redeemer's throne ; 

And be my stubborn will subdued, 
His government to own. 

5 Let deep repentance, faith and lovn 
Be joined with godly fear ; 

And all my conversation prove 
My heart to be sincere. 

6 Preserve me from the snares of sin, 
Through my remaining days ; 

And in me let each virtue shme. 
To my Redeemer's praise. 

7 Let lively hope my soul inspire ; 
Let warm affections rise ; 

And may I wait with strong desire 
To mount above the skies. Fawcki 

HYMN 206. C. M. Deoizes. [•] 

Spring, 
1 X]||7H£N verdure clothes the fertile Ttle, 
WW And blcfsoms deck the gpimy ; 
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And firagrance breathes in every gale. 

How sweet the vernal day ! 
i 2 Hark ! how the feathered warblers sing | 
— 'Tis nature's cheerful voice ; 
t Soft music hails the lovely spring, 
• And woods and fields rejoice. 
-^ How kind the influence of the skies ! 

The showers, with blessings fraught, 
Bid virtue, beauty, fragrance rise, 

And fix the roving thought 
i 4 Then liet my wondering heart confess^ 

With gratitude and love, 
The bounteous Hand that deigns to hl^n 

The garden, field, and grove, 
g 5 That bounteous Hand my thoughts adore. 

Beyond expression kind, 
Hath better, nobler gifts in store, 

To bless the craving mind. 
i 6 O God of nature and of grace, 

Thy heavenly gifls impart ; 
—Then shall my meditation trace 

Spring, blooming in my heart. 

7 Inspired to praise, I then shall Join 

Glad nature's cheerful song ; 

1 And love and gratitude divine 

Attune my joyful tongue. Stuul 

HYMN 207. 8s. Uxbridge. [•] 

Spring, 

1 XXOW sweetly, along the gay mead, 
XX The daisies and cowslips are seen ! 

The flocks, as they carelessly feed. 
Rejoice in the beautiful green ! 

2 The vines that encircle the bowers. 
The herbage that spring from the sod, — 
Trees, plants, cooling £uits, and sweet flowen^ 
All rise to the praise of my God. 

e 3 Shall man, the ^eat master of all, 

The only insensible prove ? 
d Forbid it, fair gratitude's call — 

Forbid it, devotion and love. 

g 4 The Lord, who such wonders can nue^ 
And still can destroy with a nod« 
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My lips shall incessantly praise — 
My Boul shall rejoice in my God. 

HYMN 208. C. M. Doxology. [•] 

Summer : a Harvest Hymn. 
1 fllO praise the ever-bounteous Lord, 

JL My soul, wake all thy powers : 
He calls— and at his voice come forth 
The smiling harvest hours, 
f 2 His covenant with the earth he keeps ; 
My tongue, his goodness sin^ ; 
Summer and winter know their time, 
His harvest crowns the spring. 
o 3 Well pleased the toiling swains behold 
The waving vellow crop ; 
With joy they bear the sheaves away, 
And BOW again in hope. 
' • 4 Thus teach me, gracious God, to sow 
The seeds of righteousness; 
Smile on my soul, and with thy beams, 
The ripening harvest bless. 
• 5 Then in the last great harvest, I 
Shall reap a glonous crop ; 
The harvest shall by far exceed 
What I have sowed in hope. Rippos* 

HYMN 209. C. M. Abridge, [b] 

Prayer for Rain. 

1 IVrOW may the Lord of earth andskiei 
JL^ Regard us when we call ; 

Tis he who bids the vapours rise, 
And showers abundant fall. 

2 On thee, our Gx)d, we all depend, 
For life, and health, and food * 

O make refireshing showers descend. 
And crown the year with good. 

3 The evil and the iust partake 
These bounties of thy hand ; 

Nor will a God of love forsake 
This long-indulged land. 

4 Let grace come down, like copioog ndn. 
On Zion's drooping field : 

So shall our souls revive again. 
And fruit abundant yield 
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5 Then smilinff nature shall ezpren 
Her miffhty Maker's praise ; 
And we, me children or thy grace, 
Join her harmonious lays. Bubdib*! Col. 

w ■ ^ 

HYMN 210. L. M. Psabn V7th. [• b] 

AutuTnn, 

1 OEE how hrown autumn spreads the field ! 

l9 Mi|rk — how the whitening hills are tmiMd * 
Behold them to the reapers yield, — 
The wheat is saved— the tares are homed. 

e 8 Thus the ^at Judge, with glory crowned. 

Descends to reap the ripened earth ; 
g Angelic guards attend him down. 

The same who sang his humble birth. 

3 In sounds of glory hear him speak, 
i**Qo search around the flaming world: 

" Haste— call my saints to rise, and take 

" The seats from which their foes were hurled. 

4 " Go, bum the chaff in endless fire, 

*' In fiames unquenched consume each tare ; 

** Sinners must feel my holy ire, 

** And sink in guilt — ^to deep despair." 

• 6 Thus ends the harvest of the earth : — 
—Angels obey the awful voice ; 
d They save the wheat — ^they bum the chaff;— 
g All heaven approves the sovereign choice. 

HYMN 211. CM. Hymn2d.[h^\ 

Winter. 

1 QTERN Winter throws his icy chains, 
|9 Encircling nature round ; 
p How bleak, how comfortless the plains, 
Late with gay verdure crowned ! 

e 2 The sun withdraws his vital beams. 
And light and warmth depart ; 
And drooping, lifeless nature seems 
An emblem of my heart. 

3 My heart, where mental winter reigni 
In night's dark mantle clad ; 
p Confined in cold inactive chains- 
How desolate and sad ' 
12* 
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— 4 Return, O blissful Sun, and bring 
Thy Boul-reviving ray ; 
This mental winter shall be spring. 
This darkness cheerful day. 

o 5 O happy state— divine a^ode, 
Where spring eternal reigns, 
And perfect day, the smile of God, 
Fills all the heavenly plains. 

f 6 Great Source of light, thy beams display, 
My drooping joys restore ; 
And ffuide me to the seats of day, 
Where winters frown no more. 

HYMN 212. C. M. Canterbury, [b • 

Svoiftness of Time. New Year, 

1 'Ty EMARK, mv soul, the narrow bound 
XV Of the revolving year ; 
• How swift the weeks complete their round ! 
How short the months appear ! 

d 2 So fast eternity comes on — 
And that important day. 
When all that mortal life hath done, 
God's judgment shall survey. 

e 3 Yet, like an idle tale, we pass 
The swift revolving year ; 
And study artful ways to increase 
The speed of its career. 

—4 Waken, O God, my careless heart, 
Its firreat concerns to see ; 
That 1 may act the Christian part, 
And give the year to thee. 

o 5 So shall their course more grateful roll, 
If future years arise ; 
Or this shall bear my waiting soul 
To joy beyond the skies. Doddrio 

HYMN 213. L. M. Castle Street. [•] 
Hdp obtained of God. JVcw Year, 

1 f^ REAT God, we sin^ that mighty hand, 

vT By which supported still we stand ' 
The openmg year tliy mercy shows ; 
het mercy crown it till it close 
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• 2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we ore goarded by our Grod ; 
By his incessant bounty fed. 

By his anerring counsel led. 

—3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future — all to us unknown^ 
We to thy guardian care commit. 
And peaceml leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed. 

Be thou our joy, and thou our rest ; 

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 

Adored through all our changing days, 
a 5 When death shall interrupt our songs, 

And seal in silence mortal tongues, 
g Our Helper, God, in whom we trust. 

In better worlds our souls shall boast. 

Rippon's Col. 

HYMN 214. 10 & 11. Walworth. [•] 
Goodness of God* New Year, 

1 "IlirOUSE of our God, with cheerful anthems ringy 
JLX While all our lips and hearts his graces sing } 

The opening year his graces shall proclaim. 
And all its days be vocal with his name ; 

The Lord is good — his mercy never ending ; 

His blessings in perpetual showers descending. 

2 The heaven of heavens he with his bounty fills ; 
Ye seraphs bright, on ever-blooming hills, 

His honours sound ; you to whom good alone, 

Unmingled, ever-growing, has been known : 

Through your immortal life, with love increasing, 

Proolaim your Maker's goodness — never ceasing. 

3 Thou earth, enlightened by his rays divine, 
Pregnant with grass, and com, and oil, and wine^ 
Crowned with his goodness, let thy nations meet^ 
And lay their crowns at his paternal feet ; 

With grateful love that liberal hand confessing^ 
Which ti^ough each heart diffuses eveiy blessing. 

• 4 Zion, enriched with his distinguished grace. 
Blest with the rays of thine Emmanuel's face— 
Zion, Jehovah's portion and delight. 

Graven on his hands, and hourly in his sight, 
o In sacred strains, exalt that grace excelling, 
Which makes thy humble hul his choBen Cl^^n^vd!^ 
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—6 His mercy never ends — the dawn, the shade 
Still see new beauties tliro' new scenes displayed 
Succeeding a^es bless this sure abode, 
And children lean upon their father's GkxL 

e The deathless soul through its immense duratioBi 
Drinks from this source mmiortal consolation. 

i 6 Burst into praise, my soul, all nature join ; 

An^ls and men, in harmony combine : 
e Whde human years are measured by the ran, 

And while Eternity its course shall run — 
g His ffoodness, in perpetual showers descending, 
EzaR in songs and raptures never endinff. 

DoDDBnuii. 

HYMN 215. C. M. Sunday. [•] 

Close of the Year, 
1 A WAKE, ye saints, and raise your eyef, 

J\. And raise your voices high ; 
o Awake and praise that sovereign love 

That shows salvation nigh. 
— 2 On all the win^rs of time it flies, 

Each moment brings it near ; 
o Then welcome, each declining day ! 

Welcome, each closing year ! 
— 3 Not many years their rounds shall run, 

Nor many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 

To our admiring eyes. 
o 4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course, 
e Ye mortal powers, decay ; 
— Fast as ye brmg the night of death, 
o Ye brmg eternal day. DoDDRinaB 

HYMN 216. L. M. Carthage, [b] 

Importance of Time. 

e 1 f\ TIME, how few thy value weigh ! 

\-F How few will estimate a day ! 
e Days, months, and years, are rolling on, ^ 

a The soul neglected — and undone. 

^•2 In painful cares, or empty joys. 
Our life its precious hours destroys ; 
Whilst death stands watching at our sidOi 
Eager to stop the living tide. ' 
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i 3 Was it for this, ye mortal race, 
Tovir Maker gave you here a place ? 
Was it for this his thoughts desigrned 
The firame of your immortal mind ? 

d 4 For nobler cares, for joys sublime, 
He fashioned all the sons of time ; 
Pilgrims on earth ; but soon to bes— 
The heirs of immortality. 

-^ This season of y oar being, know. 
Is ^ven to yon your seeds to sow ; 
Wisdom's and folly's differing g^rain, 
In future worlds, is bliss, andpain. 

e 6 Then let me every day review, 

Idle or busy, search it through ; 
—And whilst probation's minutes last, 

Let every day amend the past Scorr 

HYMN 217. C. P. M. Pilgrim, [b] 

Serious Prospect of EUmUy, 

e 1 T O ! on a narrow neck of land, 

Xj 'Twizt two unbounded seas I standi • 
p Tet how insensible ! 
—A point of time — a moment's space— 
Removes me to yon heavenly place, 
e Or — shuts me up in hell ! 

—2 O God, my inmost soul convert, 

And deeply m mj^ thoughtless heart, 
Eternal things impress ; 

Give me to feel their solemn weight. 

And save me, ere it be too late — 
• Wake me to righteousness. 

—3 Before me place, in bright array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 

When thou with clouds shalt come. 
To judge the nations at thy bar ; — 
i And tell me, Lord, shall I be tiiere, 
To meet a joyful doom ? 

^A Be this my one great business here, 
With holv trembling, holy fear. 

To make my callmg sure ! 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfill, 
And suffer all thv righteous wUl, 

And to the end endure ' 
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o 5 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale, to live, 
And reign with thee above ; 
f Where faith is sweetly lost in siffht, 
And hope, in full, supreme delist, 
And everlasting love. Rippon'i Gc 

HYMN 218. 8 & 7. Sicilian. [•] 
Eternity joyfiiUy antidpaUd. 

1 TN this world of sin and sorrow, 
X Compassed round with many a care. 

From eternity we borrow 
Hope that can exclude despair. 

S Thee, triumphant God and Saviour, 
In the glass of faith we see ! 

assist each faint endeavour \ 
Raise ottr earth-bom souls to thee 

9 3 Place that awful scene before us, 

Of the last tremendous day, — 
— When to life thou wilt restore us : 
o Lingering ages haste away. 

4 When this vile and sinful nature 
Incorruption shall put on : 
—Life renewing, glorious Saviour, 

Let thy glorious will be done. Maoav*i Go 

HYMN 219. C. M. Plymouth, [h] 
Old Age approaching, 

1 "W^ TERNAL God, enthroned on high ! 

mi Whom angel hosts adore ; 
Who yet to suppliant dust art nigh. 
Thy presence I implore. 

2 O guide me down the steep of age. 
And keep my passions cool : 

Teach me to scan the sacred page, 
And practise every rule. 

3 Mv flying years time urges on, 
w hat s human must decay ; 

a My friends, my young companions gone- 
Can 1 expect to stay ? 

• 4 Can I exemption plead, when Death 
Projects his awful dart ^ 
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CSan med'cines then prolong mj breath, 
Or virtue shield my heart ? 

—6 Ahf no ! — ^then smooth the mortal hour ', 
On thee my hope depends : 
Bopport me with ahniffhty power, 
While dust to dost descends. 

6 Then shall my soul, O mcious Qod ' 
nVhile aneels join the lay,) 
Admitted to uie blest abode, 
Its endless anthems pay :•— 

• 7 Through heaven, howe'er remote the bound, 

Th^ matchless love proclaim ; 
g And join the choir of saints, who sound 

Their great Redeemer's name. Rippon*s Col 

HYMN 220. C. M. Bishopsgate. [b] 
Warning to prepare for Death. 

1 T7"AIN man, thy fond pursuits forbear — 

▼ Repent ! — ^thy end is nigh ! 
IMpi, at the farthest, can't be far ; 
on, think be^re thou die ! 

2 Reflect— thoAiast a soul to save : 
Thy sins — ^how high they mount ! 

What are thy hopes oeyond the grave ? 
How stands that dread accoimt ? 

3 Death enters — and there's no defence : 
His time, there's none can tell : 

He'U in a moment call thee hence. 
To heaven — or to hell ! 

4 Thy flesh, perhaps thy chiefest care. 
Shall crawling worms consume ; 

Butj ah ! destruction stops not there — 
Sm kills beyond the tomb. 

5 To-day the gospel calls ; — ^to-day. 
Sinners, it speaks to jrou : 

Let every one forsake his way, 
And mercy will ensue. Hart 

HYMN 221. C. M. Windsor, [b] 
Dmtk and Judgment appointed to All. Heb. iz. 27 
1 TTEAVEN has confirmed the dread decra^i 

XX That Adam's race must die : 
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One general mm sweeps them down — 
And low in dust they lie. 

2 Te living men, the tomb survey, 
Where you must shortly dwell ; 

• Hark ! how the awfiil summons soundi, • 
In every funeral knell ! 

3 Once you must die — and once for all; 
The solemn purport weiffh : 

For know, that heaven or hell is hung, 
On that important day ! 

4 Those eyes so long in darkness veiled, 
Must wake the Judge to see ; 

And every word — and every thought— 

Must pass his scrutiny. 
*-^ O may I in the Judge behold 

My ^viour and my Friend ; 
o And. far beyond the reach of death. 

With all his saints ascend. DoDOBioai. 

HYMN 222. L. M. Islington. [•] 



My spirit struggles with my clay; 

And longs to wmg its flight away. 
o 2 Come, ye angelic guardians, come. 

And lead the wdling pilgrim home ; 
-—Ye know the way to Jesus* throne. 

Source of my joys, and of your own. 
• 3 The blissful interview, how sweet. 

To fall transported at his fbet ; 
o Raised in his arms to view his face. 

Through the full beamings of his grace. 
-^ Tet, with these prospects full in sight, 

I'll wait thy signal for my flight ; 

For, while thy service I pursue, 

I find my heaven begun below. DoDDBioei 

HYMN 223. C. M. .8^. Fours, [b •] 

Death welcomed : Heaven antidpaUd 
1 A ND let this feeble body fail, 

J\. And let it faint and die ; 
Mj soul shall quit the mournful vail^ 

And foar to worlds o^Yug|h.%— 
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S Shall Join the disembodied sainUi 

And find its long-sou^g^ht rest, 
^niat only bliss for which it pants,) 

In the Kedeemer's breast. 

1 3 In hope of that immortal crown, 
I now the cross sustain ; 
And ffladly wander up and down, 

Ana smile at toil and pain. 
4 I sofier on my threescore years, 

Till my Deliverer come, 
And wipe away his servant's tears, 
And take his exile home. 
i 5 O, what hath Jesus bought for me * 
Befine my ravished eyes, 
Bifen of lira divine I see, 
And trees of Paradise. 
• 8 I see a world of spirits bright, 

Who taste the pleasures there ; 
P They all are robed in spotless white. 
And conquering palms they bear. 
—7 O what are all my sufferings here, 
U*. Lord, thou count me meet, 
IVith that enraptured host t* appear. 
And worship at thy feet ! 

8 Give joy or ffrief, give ease or pain, 
■" " * ud frie ' 



Take lira ana friends away ; 
fiat let me find them all again. 
In that eternal day. 

HYMN 224. L. M. Carthage, [b •] 

Death of the Sinner and Saint. 

1 "¥T7"HAT scenes of horror and of dread— 

Y T Await the sinner's djing bed ! 
ileath's terrors all appear in sight, 
Fieaages of eternal mght ! 

• 9 Hki sins in dreadful order rise. 
And fill his soul with sad surprise ; 
Ubant Sinai's thunders stun his ears, 
ibid not one ray of hope appears. 

8 Tormenting pan^s distract his breast ; 
Where'er he turns ne finds no rest : 
Death strikes the blow— he groans and ctiet— 
And^ in despair and horror-^diea. 
Select, 13 
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—4 Not 80 the heir of heavenly bliss : 

Hit soul is filled with conscious peace ; 

A steady faith subdues his fear ; 

He sees the happy Canaan near. 
b 6 His mind is tranquil and serene, 

No terrors in his looks are seen ; 

His Saviour's smile dispels the gloom, 

And smooths his passage to the tomb. 
^-6 Lord, make my faith and love sincere. 

My judgment sound, my conscience clear; 

And when the toils of life are past. 

May I be found in peace at last. Fawcxtt. 

HYMN 225. C. M. 8t. Ann's. [•] 
IilfantSf living or dying, in the Arms of CkriH, 

1 fllHY life 1 read, my dearest Lord, 

JL With transport all divine ; 
Thine image trace in every word. 
Thy love in every line. 

2 With joy I see a thousand charms, 
Spreau o'er thy lovely face ; 

While infants in thy tender arms, ' 

Receive the smiling grace. 
4 3 " I take these little lambs," said he, 

" And lay them in my breast ; 
" Protection they shall find in me — 

** In me be ever blest. 

4 ** Death may the bands of life unloose, 
** But can't dissolve my love ; 

*^ Millions of infant souls compose 
" The family above. 

5 '' Their feeble fhtmes my power shall raise, 
** And mould with heavenly skill : 

^ I'll give them tongues to sing my praise, 

" And hands to do my will. 
o 6 His words, ye happy parents, hear, 

And shout, with joys divine, 
d Dear Saviour, all we have and are, 

Shall be forever thine. Stxhvbtt. 

HYMN 226. C. M. Canterbury, [b •] 

On the Death of Children. Isa. iv. 5. 
1 '\r^ mourning saints, whose streammg Isan 
JL Flow o*er your ehMien dead^ 
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Say not, in transports of despair, 
That all your hopes are fled. 

2 While cleaving to that darling dust. 

In fond distress ye li^; 
Rise, and with joy, and reverence, view 

A heavenly Parent nigh. 

• 3 Though, your young hranches torn awaj^ 

Like withered trunks ve stand ; 
o "With fairer verdure shall ye hloom. 
Touched by th' Almighty's hand. 

d 4 " I'll give the mourner," saith the Lord, 
" In my own house a place ; 
*' No name of daughters and of sons, 
** Could yield so high a grace. 

5 ^* Transient and vain is every hope 

" A rising race can give ; 
" In endless honour and delight, 

" My children all shall live." 

— ^ We welcome, Lord, those rising tears, 

Through which thy face we see j 
o And bless those wounds which, through our hearti| 

Prepare a way to thee. Dodd]UD«b 

HYMN 227. C. M. Isle of Wighi. [•] 
Death of a Young Person, 

1 XTET^^^ blooming youth is snatched away 

W By death's resistless hand, 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which pity must demand. 

2 While pit^ prompts the rising sigh, 
O may this truth, impressed 

• With awful power — I too must die — 

Sink deep in every breast. 

« 3 Let this vain world engage no more * 
Behold the gaping tonm ! 
4t bids us seize the present hour ! 
To-morrow death may come. 

l.The voice of this alarmmg scene 

May every heart obey ; 
Hor oe the heavenly warning vain^ 

Which calls to watch and pxay 
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o 5 O let us fly, to Jesus fly, 

Whose uowerful arm can save ; 
Then shall our hopes ascend on high. 
And triumph o'er the ^ave. 
^-6 Great God, thy sovereign grace impart, 
With cleansing, healing power ; 
This only can prepare the heart 
For death's surprising hour. Srxi 

HYMN 228. C. M. Zion. [•] 
Dea^ of Pious Friends. 1 Thess. iv. 13, 14. 

1 r|lAK£ comfort. Christians, when your fir^ 

JL In Jesus fall asleep ; 

Their better being never ends ; 

Then why dejected weep ? 

2 Why inconsolable, as those 
To whom no hope is given P 

Death is the messenger of peace, 
And calls the soul to heaven. 

3 As Jesus died, and rose again, 
Victorious from the dead ; 

o 8o his disciples rise and reign. 

With theur triumphant Hiad. 
o 4 The time draws ni^h, when from the doadf 

Christ shall with snouts descend ; 
f And the last trumpet's awful voice 

The heavens and earth shall rend. 
— ^ Then they who live shall changed be, 

And they who sleep shall wake ; 
# The graves shall yield their ancient chirgo ; 

And earth's foundation shake. 
o 6 The saints of God, from death set free. 

With joy shall mount on high ; 
—The heavenly hosts, with praises loud. 

Shall meet them in the sky. 
7 A few short years of evil past. 

We reach the happy shore ; 
o Where death-divided friends, at last, 

Shall meet to part no more. Scotch F 

HYMN 229. C. M. St PauFs. [b •; 

T%e Christianas Farewell. 
1 "WT'Effolden lamps of heaven, farewell, 

X with all your feeble light ; 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon,' 
PaJe empress of the nignl. 
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2 And thou, refulgent orb of day, 
In brighter flames arrayed ; 

My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere^ 
No more demands thy aid. 

3 Te stars are but the shining dust 
Of my divine abode ; 

The pavement of those heavenly courta, 
Where I shall see my God. 

• 4 The Father of eternal light 
Shall there his beams display ; 
Nor shall one moment's darkness mix, 
With that unvaried day. 

5 No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall swell into my eyes ; 
Nor the meridian sun decline, 

Amidst those brighter skies. 

g 6 There all the millions of his saints 
Shall in one song unite ; 
And each the bliss of all shall view. 

With infinite delight. DoDOBiDttB. 

HYMN 230. 88. Consolation. [•] 
Death Gain to a BeUmer, 

1 TTOW blest is our friend— now bereft 
XX Of all that could burden his mind ! 

How easy his soul — that has left 
Tliis wearisome body behind ! 
(H'evil incapable thou, 
Whose relics with envy I see ; 
No longer in misery now — 
No longer a sinner like me. 

2 This earth is affected no more 
With sickness, or shaken with pain 
The war with the members is o er, 
And never shall vex him again. 
No anger henceforward, nor shame, 
8hall redden his innocent clay ; 
Extinct is the animal flame. 

And passion is vanished away. 

3 This languishing head is at rest ; 
Its thinking and aching are o'er ; 
iniis qoiet, immovable breast, 

J§ }t(M^7ied by affliction no more. 
13* 
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This heart is no longer the seat 
Of trouble and torturing pain * 
It ceaaet to flutter and beat — 
It never shall flutter again. 

4 The lids he so seldom could close. 
By sorrow forbidden to sleep, 
Sealed up in eternal repose, 

Have strangely forgotten to weep. 
The fountains can yield no supplies ; 
These hollows from water are free ; 
The tears are all wiped from these eyes, 
And evil they never shall see. 

5 To mourn and to sufler is mine, 
While bound in a prison I breathe ; 
And still for deliverance pine, 
And press to the issues of death. 
What now with mv tears I bedew. 
Oh, shall I not erelong become ? 
My spirit created anew — 

My body consigned to the tomb ! Whitbfuld. 

HYMN 231. L. M. SicUian. [b •] 
Jl Funeral Hymn, 

1 X TNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb, 

\J Take this new treasure to thy trust ; 
And give these sacred relics room. 
To seek a slumber in the dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor ffrief, nor anxious feiff 
Invade thy bounds. No mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels watch the sofl repose. 

e 3 So Jesus slept ; — God's dyinff Son 
Passed through the grave, and blessed the bed • 
Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 

o 4 Break from his throne, illustrious mom ; 
Attend, O earth ! his sovereign word ; 

Restore thy trust — a glorious form — 

Galled to ascend and meet the Lord. Watti. 

HYMN 232. C. M. Sunday. [•] 
Ihe Resurrection. 1 Cor. xv. 52—68. 
1 XXTHEN the last trumpet's awfbl voioo 
V F This rending eazth abail «hakfi-« 
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When opening mves shall yield their charge, 
And dust to lue awake ; — 

o 2 Those bodies, that cormpted fell, 
Shall incormpted rise ; 
And mortal forms shall spring to life, 
Immortal in the skies. 

— 3 Behold, what heavenly prophets sang, 

Is now at last fulfilled— 
• That Death should yield his ancient reiga^ 

And, vanquished, quit the field. 

o 4 Let Faith exalt her joyful voice, 

And thus begin to smg ; 
d **0 Grave ! where is thv triumph now f 

" And where, O Death ! thy sting ? 

5 " Thy stin^ was sin, and conscious g^ilt; 
" 'Twas this that armed thy dart ; 

** The law gave sin its strength, and force, 
" To pierce the sinner's heart. 

6 ** But God, whose name be ever blest ! 
<' Disarms that foe we dread ; 

** And makes us conquerors, when we die, 
** Through Christ our living Head.** 

—7 (Then steadfast let us still remain, 
Though dangers rise around ; 
And in the work prescribed by Grod, 
Tet more and more abound : — 

o 8 Assured, that though we labour now, 
We labour not in vain ; 
But through the grace of heaven's great Lord, 
The eternal crown shall gain.) Scotch Pab 

HYMN 233. C. M. Arundel [•] 

T%e Last Tempest. 

e 1 "YTTHEN wild confusion wrecks the air, 

▼▼ And tempests rend the skies ; 

Whilst blended nun, clouds and fire 
In harsh disorder rise ; — 

o 2 Safe in my Saviour's love I'll stand, 

And strike a tuneful song ; 
4 My harp all trembling in my hand) 
And iU mspired my ton^rqe. 
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d 3 I'll shout aloud, '< Ye thunders, roll, 
^ And shake the Balleii sky ; 
** Your soundiiig voice, from pole to pde^ 
" In angry murmurs try. 

4 <« Let the earth totter on her base, 

*' And clouds the heavens deform ; 
** Blow, all ye winds, from every place, 

** And rush the final storm ! 

—6 Come quickly, blessed Hopk, appeal^— 
Bid thy swift chariot fly ; 
Let angels tell thy coming near, 
And snatch me to the sky. 

o 6 Around th^ wheels, in the glad throng, 

I'd bear a loyfril part ; 
g All hallelujah on my tongue — 

All rapture in my heart. Btlxs. 

HYMN 234. 8, 7, & 4. Littleton. [•] 

Chrigt coming to JudgmerU, 

IT O, he comes — ^the King of glory ! 

JLi With his chosen trib^ to reign ; 
Countless hosts of saints and angels 

Swell the mighty Conqueror's train ; 
Now in triumph. 

Sin and death are captive led. 

g 2 See the rocks and mountains rending—* 

All the nations filled with dread ! 
e Hark ! the trump of God— -proclaiming 

Through the mansions or the dead — 
d " Come to judgment — 

<< Stand before the Son of Man ! " 

— 3 Now behold the dead awaking ; 

Great and small before him stand ; 
Not one soul forgot, or missing ; 

None his orders countermand : 
a All stand waiting — 

For their last decisive doom ! 

—4 Hear the Chief among ten thousand 

Thus address his faithful few ; 
d " Come, ye blessed of my Father, 

*' Heaven is prepared for you ; 

, "I washun^pry— I was thirsty — I wa« najwd-* 

*' And ye ministered to m©," 
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e 5 Bat how awful is the sentence, 
d " €ro from me, ve cursed race — 
'' To that place of endless torment, 
" Never more to see my face : 

" I was hungry — I was thirsty — I wag nikod— - 
" Ye to me no mercy showed." 

— ^ Now awake, ye slumbering virgins, 

Trim your lamps ; the bride^oom's near; 
Let your loins with truth be girded, 
Siffns proclaim, he'll soon appear : 

Mark ! the fig-tree, 
Budding, shows the summer's near. 

€ 7 Jesus, save a trembling sinner. 

Though thy wrath o'er sinners roll ; 
In this general wreck of nature. 
Be the refuge of my soul : 

d Jesus, save me ! Jesus, save me ! when the light* 

Blaze around from pole to pole. [nugs 

HYMN 235. 8, 7, & 4. HehnsUy. [b •] 

The Day of Judgment. 

« 1 TTV AY of judgment, day of wonders ! 
d sJ Hark ! the trumpet's awfiil sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders. 

Shakes the vast creation round ! 
« How the summons 

Will the sinner's heart confound ! 

g 2 See the Judge oar nature wearing. 

Clothed in majesty divine ! 
— ^You who long for his appearing, 
d Then shall say, " This God is mine.** 
« Gracious Saviour, 

Own me in that day for thine ! 

« 3 At his call, the dead awaken. 

Rise to life from earth and sea ; 
AJl the powers of nature, shaken 

By his looks, prepare to flee : 
p Careless sinner, 

What will then become of thee ? 

e 4 Horrors, past imagination, 

Will surprise your trembling hearty 
When you hear your condemnation, 
^ "Henee, accursed wretch, depaxil 
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" Thou with Satan 
" And his angrels, have thy part ! " 

—5 But to those who have confessed. 

Loved and served the Lord below, 
d He will say, " Come near, ye blessed, 

** See the kingdom I bestow : 
" You forever 

*^ Shall my love and glory know." 

«-4 Under sorrows and reproaches, 

Mav this thought our courage raise : 
Swiftly God's great day approaches — 
Signs shall then be changed to praise : 

• We shall triumph — 

g When the world is in a blaze ! NswTMk 

HYMN 236. C. M . Mtcham. [•] 
Ti Dkum. a General Hymn of Praise, 

1 1^ GOD, we praise thee, and confess^ 

Xj That thou the only Lord, 
And everlasting Father art, 

By all on earth adored. 

9 To thee all angels cry aloud. 

To thee the powers on high. 
Both cherubim, and seraphmi. 

Continually do cry^ — 

3 « O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

" Whom heavenly hosts obey ; 
«* The world is with the glory filled 
"Of thy majestic sway." 

4 The apostles' glorious company. 
And prophets crowned with light, 

With all the martyrs' noble host. 
Thy constant praise recite. 

5 The holy church, throughout the world, 
O Lord, confesses thee } 

That thou eternal Father art. 
Of boundless majesty ; — 

6 Thy honoured, true, and only Son, 
Ana Holy Ghost, the spring 

Of never-ceasing joy ; O Chnst, 
Of glory thou art King. Patkmi. 
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HYMN 237. G. M. .Sf^ Ann's, [*] 

^^Almighty Power and Majesty of God. 
«i 1 rriHE Lord our (rod is clothed with migRht, 
JL The winds obey hia will ; 
He speaks and in his heavenly height^ 
The rolling sun stands still. 

2 Rebel, ye waves — and o'er the lajid 
With tlireatenin^ aspect roar ! 

The Lord uplifls his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night ! your force combine ! 
Without his high behest, 

f) Ye shall not, in the mountain pine, 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 

4 His voice sublime is heard afar, 
in distant peals it dies ; 

a He yokes the whirlwinds to his car^ 
And sweeps the howling skies. 

5 Ye nations, bend — in reverence bend ; 

Ye monarchs, wait his nod, , 

« And bid the choral song ascend 

To celebrate our God. H. K. White. 

HYMN 238. C. M. Canterbury, [b] 

The Tall and its Effects. 
p 1 "YXrHEN Adam sinned, through all his race 
11 The dire contagion spread ; — 
Sickness and death, and deep disgrace 
Sprang from our fallen head. 

2 From God and happiness we fly. 
To earth and sense confined ; 

liost in a maze of misery, 
Yet to our misery blind. 

3 Corruption flows through all our veins. 
Our moral beauty's gone : 

The gold is fled, the dross remains : 
O sin, what hast thou done ? 

4 Jesus, reveal thy pardoning grace, 
And draw out souls to Thee : 

Thou art the only hiding-place 

Where ruined souls can flee. Beddomi 

HYMN 239. L. M. Ellenthorpe. [*] 
Justice glorified in the Display of Mercy. 
(f 1 /^H love ! beyond conception gtenl, 

V# That formed the vast stupendouB ^\wix 
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Where all divine perfections meet 
To reconcile rebellious man. 

g 2 There wisdom shines in fullest blase, 

And justice all her right maintains — 
p Astonished angels stoop to gaze. 

While mercy aer the guilty reigns. 

3 Yes, mercy reigns, and justice too, 
In Christ they both harmonious meet ; 
He paid to justice all her due, 

And now he fills the mercy-seat. 

4 Such are the wonders of our God ; 
And such th' amazing depths of grace. 
To save firom wrath's vindictive rod 
The chosen sons of Adam's race. 

• 5 With ffrateful songs, then let our souls 
Surround our gracious Father's throne ; 
And all between the distant poles 
His truth and mercy ever own. Tucun. 

HYMN 240. 7s. Evening Hymn. [•] 

p 1 XXTATCHMAN ! teU us of the night, 
TV What its signs of promise are. — 
Traveller ! o'er yon mountam's height, 
o See that glory-beaming star ! — 
p Watchman ! does its beauteous ray 
Auffht of hope or joy foretell ? — 
o Traveller ! yes ; it brings the day — 
Promised day of Israel. 

2 Watchman ! tell us of the xiight, 
Higher yet that star ascends. — 
Traveller ! blessedness and light, 
e Peace and truth its course portends !— 
Watchman ! will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth .' — 
Traveller ! ages are its own, 
8 See, it bursts o'er all the earth. 

p 3 Watchman ! tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn. — 
Traveller ! darkness takes its flight. 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. — 
Watchman ! let thy wanderings cease ', 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. — 
f Traveller ! lo! the Prince of Peace, 

Lo I tiieSoA of God iiQoma* Bowrhp* 
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HYMN 241. L. M. Atlantic. [*] 

Star of Bethlehem. 
« 1 TXTHEN marshsdled on the nightly plain, 
T T The glittering host bestud the skj; 

One star aloue of all the train, 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
9 2 Hark ! hark ! to €rod the chorus breaks, 

f'rom every host, from every gem ; 

But one alone the Saviour speaks, 

It is tlie Star of Bethlehem. 
g 3 Once on the raging seas I rode, 

The storm was loud, — the night was dark, 

The ocean vawn'd — and rudelv blow'd 

The wind that toss'd my foundfering bark, 
a 4 Deep horror then my vitals froze ; 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem; 
m When suddenly a star arose, 

It was the Star of Bethlehem. 
b 5 It was my guide, my light, my all, 
' It bade my dark foreboding cease ; 

And through the storm and danger's thraH, 

It led rae to the port of peace. 
8 6 Now safely moor'd — my perils o*er, 

I'll sing, first in night's diadem. 

For ever and for evermore. 

The Star !-~the Star of Bethlehem ! H. K. WhitH 

HYMN 242. 8 & 7. Sicilian Hymn. [• j 

Song of the Angds at Bethlehem. 
p 1 TXARK. what mean those holy voices, 

XX Sweetly sounding through the diies ? 
m Lo ! the angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 
2 Listen to the wondrous story, 
Which they chant in hymns of joy ; 
g " Glory in the highest, glory I 

Glory be to God most high." 
« 3 « Peace on earth, good will from heaveli, 
Reaching far as man is found . 
SohIs redeem'd, and sins forgiven ; — 
« Loud our golden harps shall sound. 
4 ** Christ is born, the Great Anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing * 
O refceive whom €rod appointed, 
T&rrour Prophet, Pnest, and Kins 
Bmlmct 14 
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• 5 Hasten, mortals, to adore Him ; 
Learn his name, and taste his joy ; 
Till in heaiFen ye sing before Hun, 
Glory be to God most high !" Cawoob^ 



*M 



HYMN 243. C. M. Victory. [•] 
J^fadvity of Christ. Luke ii, 14. 
ORTALS, awake, with angek join. 
And chant the solemn lay : 



Joy. love, and gratitude, combine 

To hail th' auspicious day. 
■ 2 In heaven the rapt'rous song began, 

And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining: legions ran. 

Ana swept the sounding lyre. 

3 The theme, the song, the joy was new 
To each angelic tongue : 

Swift through the realms of light it flew^ 
And loud the echo rung. 

4 Down, through the portals of the sky. 
The pealing anthem ran ; 

And angels flew, with eager joy, 
To bear the news to man. 

5 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout, 
And Glory leads the song : 

Peace and salvation swell the note 
Of all the heavenly throng. 

6 With joy the chorus we repeat — 
« Glory to God on high !" 

Ck>od will and peace are now complete ; 
Jesus is bom to die. Meolst. 

HYMN 244. 8, 7, & 4. Tamworth. [•] 
Good Tidings of great Joy to all People, 
o 1 A NGELS ! from the realms of glory, "" 
xV Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; 
Te, who sang creation's story, 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth : 

Come and worship- 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
— 4i Shepherds ! in the field abiding. 
Watching o*er your flocks by night ; 
God with man is now residing. 
Tender shines the infant-light 
Comei Ao. 
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— 3 Sa^8 ! leave your contemplations ; 
• Brighter visions beam afar ; 
Seek the Great Desire of nations ; 
Te have seen his'natal star 
Come, &c. 
p 4 Saints ! before the altar bending. 
Watching long in hope and fear, 
SuddeiUy the Lord, descending, 
In his temple shall appear 
Come, &c. 
5 Sinners ! wrun£ with true repentance, 

Doom'd for guilt to endless pains. 
Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Mercy calls you — break your chains : 
Come, &c. MovTooMimr 

HYMN 245. P. M. Mercy. [•] 

Ejdphany, 

fl 1 X>RIGHT£ST and best of the sons of tlis 
X^ morning, 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid : 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our Infant Redeemer is laid. 

p 2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining, 
Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall; 
Ansrels adore Him in slumber reclining,— 

If Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of ul. 

b 3 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Odours of £dom, and offerings divine. 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine ' 
4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation. 
Vainly with gold would his favour secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

s 5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ; 
Btar of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our Infant Redeemer is laid. 

Bishop Hbbks 

HYMN 246. L. M. Bowen, [*] 

The Teaching of Jesus. 
p 1 XTOW sweetly flow'd the gospeVa aou-nd. 
JUL From lips of gentleness and grace* 
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When list'ning tliousands gather' d round, 
g And joj and rev'rence filled the place. 

2 From heav'n iie came— of heav'n he spokt. 
To beav*n he led his followers' way ; 

Dark clouds of gloomy night he brokCi 
Unyeiling an immortal day. 

3 '' Come, wanderers, to my Father's honifry 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest !" 

Yes ! sacred Teacher — we will come — 

Obey thee^ — ^love thee, and be blest ! 
c 4 Decay, then, tenements of dust! 

Pillars of earthly pride, decay ! 

A nobler mansion waits the just, 
8 And Jesus has prepar'd the way. B»wmiHtti 

HYMN 247. L. M. Angels' Hymn. [•} 
Trans/igiiraHon. Luke ix, 28 — 31. 

-^1 i^N Tabor's top the Saviour stands, 
\J His alter'd race resplende nt shines : 
And while he elevates hip nands, 
^j g^vy marks its gentle lines. 

2 Two heavenly forms descend to wait 
Upon their suroring Prince below ; 
But while they woAhip at his feet, 
They talk of rast-appf^aching wo. 

3 Amid the lustre of the scene, 
To Calvary he turns his eyes . 
And with submission, all serene, 
He marks the future tempest rise. 

• 4 Then let us climb the mount of pray'r,. 

Where all his beaming glories shine : 

And gazing on his brightness there. 

Our woes rorget in joys divine. 

5 Oh, that on yonder heav'nly hills, 

Where now the risen Saviour stands, 
e And peace, like softest dew, distils — 
g I too may elevate my hands. Co&LTHk j 

HYMN 248. S. M. Norwalk. [b] ' 

He hehdd the City, and wept over it, Luke ziz, 41. ^ 

p 1 X^ID Christ o*er sinners weep ? y 

XJ And shall our cheeks be dry ? j 

Let floods of penitential grief ' 

Bunt forth from e^eiy eye. *! 
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2 The Son of God in tears, 
Angels with wonder see ! 

Be thou astonish'd, O mj soul ; 
He shed those tears for thee. 

3 He wept, that we mignt weep. 
Each sin demands a tear ; 

In heaven alone no sin is found, 

And there's no weeping there. Bbddomi. 

HYMN 249. L. M. Windham, [b] 
Getkaemcmt, 
p 1 *nniIS midnight — and on Olive's hrow, 

JL The star is dimm'd that lately shone y 
T^ midnight — in the garden now, 
The suff 'rmg Saviour prays alone. 

2 TRs midnight — and from all removed, , 
Immanuel wrestles lone, with fears ; 

E'en the dis«iple that he lov'd 
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

3 'Tis midnight — ^and for others' guilt 
The man of sorrows weeps in hlooid ; 
Tet he that hath in anguish knelt. 

Is not forsaken by his God. 

4 "Hs midnight — and from ether plains, 
g Li borne the song that angels know; 

Unheard by moitals are the strains, ^ 

p That sweetly soothe the Saviour's wo. Tappab 

HYMN 250. C. M. Comterhury. [b] 
Christ 8 jSgony in the Garden. Matt. xxvi,38— 44. 
p 1 "T^ARK was the night, and cold the ^ound 
J-^ On which the Lord was laid : 
His sweat like drops of blood ran down. 

In agony he pray'd — 
3 ** Father ! remove this bitter cup. 
If such thy sacred will ; 
• If not, content to drink it up, 

Thy pleasure I fulfill!" 
— ^ Go to the Garden, sinner ! see 
Thbfe precious drops that flow ; 
mie heavy load he bore for thee — 
For thee, he lies so low ! 
*-4 Tlien learn of Him the cross to be«X| 
Tbf FatbeT*B will ohej j 
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And when temptations press thee near, 
AwdLe, to watch a)id pray. 

HYMN 251 L. M. StanefiM. [•otb] 
*' Behold the Man r 

e 1 13 EHOLD the Man ! how glorious he ! 
X) Before his foes he stands unaw^d. 
And, without wrong or blasphemy, 
He claims equality with God. 

2 Behold the Man ! by all condemnM, 
Assaulted by a host or foes ; 

His person and his claims contemned, 
A man of sufferings and of woes. 

3 Behold the Man ! He stands alone, 
His foes are ready to devour ; 

Not one of all his friends will own 
Their Master in this trying hour. 

4 Behold the Man ! He knew ao sift, 
Yet Justice smites him with her sword : 
He bears the stroke that else had been 
The sinner's portion from the Lord. 

5 Behold the Man ! though scom'd below, 
He bears the greatest name above ; 

The angels at his" footstool bow, 
And all his. royal claims approve. 

Christian Psalmist 

HYMN 252. L. M. Brentford^ [•] 
Christ's Passion, 

1 rilHE morning dawns upon the place 

JL Where Jesus spent the ni^ht in prayer ; 
Through yielding glooms behold Lis face, 
Nor form, nor comeliness is there. 

2 Last eve, by those he call'd his own 
Betray'd, forsaken or denied, 

He met his enemies alone. 
In all their malice, rage and pride. 
b 3 Brought forth to judgment, now He standi 
Arraigir d, condemn'd, at Pilate's bar ; 
Here spurn*d by fierce prsBtorian bands, 
There mock'd by Herod's men of war. 
4 He bears their buffeting and scorn. 
Mock-homage of the lip, the knee. 
The purple robe, the crown of thorn. 
The fcowxge, the nw\, tU' «y&c\xiie4 ^!Wt^ 



Select HYMN 253—255. ^668 

5 Truly this was the Son of God ! 

Though in a servant's mean disguise. 

And hruis'd beneath the Father's rod, 

Not for Himself, — for man He dies. Movtoomkit. 

HYMN 253. 8s & 7. GreenviOe. [b" 
Rejoicing before the Cross. 
p 1 O WEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
»3 Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life and health, and peace possessing. 
From the sinner's dying Friend. 

2 Truly blessed is this station, 
Low before his cross to lie ; 

While I see divine compassion 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 

3 Love and grief m^ heart dividing, 
With my tears His feet I'll bathe ; 

Constant still, in faith abidincr, . 
Life deriving from his deam. 

4 May I still enjoy this feeling, 
In all need to Jesus go ; 

Prove his wounds each day more healing. 

And himself more fully know. KOBivsoir. 

HYMN 254. 7s. Telemann*s Chant. \*] 

The Three Mountains. 
a 1 XX7TIEN on Sinai's top I see 
V T God descend in majesty. 

To proclaim his holy law, 
p All my spirit sinks with awe. 
g 2 When in ecstasy sublime. 

Tabor's glorious height I climb. 

In the too transporting light, 
p Darkness rushes o'er my sight. 
— 3 When on Calvary I rest, 
* Grod in flesh made manifest, 
o Shines in my Redeemer's face, 

Fnll of beauty, truth, and grace. 
p 4 Here I would for ever stay. 

Weep and gaze my soul away : 

Thou art heav'n on earth to me, 

Loyelj, mournful Calvary. Montgomcet. 

HYMN 255. C. M. St^hens. [b] 
" J%is do in RemeTobranM of Me.** 
m 1 XF human kindness meets relum, 
X Ami owaa the grateful tie ', 
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If tender thoughts within us burn. 
To feel a friend is nigh : 

2 O shall not warmer accents tell 
The gratitude we owe 

To him who died, our fears to quell| 
Our more than orphan's wo ! 

3 While yet his anguish'd soul survey 'd 
Those pangs he would not flee ; 

What love his latest words display 'd, 
" Meet and remember me !' 

4 Remember Thee ! thy death, thy shame, 
Our sinful hearts to share ! 

O memory, leave no other name 
But his recorded there. Noil. 

HYMN 256. C. M. York. Mentz. [b] 
" I%is do in Remembranee of Me,** 
c 1 A CCORDING to thy gracious word, 
J\. In meek humility. 
This will I do, my dving Lord, 
I will remember Thee. 
g 2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 
My bread from heaven shall be ; 
Thv testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember Thee. 
— 3 Gethsemane can I forget ? 
Or there thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloodv sweat, 
And not remember Thee ? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 

O Lamb of God, my sacrifice ! 
1 must remember Thee : — 

5 Remember Thee, and all thy pains 
And all thy love to me ; 

• Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember Thee. 

6 And when these fluling lips grow dumb, 
And mind ^d memory flee. 

When Thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Jesus, remember me. Moktoombbt 

HYMN 257. 7s. Sudbwy. [•] 
Resurrection qf Christ. Matt, xzviii, 6, 
■ 1 ItJORNING breiOpB upon the tomb, 
jLU. Jetaa icatteTg all lU g;\o(na; 



Sel ect. HYMN 258, 259. 6^ 

Day of triumph through the skies — 
See the glorious Saviour rise. 
—2 Christians ! dry your flowing tears, 
Chase those unbelieving fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave, 
Doubt no more his power to save. 
3 Te who are of death afraid^ 
Triumph in the scattered shade : 
Drive your anxious cares away. 
See the pku:e where Jesus lay. Colltkr. 

HYMN 258. L. M. Amheim. [♦] 
TTie Ascension. Acts i, 9. 

■ 1 PTIHE miffhty Conqu'ror leaves the dead, — 

JL Jesus we Lord ascends on high; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay : 

^ Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates , 
Te everlasting doors, give way. 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light. 
And wide unfold the radiant scene ; 
He claims these mansions as his right, 
lleceive the King of Glory in.*' 

g 4 " Who is the King of Glory, who ?" 

■ " The Lord, that all our foes o'ercame. 
The world, sin, death, and hell o*erthpew ; 
Jesus is the conqueror's name.'* 

5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solenm lay : 
" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 
g 6 " Who is the King of Glory, who ?" 

■ " The Lord, of boundless power possess'd, 
The King of saints and angels too, 

God over all, for ever bless'd.'* C. Wesley 

HYMN. 259. H. M. Haddam. [*] 

Christ the King of Glory, 
9 1 /^OD if gone up on high, 
1th a triumpl: 
The anthems of the sky 



GGi^ w gune up on nign, 
With a triumphant noise 
ithems of the sky 
Proclaim th* angelic joys 

om all on earth, rejoice an 

Gkaj aMciibe to Glory's King. 



Jdm all on earth, rejoice and sing — .- ^^^^^| 



em HYMN 260. Sele< 

2 God in the flesh below, 
For us he reigns above : 

Let all the nation^ know 

The Saviour's conqu*ring love ! 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing — 
Glory ascribe to Glory's King. 

3 All power to our ^reat Lord 
Is by the Father eiven : 

By angel hosts ador d 

He reigns supreme in heaven. 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing, — 
Glory ascribe to Glory's King. 

4 Till all the earth renew'd 
In righteousness divine, 

With Jl the hosts of God 

In one great chorus join, — 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing- 
Glory ascribe to Glory's King. 

HYMN 260. H. M. Haddam. [•] 

■ 1 /^OME, every pious heart 

V/ That loves the Saviour's name, 
Your noblest power exert 

To celebrate his fame ; 
Tell all above, and all below, 
The debt of love to him you owe. 

p 2 He left his starry crown. 
And laid his rolles aside ; 

On wings of love came down, 
a And wept, and bled, and died : 

What he endured, oh, who can tell ! 

To save our souls from death and hell. 

■ 3 From the dark nave he rose, 

The mansion of the dead ; 
u And thence his mighty foes 

In glorious triumph led ; * 
Up through the sky the con^u'ror rode, 
And reigns on high the Saviour God. 

e 4 Jesus, we ne'er can pay 

The debt we owe thy love ; 
Yet tell us how we may 

Our gratitude approve : 
Our hearts— our all— to thee we give : 
The giR. though small, do thou Tecwr«. 8\unnn 



f 
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HYMN 261. 0. M. Lanesboro\ [b or ♦] 
Fountain. Zech. ziiiy 1. 
e 1 FTIHERE is a fountain filled with blood, 
JL Drawn from Immanuers veins ; 
And sinners, i>Iunged beneath that flood, 

Lose all their guilty stains. 
2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That foontain in his day ; 
And there may I, as vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 
p 3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed church of God 

Be saved, — to sin no more. 
4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream, 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shdl be,— till I die. 
■ 5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll nn^ thy power to save ; 
g When this poor, lisping, falt'ring tongue 

Lies silent in the grave. Cowpsb 

HYMN 262. C. M. Stephens. [♦] 
The Jitonement of Christ. 

1 XN vain we seek for peace with Grod 
JL By methods of our own : 

Jesus, tnere*s nothing but thy blood 
Can bring us near the throne. 

2 The threatenings of thy broken law 
Impress our soms with dread : 

If G<h1 his sword of vengeance draw, 
It strikes our spirits dead. 

3 But thine illustrious sacrifice. 
Hath answered these demands, 

And peace and pardon from the skiet 
Come down by Jesus' hands. 

4 Here all the ancient types agree, — 
The altar and the lamb ; 

And prophets in their visions see , 

Salvation through his name. 

5 TiB by thy death we live, O Lord ; 
Tls on thy cross we rest ; 

For ever be thy love adored, 
Tbf name wr ever blest. W 4tt «* « By^^va^ 
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HYMN 263. C. M. SL Ann's, [•] 

Ckri^ a Saviour. 

1 fTlHE Saviour ! oh, what endless channt 

X Dwell in the blissful sound ' 
Its influence every fear disarms, 
e And spreads sweet peace around, 
d 2 Here pardon, life, and joys divine, 

In rich effusion flow. 
For guilty rebels, lost in sin, 

And doom'd to endless wo. 

3 Oh, the rich depths of love divine. 
Of bliss, a boundless store ! 

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine ; 
I cannot wish for more. 

4 On thee alone my hope relies. 
Beneath thy cross I fall ; 

My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my all. Stb] 

HYMN 264. C. M. Peterhoro*. [•] 
Christ <« the Way, the Truth, and the Life" John a 

1 rilHOU art the WAv—to Thee alone 

JL From sin and death we flee ; 
And he, who would the Father seek, — 
Must seek Him, Lord, in Thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth — thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 

Thou only canst instruct the mind. 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life — the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conqu'ring arm ; 

And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life-- 
Grant us to know that Way, 

That Truth to keep, that Life to win. 
Which lead to endless day. 

HYMN 265. 78. Hotham. [b] 
Christ, the Rock of Ages, 
p 1 "D OCK of A^, cleft for me, 
jR* Let me hide myself in thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy wounded side which flow'd^ 
Be of sin the double cure, 
iSsLwe &om wrath and make m« i^me. 



Se lect. HYMN 266, 267. 6^ 

—2 Could my tears for ever flow, 

Could my zeal no languor know. 

These for sin could not atone ; 

Thoa must save, and thou alone : 

In my hand no price I bring, 

Simply to thy cross I cling. 
—3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 

When my eyes shall close m death. 

When I rise to worlds unknown, 

And behold thee on thy throne, 

Rock of Acres, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee. Wbblst's Col 

HYMN 266. C. M. Mentz. [b] 

i Christ our Example. 

p 1 T>£HOLD where, in a mortal form, 
X^ Appears each grace divine ! 
The virtues, all in Jesus met, 
[ With mildest radiance shine. 



f 



• 2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 

To pre the mourner joy, 
Topreach fflad tidings to the poor, 

"Was his divine employ. 
p 3 Lowly in heart, to all his friends 

A firiend and servant found, 
He wash'd their feet, he wip*d their tears, 

And heal*d each bleeding wound. 
4 Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn. 

Patient and meek he stood ; 
His foes, ungrateful, sought his lifo • 

He labour^ for their good. 
6 In the last hour of deep distress. 

Before his Father's throne. 
With soul resign 'd, he bow'd, and said, 

" Thy will, not mine, be done !" 
6 Be Christ our pattern and our guide. 

His image may we bear ! 
Oh maj we tread his holy steps^ 
o His joy and glory share. 

HYMN 267. P. M. Greenville, [b] 

' Christ our Example in Suffering. 
p 1 ^^ O to dark Gethsemane, 

\Jf Ye who feel the Tempter's power • 
Tour Redeemer's conflict see ; 
"Wateh with bim one bitter houT ' 
Select. 16 
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Tom not from hb griefs away ; 
Learn from Him to watch and pray. 

9 See him at the jud^ent-hall. 

Beaten, bound, reviled, arraigned : 
See him meekly bearing all ! 

Love to man his soul sustained ! 
Shan not BufTering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of Christ to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain view ; 
There the Lord of Glory see, 

Made a sacrifice for you, 

D^nff on th* accursed tree : 
** It IB &ished," hear him cry ; 
Trust in Christ and learn to die. 

4 Early to the tomb repair, 

Where they laid his breathless clay ; 
Anffels kept their vigils there : 

Who hath taken him away ? 
" Christ is risen !" he seeks the skies ; 
Saviour ! teach us so to rise. MoNTaoMXBT 

HYMN 268. C. M. Woodstock, [b] 

Christ precitms. 1 Pet. ii, 7. 

p 1 TTOW sweet the name of Jesus Boondi 
JUL In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 

*Ti8 manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Bv him, my pra^r'rs acceptance gain, 
Although with sin defil'd ; 

Satan accuses me in vain, 
And I am own'd a child. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 

But when I see thee, as thou art, 
I'll praise thee as 1 ought. 

5 Till then, I would thy love proclaim, 
With every fleeting breath : 

And may the music of thy name 
Aefresh my 8on\ in death. NxwvM 
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HYMN 269. H. M. Haddam. [•] 

b 1 TESUS, harmonious Name ! 
«^ It charms the hosts above : 
They evermore proclaim 
And wonder at his love ; 
"Hs all their happiness to gaze ; 
Tis heaven to see our Jesus' face 

2 His name the sinner hears. 
And is from sin set free : 
Tis music in his ears, 

■ *Tis life and victory : 

New songs do now his lips employ. 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 

3 Stung by the monster sin, 
p My poor ezpirinff soul 

The balmy sound drinks in, 

And is at once made whole : 

See there mv Iiord upon the tree \ 

1 hear, I feel, he died for me 

4 O unexampled love ! 
O all-redeeminff grace ! 
How swiftly didst thou move 
To save a &llen race ! 

What shall I do to make it known 
What thou for all mankind hast done ? 

■ 5 O for a trumpet-voice, 
On all the world to call ! 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all ! 

For all my Lord was crucified : 

For all, for all, my Saviour died. Weslkt's Coii. 

HYMN 270. C. M. Abridge. [♦] 

€3def among Ten Thousand ; or the Excellencies of ChriM 

. 1 I^TAJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned 
_LTX Upon the Saviour's brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crown'd. 
His lips with grace o'erflow. 

2 To him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have : 

• He makes me triumph over death, 
And Mvea me from the grave. 
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3 To heaven, the place of his abode, 
He brings my weary feet ; 

o Shows me the glories of ray Grod, 
And makes my joys complete. 

4 Since from his bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 

Had I a thousand hearts to ?ive, 
liOrd, they should all be thine. 

HYMN 271. C. M. St. MarHn's. [•] 

The Day of Pentecost. 

o 1 T ET songs 6f praises fill the sky ! 
JLj Christ, our ascended Lord, 
Sends down his Spirit from on hijrh, 
According to his word. 

• 2 The Spirit, by his heavenly breath, 
New life creates within : 
He Quickens sinners from the death 
Or trespasses and sin. 

--3 The things of Christ the Spirit takeg, 
And shows them unto men ; 
The fallen soul his temple makes, 
Grod's image stamps again. 

■ 4 Come, Holy Spirit, from above, 
With thv celestial fire : 
Come, and with flames of zeal and love 
Our hearts and tongues inspire. CoTTxan 

HYMN 272. 8 & 7. Sicilian. [•] 

1 XTOLY GHOST ! dispel our sadnesi, 
XX Pierce the clouds of nature's night : 

Come, thou source of joy and gladness, 
Breathe thy life and spread thy light. 

e 2 Hear, oh ! hear our supplication. 
Blessed Spirit ! God of Peace ! 
Rest upon this congregation. 
With th' abundance of thy grace. 

3 Author of our new creation ! 

Bid us all thine influence prove . 
Make our souls thy habitation ; 

Shed abroad the Saviour's love. 
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HYMN 273. S. M. Lisbon. [♦] 
1 T3LEST Comforter Divine ! 
ly Let rays of heavenly love 
Amidst our ^loom and darkness shine, 
And gmde our souls above. 

2 Draw, with thy '' still small voice/ 
From every sinful way ; 

And bid the mourniuj^ saint rejoice , 
Though earthly joys decay. 

3 By thine inspiring breath 
Make every cloud of care, 

And e'en the gloomy vale of death , 
A smile or glory wear. 

4 Oh fill thou every heart 
With love to all our race ! 

Great Comforter ! to us impart 
These blessings of thy grace. 

HYMN 274. L. M. Alfretm. [•] 
• 1 /^ OME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Vy With Tight and comfort from above ; 
Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide ; 
0*er every thought and step preside. 

2 The lieht of truth to us display, 
And make us know and choose thy way 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 

That we from Grod may not depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness, — the road 
That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way. 
Nor let us from his precepts stray ;— 

■ 4 Lead us to G^d, our final rest, 
In his enjoyment to be blest ; 
Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss, 
Where pleasure in perfection is. Browub. 

HYMN 275. C. M. Broomsgrove. [bor»] 

To the Holy Spirit. 
e 1 TJl TERN AL Spirit! God of truth' 
JCi Our contrite hearts inspire ; 
Kindle the flame of heavenly love, 
And feed the pure desire. 
p 2 'Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing mind 
With guilt and fear opprest j 
'Tis thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest. 
15* 
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— 3 Subdue the power of every sin, 
Whate'er that sin may be ; 
That we, in singleness of heart, 
May worship only Thee. 
—4 Then with our spirits witness bear, 
That we are sons of God ; 
Redeem'd from sin, imd death, and hell. 
Through Christ's atoning blood. 

HYMN 276. C. M. Arundel [•] 

Value of the Scriptures. 
e 1 TTOW precious is the book diyine, 

XX By mspiration given ! 
o Briffht as a lamp its doctrines shine, 

Tx> guide our souls to heaven. 
e 2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
o Life, light, and joy, it still imparts,' 

And quells our rising fears. 
• 3 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
— Of life, shall ^ide our way, 
o Till we behold 8ie clearer light 

Of an eternal day. Rippoh*s 0(NU 

HYMN 277. C. M. Dundee, [b or •] 

J%e Soul. 
e 1 XT7"HAT is the thing of greatest price, 

TT The whole creation round? 
— ^That, which was lost in paradise, 
That, which in Christ is found. 
2 The soul of man, — Jehovah's breath ! 

That keeps two worlds at strife ; 
Hell moves beneath to work its death, 

Heaven stoops to give it life. 
8 God to reclaim it, did not spare 

His well-beloved Son ; 
Jesus, to save it, deign*d to bear 
The sins of all in one. 

4 And is this treasure borne below. 
In earthly vessels frail ? 

Can none its utmost value know. 
Till flesh and spirit fail ? 

5 Then let us gather round the cross, 
This knowledge to obtain. 

Hot by the soul's eternal loss. 
Bat •yerlasting gain. ^fkm^niKmiir 



Select. HYMN 278—280. 675 

HYMN 278. L. M. Winchehea. [♦] 
The Blessings of the Mw Covenant, 

1 ^ OD, in the gospel of his Son, 

\IW Makes his eternal counsels known : 
Where love in all its glory shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 Here, sinners, of an humble frame. 
May taste his grace, and learn his name ; 
May read in characters of blood, 

The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 

3 The prisoner here may break his chains ; 
The weary rest from all his pains ; 

The captive feel his bondage cease ; 
The mourner find the way of peace. 

4 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
A brighter world beyond the skies ; 

Here shines the light which guides our way 
From earth to realms of endless day. 

5 O grant us grace, Almighty Lord ! 
To read and mark Uiy holy word ; 
Its truths with meekness to receive, 

And by its holy precepts live. Bkddohb 

HYMN 279. L. M. Nazareth, [b] 

Religion, Prov. iv, 7. 
e 1 PTIEACH us, O Lord, the great concern, 
jL To know thy will, thy name to love , 
Out duty from thy word to learn. 
And gain the wisdom from above. 

2 Religion must be all in all, 
Would we th' immortal prize obtain, 
Retrieve the ruins of the fall, 

And 'scape the death of endless pain. 

3 Send tlyr good Spirit, Lord, we pray, 
To sanctify and cleanse our heart ; 
May we repent, believe, obey. 

Ana from thy service ne'er depart. Lib 

HYMN 280. L. M. Angds' Hymn. [•] 

Value of Religion. 
1 "O ELIGION bids all sin depart, 

JLV* And folly flies her chast'ning rod ; 
She makes the humble, contrite heart 
A iemple of the living God 
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e 2 Beyond the naFrow vale of time, 
Where bright celestial ages roll, 
To scenes eternal, scenes sublime, 
She points the way, and leads the soul. 

3 At her approach, the grave appears 
p The gate of paradise restored ; 

Her voice the watching cherub hears, 
And drops his double naming sword. 

4 Baptized with her renewing fire, 
g We sh^ the crown of fflory gain ; 

Rise when the hosts of neaven expire. 
And reign with God, for ever reign. 

Montgomery altsu 

HYMN 281. C. M. Bangor, [b] 
FraUiyofLife, 
p 1 TT'EW are thy days, and full of wo, 
JU O man, of woman bom ! 
Thv doom is written — " Dust thou art, 
And shalt to dust return !" 

2 Determin'd are the days that fly 
Successive o'er thy head ; 

The number'd hour is on the wing, 
Which lays thee with the dead. 

3 Gay is thy morning : flatt'ring hope 
Thy sprightly steps attends ; 

But soon the tempest howls behind, 
And the dark night descends ! 

4 Before its splendid hour, the cloud 
Comes o'er the beam of light ; 

A pilgrim in a weary land, 
Man tarries but a night. 

HYMN 282. S. M. Obnutx. [•] 

Uncertainty of Life. 
a 1 rpO-MORRO W, Lord, is thine ! 
JL Lodg'd in thy sov'reign hand; 
And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by thy command. 
— 2 The present moment flies. 
And bears our life away ; 
Oh make thy servants truly wise, 
That they may live to-day. 
-» 3 Since on this fleeting hoar 
Eternity is hung, 
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Awaken, by thy mighty power, 

The aged and ue young. 
— 4 One thing demands our care — 

Be that one thins pursued ; 
Lest, slighted once, mc season fair 

Should never be renew'd. 
b 5 To Jesui may we fly. 

Swift as the meming light, 
Lett life's young golden beams should die 

In sudden, endless night. Doddridge altxrid 

HYMN 283. L. M. Dresden, [b] 
Vtmiiy of the Worlds and Happiness of Heavem. 
p 1 TTOW vain is all beneath the skies ! 
XX How transient every earthly bliss ! 
How slender all the fondest ties, 
That bind us to a world like this. 

2 The ev*ning cloud, the momine dew, 
The with'ring grass, the fading flower, 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true — 
The glory of a passing hour ! 

3 But, though earth's fairest blossoms die,. 
And all beneath the skies is vain. 

There is a land whose confines lie 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 
b 4 Then let the hope of joys to come 
Dispel our cares, and cnase our fears : 
If God be ours, we're traveling home, 
Though passing through a vale of tears. 

HYMN 281. C. M. ToUand. [•] 
Seek first the Kingdom of God, 
s 1 IVrOW let a tme ambition rise, 
J- 1 And ardour fire our breast, 
To reign in worlds above the skies. 
In heavenly glories drest. 

2 Behold Jehovah's royal hand 
A radiant crown display. 

Whose gems with vivid lustre shine. 
While stars and suns decay. 

3 Away, each grov'Iing, anxious care, 
Beneath a Christian's aim; 

We spring to seize immortal joys, 
Is our Redeemefs name. 
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4 Ye hearts, with youtliful vigour warm, 

The glorious prize pursue , 
Nor fear the want of earthly ^^ood. 

While heaven is kept in view. 

HYMN 285. S. M. Lisbon. [•] 

The Unrighteous excluded from Heaven, 

• 1 /^ AN sinners hope for heaven, 

Vy Who love this world so well ; 
Or dream of future happiness, 
While in the road to hell ? 

2 Shall they hosannas sing, 
With an unhallow'd tongue ; 

Shall palms adorn the ^ilty hand 
W|iich does its neighbour wrfng ? 

3 Can sin's deceitful way 
Conduct to Zion's hill ; 

Or those expect with God to reign 
Who disregard his will ? 

* 4 Thy grace, O God, alone 

Can a ffood hope afford ! 
The pardon d and renew'd shall see 

The glory of the Lord. PnATf 'i C 

HYMN 286. L. M. Munich, [b] 
The Value of a Moment. 
tf 1 AT every motion or our breath, 

J\. Life trembles on the brink of deatliy 
A taper's flame that upward turns, 
While downward to the dust it bums. 

2 A moment usher*d us to birth, '^ 
Heirs of the commonwealth of earth ; 
Moment by moment, years are past. 

And one ere long will be our last. 

3 'Twixt that, long-fled, which gave us liglUp 
And that which soon shall end in night, 
There is a point no eye can see. 

Yet on it hangs eternity. 

4 This is that moment, — who shall tell 
Whether it leads to heav*n or hell ? 
This is that moment^ — as we choose, 
Th' immortal soul we save or lose. 

5 Time past and time to come are not. 
Time present is our onlv lot ; 

O God, henceforth our nearts incline 

To seek no other love than thme I MomraoMB 
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HTMN 287. S. M. Canterbury, [b] 
The Issues of Life and Death. 
f 1 f\ WHERE shall rest be found, 
\J Rest for the wearr soul ? 
Twere vain the ocean depths to sound, 
Or pieroe to either pole : 
8 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we si^rh ; 
*Tb not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears, 
Tliere is a life above, 

0iimeasnr*d hy the flight of years. 
And all that life is love : — 

4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 

Oh what eternal horrors hang 

Around " the second death !" 
f 5 Lord God of truth and grace, 

Teacn us mat deata to shun. 
Lest we be banished from thy face. 

And evermore undone. Montoomkby 

HYMN 288. C. M. Dundee, [b] 
Treasuring up Wrath, 

• 1 TTNGRATEFUL man ! Oh whence this scon 

KJ Of lonff-eztended grace ? 
And whence this madness, that insults 

Th' Ahnighty to his face ? 
9 Is an the treasur'd wrath so small, 

You labour still for more ; 
Though not eternal rolling years 

Oan e'er exhaust that store ? 

• 8 Swift will the day of vengeance come 

Which must your sentence seal ; 
g And righteous judgment, now unknown, 

Lfi an its wrath reveal. 
p 4 Alarm*d and melted at his voice. 

Your conquered heart shall bow ; 
f Baty to escape the vengeance then, m 

Embrace the Saviour now. ^ 

HYMN 289. H. M. Haddam, [b or •] 

• 1 "WTTTHEN frowning death appeaiB, 

T y And points his fatal dart, 
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What dark foreboding fears 

Distract the sinner's heart ! 
The dreadful blow I But torn away 
No arm can stay, | He sinks to wo. 

2 Now every hope denied, 
Bereft of every good, 

g He must the wrath abide 

Of an avenging Grod : 
No mercy there I Nor wipe the tear 

Will greet his ear, | Of black despair. 
■ 3 Sinners, awake, attend. 

And flee the wrath to come ; 

Make Christ, the Judge, your friend, 

And heaven shall be your home. 
His mercy nigh, 1 That leads from death 

Now points the path, | To joys on high. Ln. 

HYMN 290. S. M. NorwalJc. [b] 
Anticipation of the Judgment. 
g 1 TTOW will my heart endure 
XX The terrors of that day ; 
When earth and heaven, before the Judge, 
Astonish'd shrink away ! 
— 2 But ere that trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead ; 
Hark ! from the gospel's cheering sound. 
What joyful tidings spread ! 

3 Ye sinners, seek his grace, , 
Whose wrath ye cannot bear ; 

Fly to the shelter of his cross, 
And find salvation there. 

4 So shall that curse remove 
By which the Saviour bled ; 

And tne last awful day shall pour 

His blessings on our head. DoDDsmoi 

HYMN 291. S. M. Yarmouth [b] 

The Harvest past, 
g IT SAW bevond the tomb, 
X The awral Judge appear, 
frepar'd to scan with strict account 
9 My blessings wasted here. 
A 2 His wrath like flaming fire, 
Bum'd to the lowest hell — 
And in that hopeless world of wo 
He bade my spirit dwell. 
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3 Ye nnnen, fear the Iiord, 
WhUe yet 'tis call'd to-day ; 

Soon will the awful voice of death, 
Command your souls away. 

4 Soon will ike harvest close — 
The summer soon be o*er — 

And 8oon your injur'd, angry God 
Will hear your prayers no more. Dwight 

HTMN 292. L. M. Wtnchelsea. [b or •] 

The Watchful Servant. Luke xii, 38, 39. 
■ 1 A WAKE, awake, each sluggish soul ! 
jl\. Awake, and view the setting sun ! 

See how the shades of death advance. 

Era half the task of life is done, 
t 2 Death ! 'tis an awful, solemn sound ! 

Oh may it wake the slumb'ring ear ! 

Apace the dreadful conqu'ror comes, 

With all his pale companions near. 

3 Soon will he close all drowsy eyes, 
Nor shall we hear these warnings more ; 
Soon will the mighty Judge approach ; 
E'en now he stands oefore the door. 

f 4 To-day, attend his gracious voice ! 
This is the summons which he sends — 
^ Awake ! for on this passing hour, 
Hiy long eternity depends." Heoinbotham. 

HYMN 293. L. M. Nazareth. [• or b] 

Tke Sinner hastened. 
k 1 TTASTEN, O sinner ! to be wise, 
XX And stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
The longer wisdom you despise. 
The haraer is it to bie won. 
8 Oh hasten, mercy to implore. 
And stay not for the morrow's sun } 
For fear thy season should be o'er, 
Bafine this ev'ning stage be run. 
8 Hasten, O sinner ! to return. 
And stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
For fear thy laxnp should cease to bum, 
Befine the needful work is done. 

4 Hasten, O sinner ! to be blest. 
And stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
For fear the curse should thee arrest, 

Befiva the morrow is begun. 'Puk'rt*! C^u. 

Belect. 16 
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HYMN 294. H. M. Haddam. [b] 

" Yet there is Room:' Luke xlt, 22. 

• 1 ~V7^ ^y^^g Bonn of men, 

X Immerged in sin and wo, 

• The ffospel's voice attend, 
While Jesus sends to you : 

Te perishing and guilty, come ; 

In Jesus* arms there yet is room. 
— 2 No longer now ctelay. 
Nor vain excuses frame : 
He bids you come to-day, 
Though poor, and blind, and lame : 

All things are ready, sinner, come. 

For every trembling soul there's room. 

3 Believe the heavenl^r word 
His messengers proclaim ; 
He is a grracious Lord, 

And faiSiful is his name : 
Backsliding souls, return and come. 
Cast off despair, there yet is room. 

4 Compelled by bleeding love, 
Te wandering souls, draw near, 
Christ calls you from above. 
His charming accents hear ' 

Let whosoever will now come : 

In mercy's breast there still is room. Bodm. 

HYMN 295. CM. Canterbwy. [hot •] 
Ood*s Command to all Men to repent. Luke ziii, 3. 

• 1 1^ EPENT, the voice celestial cries, 

M\j No longer dare delay : 
The wretch that scorns the mandate dies, — 

And meets a fiery day. 
2 Toffether in his presence bow. 

And all your guilt confess ; 
Accept the offered Saviour now. 

Nor trifle with the grace. 
g- 3 Bow, ere the awful trumpet sound. 

And call you to his bar : 
For mercy knows th' appointed bound, 

And turns to vengeance there. 
p 4 Amazing love, — that yet will call. 

And yet prolong our days ! 
Ova hearts subdued by goodness fall, 

And weep, and love, and ^i«JkBe 
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HYMN 296. Chaplin, Amsterdam, [b] 

Alarm. 75 4^6*. 

• 1 OTOP, poor sinner ! stop and think, 

1^ Before you farther go ! 
Will you sport upon the brink 

Of everlasting wo ! 
Once again I charge yon^ stop ! 

For imless you warning take, 
Ere you are aware, vou drop 

Into the burning lake ! 

f 2 Say, have jrou an arm like God, 

That you his will oppose ? 
Fear you not that iron rod 

With which be breaks his foes ? 
Can you stand in that dread day 

When his judgment shall proclaim, 
And the earth snail melt away 

Like wax before the flame ? 
3 Though your heart be made of steel, 

Your Torehead lined with brass, 
God at length will make you feel, 

He will not let you pass. 
Sinners then in vain will call, 

(Though they now despise his grace,) 
'^ Rocks and mountains on us fall, 

And. hide us from his face." Newtaii 

HYMN 297. L. M. Germany, [bor*] 
'< Renounce iky Sins." 

• 1 «Tr> ENOUNCE thy sins,*' the gospel cries, 

JlV And pant t'embrace a fairer priae ; 

A heaven of jojrs before thee waits, 

Then take the road to Zion's gates. 
p 8 '^ Renounce thy sins," the watchmen cry, 

Believe — and you shall never die ; 
f Fair robes of ^lory wait above 

For all the heirs of bleeding love. 

3 " Renounce thy sins," God's children cry, 
Repent — and soar to worlds on high. 
Where streams of living waters roll, 

And .ceaseless bliss absorbs the soul. 

4 " Renounce thy sins," thy reason cries. 
Break from your heart these hateful ties, 
Enlist a solder of the Lamb, 

Jkndjox t' exalt the Saviour's name 
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HYMN 298. L. M. Bowen. [be 
Jesus a Guest. Rev. iii, 20. 
e 1 T>EHOLD Uie Saviour at thy door, 
J3 Ho gently knocks, has knocked bef< 
Flas waited long, is waiting still, 
You treat no other friend so ill. 
a 2 O lovely attitude ! — he stands 

With melting heart, and outstretched handi 

matchless kindness ! and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 

b :\ Admit him ; — for the human breast, 
Ne'er entertained so kind a ^est; 
Admit him ;— or the hour's & hand, 
When at his door denied you'll stand. 

—4 " Open my heart, Lord, enter in. 
Slay every K>e, and conquer sin : 

1 now to thee my all resign, 

My body, soul, and all are thine." 

HYMN 299. 78. Evening Hymn 
« Why wUl ye die ? House of Israel !)' Ezek. : 
e 1 CJINNERS ! turn— why will ye die ? 
1^ God, your Maker, asks you why : 
God, who did your being give — 
Made you with himself to live : 
He the fatal cause demands. 
Asks the work of his own hands : 
Why, O thankless creatures ! why 
Will ye spurn his love, and die ? 
o 2 Sinners ! turn — why will ye die .' 
God, your Saviour, asks you why . 
He who his own life did give. 
That ye might for ever live : 
Will you let him die in vain, 
Crucify your Lord again ? 
Why, O ransomed sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace, and die ? 
b 3 Sinners ! turn— why will ye die ? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why : 
He who all your lives hath strove — 
Moved you to embrace his love — 
Will ye not his love receive ? 
Will ye still refuse to live ? 
Why, O long-sought sinners, why 
Wm ye grieye your God and die \ V 



Select. HYMN 300—302. 686 

HYMN 300. 7s. Evening Hymn, [bor*] 

e 1 ~I~ £T the beasts their breath resign, 
I i Strangers to the life divine ; 

Who their God can never know, 

Let their spirit downward go. 
o You for higher ends were bom : 

You may ul to Grod return : 

Dwell with him above the sky : 

Why will ye for ever die ? 
e 2 What could your Redeemer do, 

More than he hath done for you ? 

To procure your peace with God, 

Could he more than shed his blood ? 

After all his flow of love, 

All his drawings from above, 

Why will ye your Lord deny ? 

Why will ye for ever die ? Weslet's Col. 

HYMN 301. 78. Pilgrim, [b or •] 
• 1 QINNER! rouse thee from thy sleep, 
1^ Wake — and o'er thy folly weep ; 
Raise th^r spirit dark and dead ; 
Jesus waits his light to shed. 

S Wake from sleep, arise from death. 
See the bright and living path : 
Watchfld tread that path ; be wise ; — 
Leave thy foUy, seek the skies. 

3 Leave thy folly, cease from crime. 
From this hour redeem thy time ; 
Life seeuie without delay. 

Evil is the mortal day. 

4 Be not blind, and foolish still, 
Called of Jesus, learn his will : 
Jesus calls from death and night, 

Jesus waits to shed his light Epis. Col 

HYMN 302. S. M. St Thomas, [b] 

The accepted Time. 2 Cor. vl, 2. 
1 lYTOW is th' accepted time, 
-L 1 Now is the dav of grace ; 
Now, winners, come without delay, 
And seek the Saviour's face. 

8 Now is th' accepted time, 
Tke Sarioni eatla to-day ; 
16» 
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To-morrow it may be too late — 

Then why should you delay r 
3 Now is th' accepted time, 

Tlie gospel bids you come ; 
And every promise in his word 

Declares there yet is room. Dobbll. 

HYMN 303. 8, 7, &4. Tamworth. [hof^] 

Sinners invited to Christ, Mat. zi, 28 — 90, 

o I /^ OME, ye sinners, poor and wretched ; 
Vy This is your accepted hour ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
e Full of pity, love, and power ; 
He is able. 
He is willing : doubt no more ! 

: 2 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Lost and ruined by the fall i 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all : 

Not the righteous — 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 

3 Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth. 
Is to feel the need of Him ; 

This he ^ves you ; 
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam, 
e 4 Agonizing in the garden, 

Lo, your Saviour prostrate lies * 
On the bloody tree behold him. 
Hear him cry before he dies, 

*^ It is finished T' 
Sinners, will not this suffice ? 
5 Lo, th' incarnate Grod ascended. 

Pleads the merit of his blood : 
'^enture on Him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude : 

None but Jesus 

Can do helpless sinners good. 

■ 6 Saints and angels, joined in concert, 

Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 

While the blissful se its of heaven 

Sweetly echo with his name. 

Hallelujah ! 
SinnerB here may nng ibfi imdmi. IS^VA 



7 
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HYMN 304. 8, 7 & 4. Calvary . [•] 
o 1 TTEAR, O sinner ! mercy^ hails you, 
« XX Now with sweetest voice she oa]l»; 
Bids yoa haste to seek the Saviour, ^ 
Ere the hand of justice falls : 

Trust in Jesus, 
Tis the voice of mercy calls. 
o 2 Haste, O sinner ! to the Saviour, — 
Seek his mercy while you may ; 
Soon the day of grace is over ; 
Soon your life will pass away ! 

Haste to Jesus, 
You must perish, if you stay. 

HYMN 305, 12s. New Jerusalem. [•] 

Free Grace. 

• 1 riiHE voice of free grace cries, " Escape to the 

X mountain :" 

For Adam's lost race, Christ hath opened a fountain * 

For sin and uncleanness, and every transgression, 

His blood flows so freely in streams of salvation. 

CHORUS. 

I HaUelujah to the Lamb, who has bought us apardon, 
We'll praise him again, when we pass over Jordan. 

2 Te souls that are wounded, to the Saviour repair. 
Now he calls you in mercy — and can you forbear ? 
Though your sins are increased as hign as a moun- 
tain, 

His blood can remove them — it flows from the foun- 
tain. 

3 Now Jesus, our King, reigns triumphantly glo> 

lious; 
O'er sin, death, and hell, he is more than victorious 
^th shouting proclaim it — oh trust in his passion, — 
He saves us most freely — oh precious salvation ! 

4 Our Jesus his name now proclaims all victorious. 
He leigns over all, and his kingdom is glorious ; 
To Jesus we'll join with the great congrejgration, 
And triumph, ascribing to him our salvation. 

5 With joj shall we stand, when escaped to the 

shore; 
With harps in our hands, we'll praise him the more ; 
We'll range the sweet plains on the bank of the 

river. 
And mng of mtlyaiion for ever and evei. 
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HYMN 306. 7s. Evenirig Hymn, [bor*] 
Matt, xi, 28. 

o 1 /^OME,ye weary sinners, come, 
Vy All, lyho feel your heavy load : 
Jesus calls the wand'rers home ; i 

Hasten to your pard'ning God : j 

Come, ye guilty souls oppressed, I 

Answer to the Saviour's call : 

" Come, and I will give you rest : ; 

Come, and I will save you all." 

e 2 Jesus,— fiill of truth and love, 

We thy kindest call obey, I 

Faithful let thy mercies prove, ! 

Take our load of guilt away : 

Weary of this war within, ■ 

Weary of this endless strife, [ 

Weary of ourselves and sin, ; 

Weary of a wretched life. j 

p 3 Burdened with a world of grief, 
Burdened with our sinful load, [ 

Burdened with this unbelief [ 

Burdened with the wrath of God, i 

o Lo, we come to thee for ease, i 

True and gracious as thou art ; . • 

Now our weary souls release, 
Write forgiveness on our heart. Villa«« Hriiir& J 

HYMN 307. L. M. Park Street, [b] > 

" Return unto me^ 1 

o 1 XJ ETURN, O wanderer, return ! 

XV» And seek thine injured Father's fkce . 
Those new desires which m thee bum, 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 

2 Return, O wanderer, return ! 

e He hears thy deep repentant sigh : 
He sees thy soflened spirit mourn. 
When no intruding ear is nigh. 

3 Return, O wanderer, return ! 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live : 
G^ to his feet ; and grateful, learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 

i 4 Return, O wanderer, return ! 
And wipe away the falling tear : 
Thy Father calls— ^* No longer mourn »" 
TiM meroj*9 yoice itmtea \&e ti^qx. Cqi^ltpK- 
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HYMN 308. C. M. Dundee, [b] 

Mat. xi, 28. 
1 A LL ye who feel distressed for «iii, 

xjL And fear eternal wo, 
You Christ invites to enter in — 

Thin hour to Jesus go ! 
3 He by bis own almighty word. 

Will all your fears remore : 
For every wound his precious Uood 

A Bovereign balm snail prove. 

• 3 His conquering grace shall set you free 

From sin's oppressive chains, 
From Satan's hateful tyranny, 

And everlasting pains, 
k 4 Ck)me, then, ye heavv laden— come ! 

His instant help implore : 
e Millions have found a peaceful home — 

• There's room for millions more. Pratt's Coi.. 

HYMN 309. 8 dz. 7. Sicilian Hymn. [•] 

A Fountain opened for Sin and Uneleanness» 
g 1 /^OME to Calvary's holy mountain, 
Vy Sinners, ruined by the fail ; 
Hsn a pure and healing fountain 
Hows to you, to me, to all. 

« 2 Come, in sorrow and contrition. 
Wounded, impotent, and blind ; 
Here the guilty, free remission, 
Here the troubled, peace may find. 

3 He that drinks shall live for ever; 

'Tifl a soul-renewing flood : 
God is fiuthful ; — Grod will never 

Break his covenant in blood. Moxtgomeet. 

HYMN 310. L. M. Angeh' Hymn. [♦] 
** Take not thy Holy Spirit^'' &c. Ps. li, 11. 

• 1 C[TAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay, 

l3 Though I have done thee such despite, 
Cast not the sinner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. 
-3 Though I have most unfaithful been 
Of all. whoe'er thy grace received. 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen. 
Tut tbouBaad times thy goodness grieved ^ 
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p 3 Yet oh, the chief of sinners spare^ 
In honour of my great High Priest ;. 
Nor in thy righteous anger swear, 

1 shall not see thy people's rest. 
—4 If yet thou canst my sins forgive^ 

E'en now, O Lord, relieve my woea 
Into thy rest of love receive, 
And bless me with the calm repose. 
—5 E'en now my weary soul release, 
And raise me by thy gracious hand ! 
Guide me into thy perfect peace. 
And bring me to the promised land. C We8LI«» 

HYMN 311. C. M. Canterbury, [h] 

The PeniteTU. 
P 1 "PROSTRATE, O Jesus, at thy feet, 
JT A guilty rebel lies. 
And upwards to the mercy-seat 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 

2 If tears of sorrow would suffice 
To pay the debt I owe. 

Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 

3 But no such sacrifice I plead, 
To expiate my guilt } 

No tears but those which thou hast shed, 
No blood but thou hast spilt. 

4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Iiord, 
And all my sins forgive ; 

Then Justice will approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. SxEinritf 

HYMN 312. C. M. Dedkam, [hot*] 
" save me for thy Mercies' Sake." — ^Pb. vi, 4. 
p 1 n^TERGY alone can meet my case: 
JLTL For mercy. Lord, I cry : 
Jesus, Redeemer, show thy face 
In mercy, or I die. 

5 Save me, — for none beside can save ;. 
At thy command I tread. 

With foiling steps, life's stormv wave^ 
— The wave goes o'er my head. 
3 I perish, and my doom were just ; 
jBot wilt thou leaire me.? ^^- 
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I hold thee fast, my hope, my trust : 
1 win not let thee go. 

^ 4 Still sure to me thy promise stands. 
And ever must abide : 
Behold it written on thy hands, 
And graven in thy side. 

& To this, this only will I cleave : 

Thy word is all my plea : 
That word is truth, and I believe : 
— Have mercy » Lord, on me ! MoRTGOMsmT. 

HYMN 313. CM. Funeral Hytm. [h] 
For Pardon, HoUness, and Heaven. 
p 1 O INNERS of Adam's fallen race, 
k3 Sinners by practice' too, 
In prayer, God, we seek thy face, 
in prayer for mercy sue. 
— 3 No trembling penitent to Thee 
E'er turned, and was denied: 
Accept, O Lord ! our only plea ; 
For us thy Son hath died. 

« 3 For Him, thy gift, thy name we bless : 
To us, for whom He died, 
Through faith impute his righteousness. 
Ana we are justified. 

-4 Nor rest we here, thou Grod of love! 

May we, for whom He died. 
Receive thy Spirit from above, 

And thus be sanctified. 

6 At length made holy, Just, forgiven, 

Through Christ who foi us died, 
May we, exchannn^ earth for heaven, 

With him be glorified. Alexander's Ca&. 

HYMN 314. 7s. Hotham, [*] 
Choosing the Heritage of God^s People, 
• 1 "DEOPLE of the living (Jod, 

Jr I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod. 
Peace and comfort nowhere found. 
Now to you my spirit turns, 
Turns, a fugitive unblessed ; 
Brethren, where your altar bums, 
O receive me into rest ! 
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2 Lonely I no longer roam, 

Like the cloud, the wind, the waye, 

Where you dwell ehall be my home, 

Where you die aball be my ffrave ; 

Mine the God whom you aoore, 

Tour Redeemer shall be mine ; 

Earth can fill m^ heart no more, 

Every idol I resign. MoirrooHser 

HYMN 315. C. M. Broamsgrave. [•} 
Social Dedication to God. 

■ 1 "DEING of beings, God of lore! 

JO To thee our hearts we raise ; 
Thy all-sustaining power we proye. 
And gladly sing thy praise. 

e 2 Thine, wholly thine, we want to be, 
Our sacrifice receive ; 
Made, and preserved, and saved by thee, 
To thee ourselves we give. 

■ 3 Gome, Holy Ghost ! the Saviour's love 

Shed in our hearts abroad ; 
So shall we ever live and move. 
And be with Christ, in God. C. Wbilbt 

HYMN 316. C. M. Amndd, [•] 

" Hinder me not." G«n. zziv, 66. 

b 1 TN all my Lord's appointed ways 
X My journey I'll pursue ; 
" Hinder me not," ye much-loved saints. 
For I must go with you. 

8 Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead, 

I'll follow where he aoea ; 
** Hinder me not," shall be my cry, 

lliough earth and hell oppose. 

. 3 Through duty, and through trials too, 
I'll ffo at his command : 
** HinoiBr me not," for I am bound 
To my Immanuel's land. 

# 4 And when my Saviour calls me home, 
My joyful 'cry shall be, 
^ Hinder me not ;" come, welcome death ; 
lit gladly go with thAe. D^. RvLaiw 
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HYMN 317. L. M. Blendon. [•] 
FoUowing Jesus as the Ferenmner, 
■o 1 TESTIS, ray all, to heaven is gone, 
•/ He whom I fix my hopes upon; 

Ris track I see, and I'll pursue 

Tlie narrow way till him I view. 
—2 The way the holy prophets weift, 

The way that leads from banishment; 

The King's highway of holiness, 

I'll go, for all his paths are peace. , 
—3 This is the way I long had sought, 

And mourned because 1 found it not; 

My grief a burden long had been. 

Oppressed with unbelief and sin. 
--4 The more I strove against their power, 

1 sinned and stumbled t>ut the more ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 

** Come hither, soul, I ain the way." 
5 Lo ! fflad I come, and thou, blest Lamb, 
€halt take me to thee as I am : 
Nothing but sin I thee can give ; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 
• 6 Then will I tell to sinners round. 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
ril point to thv redeeming blood, 
And say, " Behold the way to God." Cenitick. 

HYMN 318. C. M. St^hens. [♦] 

« Help, Lord:* 
« 1 /^H help us. Lord ! each hour of need 
V-r Thy heavenly succour give ; 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed. 
Each hour on earth we live. 

2 Oh help us, through the prayer of faith. 
More firmly to befieve ; 

For still the more th^ servant hath. 
The more shall he receive. 

3 If, strangers to thv fold, we call. 
Imploring at thy feet, 

The crumbs that from Ihy table fidl^ 
"Tis all we dare entreat. 

4 But be it. Lord of mercy, all. 
So thou wilt grant but this ; 

The crumbs that from thv table ftU^ 
An light, tLod Jiife, and bUmi. 
Select, 17 
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5 Oh help 08, Jesus ! firom on high ; 

We know no help but thee : 
Oh help tts 80 to live and die 

As thine in heaven to be. Id 

HYMN 319. C. M. Woodstock. 

The Fulness of Redemption, 
1 TTOW shall my soul find rest in heaTen 

XX Th* eternal, blest abode ? 
When, <' wilhoat holiness, no man 
Shall see the holy Gk>d." 

8 Though I have nothing of my own, 

To form that heavenly dress ; 
Jesus has wrought, and gives to me. 

The robe of righteousness. 

o 3 Hear thou, my soul, his teaching voice; 
With wise endeavour, still, 
Observe the guidinj^ of his eye, 
And precepts of his will. 

4 Then shall the robe thy Saviour wrought, 

The ransom he has given, 
Be made thy title to tl^ rest 

Prepared for saints in heaven. 

HYMN 330. S. M. Watchman. [• 
SalwUimi hy Grace, Jrom the first to the lot 

■ 1 /^ RACE ! 'tis a charming sound ' 

\JF Harmonious to the ear ! 
II Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

■ 8 Grace first contrived the way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

•«> 3 Grace led my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 

And new supplies each hour I meet, 

While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 
m It hjB in fiaven the topmost stone, 

And well deierrei the pniie. l>«&i!i 
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HYMN 321. P.M. Bingham, [hat*] 
Barthneus. Mark z, 47, 48. 
p 1 ""MT:RCY, O thou Son of David !" 
JjJL Thus blind Bartimeufl prayed ; 

Others by the word are sayed, 
o Now to me afford thine aid : 

Many for his crying chid him, 
o But he called the louder atill; 
e Till the gracious Saviour bid him 
o '* Ck>me and ask me w&at you wiU. 
e 2 Money was not what he wanted, 

Though by beggin? used to lire ; 

But hi asKedy and Jesus granted, 

Alms, which none but he could give : 
** Lord, remove this grievous blindnesi, 

** Let Bay eyes behold the day ;" 

Straight he saw, and, won by kindness. 

Followed JetftLS in the way. 
i 3 Oh ! methinks I hear him praising, 

Publishing to all around ; 

" Friend, is not my case amazing ? 

^ What a Saviour I have found : 

** Oh ! that all the bUnd but knew him ; 

''And would be advised by me ! 

" Surely would they hasten to him, 

** He would cause them all to see." NiWTOv 

HYMN 322. C. M. Warmck. [•] 
'* Herein is Love." lJohniv,10. 
i 1 'V/^Ja saints, assist me in my^^eong — 
JL Let all your passions move : 
To Jesus all the notes belong — 
I sing redeeming love. 
€ S Around the circle of his friends. 
His tender passions move : 
And while he lived, his constant theme 
Was still redeeming love. 
p 3 Grently he raised his sacred hands. 
Before his last remove : 
And the last whispers of his tongue 

Sighed forth redeeming love. 
4 Through life's wide waste, with weary feet, 

In darkness I may rove ; 
But never can my heart forget 
- Redeeming, dying love 
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— 5 Oh that before his sacred throne, 
I all its sweets may prove : 
Still as my j^asares rise, my BOBg 
SliaU be redeeming love. Coi 

HYMN 323. C. M. Stamford. [ 
Luke XT, 10. 
p 1 i^H, how diyine, how sweet the joy^ 
\J When but one sinner turns, 
And with an humble, broken heart. 
His sins and errors mourns ! 
s 2 Pleased with the news, the saints below 
In songs their tongues employ ; 
Bevond me skies the tidings go, 
And heaven is filled with joy. 
• 3 Well {leased the Father sees and hears 
The eonscious sinner's moan ; 
Jesus receives him in his arms. 
And claims him for his own. 

■ 4 Nor angels can their joys eontain, i* 

But kindle with new fire : 
** The sinner lost is found," they smg, 
And strike the sounding lyre. Nxx 

HYMN 324. C. M. Abridge. [• 

■ 1 f\ HAPPY soul that lives on high, 

VF While men lie grovUing here ! 
His hopes are fixed above the sly, 

And faith forbids his fear.-^ 
2 His conscience knows no secret stings. 

While grace and jov combine 
To form a life whose holy springs 

Are hidden and divine. 
e 3 He waits in secret on his Gt>d, 

His God in secret sees ; 
s Let earth.be all in arms abroad. 

He dwells in heavenly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise from things unseen, 
Beyond this world of time, 

Where neither eyes nor ears have been. 
Nor thoughts of mortals climb. 

5 He wants no pomp nor royal throne. 
To raise his figure here, 

Content and pleased to live alone, 
TUl Christ lus life appeu H^ 
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HYMN 325. C. M. Laneshoro\ [•] 

The Fear of God, 

o 1 npHRICE happy souls, who, bom of haaYen, 

X While yet they sojoum here, 
e Hambly begin their daj^s with Gk)d, 
And spend them in his fear. 
2 So may our eyes with holy zeal 

Prevent the dawning day ; 
And turn the sacred pages o'er, 
And praise thy name and pray, 
e 3 Midst hourly cares may love present 
Its incense to thy throne ; 
And, while the world our hands employf, 

Our hearts be thine alone. 
4 At night we lean our weary heads 

On thv paternal breast ; 
And, safely folded in thine arms. 
Resign our powers to rest. 
o 5 In solid, pure delights, like these. 
Let fdl my days be |>ast ; 
Nor shall I then impatient wish. 
Nor shall I fear the last. Dodoridob. 

HYMN 326. C. M. Broomsgrove. l*j 
Christian Love. 
p 1 TTOW sweet, how heavenlv is the sight, 

XX When those who love the Lord, 
In one another's peace delight. 

And so fhlfiU ms word ; — 
—2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part ; 
When sorrows flow from eye to eye. 

And joy from heart to heart ; — 
3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 

Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother's failings hide, 

And show a brother's love, 
b 4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 

Through every bosom flow ; 
And union sweet, and dear esteem. 

In every action glow. 
5 Love is the golden chun that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of heaven, who finds 

Hxf bosom ijflow with love. %^ v\» 
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HYMN 327. S. M. Lisbon. [•] 
Exhortation against Sectarian Spirit. 

1 T £T party names no more 

■I A The Cnrietian world o'erspread : 
Ckntile and Jew, and bond and ^ree, 
Are one in Christ their Head. 

2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 

Heirs of the same inheritance. 

With mutual blessings crowned. 

3 Let envy and ill will 
Be banished far away ; 

And all in Christian bonds unite, 
Who the same Lord obey. 

4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above ; 

Where no discordant sounds are heard, 
p But all is peace and love. 

Bbddohx. 

HYMN 328. C. M. Archdale. [•] 
TU Unity of the Spirit in the Bond of Peae§. 
^ 1 rilHE earth, the ocean, and the sky, 
X To form one world agree ; 
Where all that walk, or swiin, or fly, 
Compose one family. 
^ God in creation thus displays 
His wisdom and his might, 
While all his works with all his ways 
Harmoniously unite. 
p 3 In one fraternal bond of love, 

One fellowship of mind, 
o The sainls below and saints above, 
Their bUss and glory find. 
4 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 

Thy statutes are their so^ , 
There, through one bright Arnal age. 
Thy praises they prolong. MoirrooiriBT. 

HYMN 329. C. M. ToUand. [•] 

The Church MtUtant leamfng the Church THimfpkmU M 

o 1 C[ING we the song of those who ituid 
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Of every kindred, clime^ and land, 

A multitude unknown. 
2 Life's poor distinetions yanish here ; 

To-day, the young, the old. 
Our Saviour and his flock appear 
One Shepherd and one fofa. 
p 3 Toil, trial, suff'riiijgr, still await 
On earth the pilgrim's throng ; 
Yet learn we, in our low estate, 
o The church triumphant's song. 
■ 4 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
Crj^ the redeemed above. 
Blessing and honour to obtun. 
And everlasting love. 

5 Worthy the Lamb, on earth we sing, 
Who <ued our souls to save : 

Henceforth, O Death ! where is thy sting ? 
Thy victory, O Grave ? 

6 Tben, halleluiah ! power and praisQ 
To God in Cnrist be given ; 

Blar all who now this anthem raise. 
Renew the strain in heaven. Montooitirt. 

HYMN 330. S. M. Shirland. [•] 
Vital Union to Christ in Regmeratian, 
e 1 I %EAR daviour, we are thine 
JL/ By everlasting bonds ; 
Our names, our hearts, we would resign ; 
Our souls are in thy hands. 
2 To thee we still would cleave. 
With ever-growing zeal ; 
If millions tempt us Christ to leave, 
Oh, let«them ne'er prevail, 
f 3 Thy Spirit shall unite 

Our souls to thee, our Head ; 
Shall form us to thy image bright. 
That we thy paths may tread. 
• 4 Death may our souls divide 
From these abodes of clay ; 
Bat love shall keep us near thy side 
Through all the gloomy way. 
5 Since Christ and we are one, 
Why should we doubt and fear? 
If he in Jieaven hath Bxed his throne, 

fffiV fix biB members there Doi>^ia^«^ 
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HYMN 331. L. M. Atlantic. [*] 

Rising to Ood. 
o 1 IVrOW let our souls, on wings rabUmey 
J. 1 Rise from the vanities oitime ; 
Draw back the parting veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 

2 Bom by a new, celestial birth, 
Why should we grovel here on earth f 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 

8o near to heaven's eternal joys ? 

3 Shall aught beguile us on tiie road, 
When we are walking back to God ? 
For strangers into life we come. 
And dying is but going home. 

s 4 Welcome, sweet hour of fiill discharge 
That sets our longing souls at large ; 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, 
And gives us with our God to dwell. 
5 To dwell with God, to feel his love, , 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above ; 
And the sweet expectation now 
Is the young dawn of heaven below. GiBBOHt 

HYMN 332. 7s. Hotham. [hot '^] 

Forsaking aUfor Christ, 
p 1 TESUS, I my cross have taken, 
t^ All to leave, and follow thee ; 

Naked, poor, despised, forsaken. 

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be ; 

Perish every fond ambition, 

All I've sought, or hoped, or known. 

Yet how rich is my condition ! 

God and heaven are still my own. 
o 2 Soul, then know thy full salvation, 

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care, 

Joy to find in every station 

Something still to do or bear ; 
e Think what spirit dwells within thee ; 

Think what Father's smiles are thine ; 

Think that Jesus died to win thee ■ 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine ? 
■ 3 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winded by prayer ; 

Heaven's eternal days before tnee, 

Ood*0 own hand shdl guide thee there. 
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Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 

Hope shall change to ^ad firuition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. MorrttOMXBT. 

HYMN 333. Is. Pilgrim, [bor*] 
Wdcoming the Cross. 
c 1 *r¥lIS my happiness below, 

X Not to live without the cross ; 
Bat the Saviour's power to know, ^ 

Sanctifying every loss. 

2 Trials must and will befall ; 
But with hiunble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all, 
This in happiness to me. 

3 Trials make the promise sweet, 
Trials give new life to prayer ; 
Trials bring me to his teet, 

Lay me low, and keep me there. Cowpxb 

HYMN 334. L. M. Brentford, [b] 
The Influence of the World deplored 
e 1 ^^H ! from the world's vile slavery, 
\J Almighty Saviour, set me free , 
And as my treasure is above, 
Be there my thoughts and there my love. 
p 2 But oft, alas ! too well I know. 
My thoughts, my love, are fixed below ; 
In every lifeless prayer I find 
The heart unmoved, the absent mind. 

3 Oh ! what that frozen heart can move. 
Which melts not at a Saviour's love ? 
What can that sluggish spirit raise, 
Which will not sing the Saviour's praise ? 

4 Lord, draw my best affections hence, 
Above this world of sin and sense ; 

I Cause them to soar beyond the skies. 
And rest not, till to thee they rise. Cotterill. 

HYMN 335. C. M. Canterbury, [b] 
The Pmjoer of Faith. 
1 1 L^AITH adds new charms to earthly bliss* 
J. And saves us from its snares ; 
Its aid in every duty brings, 
, } And Boftena all our cares ; 
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2 Extinguishes the thirst of sin, 
And lights the sacred fire 

Of love to God and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure desire. 

3 The wounded conscience knows its power 
The healing balm to give ; 

That balm the saddest heart can cheer, 

And make the dying live. 
8 4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds, 

Where deathless pleasures reign ; 
And bids us seek our portion there, 

Nor bids us seek in vain. TuMm 

HYMN 336. 78 & 6s. Margate. [bor»] 

Looking forward. 
p 1 TTIROM every earthly pleasure, 
Jl From every transient joy, 
From every mortal treasure, 

That soon will fade and die ; 
No longer these desiring, 

Upward our wishes tend, 
To nobler bliss aspiring. 

And joys that never end. 
2 From every piercing sorrow 
TTiat heaves our breast to-day, 
— Or threatens us to-morrow, 
Hope turns our eyes away : 

■ On wmgs of faith ascending, 

We see the land of light. 
And feel our sorrows ending 

In infinite delight. 
p 3 What though we are but strangers 

And sojourners below ; 
And countless snares and dangers 

Surround the path we go ; 
Though painful and distressing, 

Yet there's a rest above ; 

■ And onward still we're pressing, ' 

To reach that land of love. 

HYMN 337. 7s. German Hymn, [•] 
77ic Pilgrim's Song. 
O 1 /CHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
vy As ye journey, sweetly sing : 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
• Oiorious in his works and ways ! 
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o 2 Te are travellinfir home to God, 

In the way the fa£en trod : 

They are nappy now, — and ye 

Soon their happiness Ishall see. 
a 3 Shout, ye ransomed flock, and blest * 

Te on Jesus' throne shall rest : 

There your seat is now prepared ; 

There your kingdom and reward. 
8 4 Fear not, brethren ! joyful stand 

On the borders of your land : 

Jeraa Christ, God s only Son, 

Bids you undismayed go on. 
p 5 Lord, submissive make us go, 
o Gladly leaving all below : 

Only thou our Leader be , 

And we still will follow thee. Genvick. 

HYMN 338. L. M. Eaton. [♦] 
Heb. ziii, 14. 
e 1 "XT7E*VE no abiding city here"— 
e yy This may distress tne worldly mind ; 

o But should not cost the saint a tear, 

Who hopes a better rest to And. 
e 2 " We've no abiding city here" — 
e Sad truth, were this to be our home : 
But let tins thought our spirits cheer, 

" We seek a city yet to come." 

3 ^ We've no abiding city here" — 

Then let us live as pilgrims do ; 

Let not the world our rest appear. 

But let us haste from all' below. 
e 4 " We've no abiding city here" — 
■ We^seek a city out of siffht; 

Zion its name — ^the Lord is there, 

It shinies with everlasting light. Kellt 

HYMN 339. C. M. St. Ann's. [♦] 
Sincerity and Truth. 
• IT £T those who bear the Christian name, 

J^ Their holy vows fulfill : 
The Hunts, the followers of the Lamb, 

An men of honour still. 
S ^nie to the solemn oaths they take, 

numgh to their hurt they sweai, 
OMMteo^ and just to all they sp«ak, 
Fcr God ana angela hear 
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3 Still with their lips tlieir hearts agree, 
Nor flattering words devise ; 

They know the God of truth can see 
Through every false disguise. 

4 They hate th' appearance of a lie, 
In all the 8hapes.it wears, 

Firm to their truth ; and when they die, 
Eternal life is theirs. Watts. 

HYMN 340. C. M. Dedham. [b] 

Watchfulness. 

1 /^ FOR a principle within 
V-^ Of jealous, godly fear ; 

A sensibility to sin, 
A pain to feel it near ; 

2 O for the first approach to feel 
Of pride, or fond desire ; 

To catch the wandering of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 

3 From Thee that I no more may part, 
No more thy goodness grieve, 

The filial awe, me fleshly heart, 
The tender conscience, give. 

4 Quick as the apple of an eye, 
O God, my conscience make ! 

Awake my soul when sin is nigh. 
And keep it still awake. C WxsLiT. 

HYMN 341. 8 & 7. Bavaria, [•] 

The watchful Servants. 
6 1 "C^ ARTHLY Joys no longer please tts, 
JUi Here would we renounce them all. 
Seek our only rest in Jesus — 
Him our Lord and Master call 
i Faith, our lan^id spirits cheering. 
Points to brighter worlds above, 
Bids us look for his appearing — 

Bids us triumph in his love. 
8 May our lights be always burning, 

And our loins be girded round, 
Waiting for our Lord's returning — 
Longmg for the welcome sound ! 
Thus the Christian life adorning. 

Never will we be afraid ; 
Should he come at night or morning — 
Early dawn or eyemng BVkad«. C«««. Ifitf. 
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HYMN 342. S. M. Watchman. [♦ or b] 

e 1 A CHARGE to Keep i have, 
J\. A God to glorify ; 
A neyer-dying soul to save, 
And nt it for the sky ; 

2 To serve the present age. 
My calling to fulfill; 

O may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's wiU. 

3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live ; 

And oh ! thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give ! 

4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely ! 

Aflsured if I my trust betray, 

I shall for ever die. Weslst. 

HYMN 343. S. M. Olmutz. [^] 

Watch arid pray. Matt, xzvi, 41 
soul, be on thy guard, — 
Ten thousand foes arise : 
And hosts of sins are pressing hard, 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 Oh ' watch, and fight, and pray. 
The battle ne'er give o'er ; 

Renew it boldly ever^ day. 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won. 
Nor once at ease sit down : 

^le arduous work will not be done. 

Till thou hast got thy crown. Heath. 

HYMN 344. C. M. Windsor, [b] 
Indwelling Sin lamented. 
f 1 XX71TH tears of anguish I lament, 
▼ T Here at thy feet, my God, 
My passion, pride, and discontent. 

And vile ingratitude. 
2 Sure there was ne'er a heart so base, 

So ftlse as mine has been. 
So faithless to its promises. 

So prone to every sin. 
8 My reason tells me thy commanda 
Awlio/y>jiut, and true, I 

Bmlmct. 18 i 



^M". 



706 



HYMN 345, 346. 



8 



Tells me whate'er my God demands, 
Is his most rigrhteous due. 

4 Reason 1 hear, her counsels weigh, 
And all her words approve ', 

But still I find it hard t obey, 
And harder yet to love. 

5 How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel 
These strugglings in my breast f 

When wilt thou bow my stubborn will. 
And give my conscience rest .' Stei 

HYMN 345. 7s. Cahary. [b] 
1 "O Y thy Spirit, Lord, reprove, 
J3 All my inmost sins reveal, 
Sins against thy light and love 
Let me see, and let me feel ; 
Sins that crucified m^ Lord, 
Sins against thy precious blood. 
p 2 Jesus, seek thy wandering sheep, 
Make me restless to return ; 
Bid me look on thee, and weep, 
Bitterly, as Peter, mourn ; — 
Till 1 say, by grace restored, 
" Now, thou know'st I love thee. Lord." 
3 O remember me for good. 
Passing through the mortal vale ; 
Show me the atoning blood, 
When my strength and spirit fail ; 
Give my fainting soul to see 
Jesus crucified for me. Weslit* 

HYMN 346. L. P. M. St Helen's. 

For Power over Sin. 

1 XTTHEN shall I hear the inward voice, 

V v Which only faithful souls can hear i 
Pardon, and peaice, and heavenly joys, 
Attend the promised Comforter : 
O come, and righteousness divine, 
And Christ, and all with Christ, are mine ! 

2 O that the Comforter would come, 
Nor visit as a transient guest, 

But fix in me his constant home, 

And keep possession of my breast : 

And make my soul his loved abode, 

ne temple of indwelling God. G. Wi 
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HYMN 347. CM. Funeral Hymn, [h] 

The Contrite Heart. 
p 1 rilHE Lord will happiness divine 
J- On contrite hearts bestow : 
Then tell me, gracious God, is mine 

A contrite heart, or no ? 
2 I hear, but seem to hear in vain. 

Insensible as steel ; 
If aught is felt, 'tis only pain 
To find I cannot feel. 
— 3 I sometimes think myself inclined 
To love thee, if I could ; 
But often feel another mind 
Averse to all that's good. 
— 4 M]^ best desires are faint and few ; 
Fain would I strive for more ; 
But, when I cry, " Mv strength renew," 
Seem weaker than before. 
—6 Thy saints are comforted, I know, 
And love the house of prayer ; 

1 therefore go where others go. 
But find no comfort there. 

6 Oh ! make this heart rejoice or ache ; 

Decide this doubt for me ; 
And if it be not broken, break, — 

And heal it, if it be. CowPXB. 

HYMN 348. C. M. Poland, [b] 

For a Contrite Heart. 
e 1 f\ FOR that tenderness of heart, 
V-r Which bows before the Lord ; 
Acknowledging how just thou art. 
And trenmling at thy word. 

2 O for those humble, contrite tears, 
Which from repentance flow ; 

That consciousness of ^uilt, which fears 
The long-suspended oiow. 

3 Saviour, to me, in pity, give 
The sensible distress ; 

The pledge thou wilt at last receive. 
And bid me die in peace ; — 
g 4 Wilt from the dreadful day remove. 
Before the evil come ; 
My spirit hide with saints above, 
lify body in the tomb. C V^'t.iVKt^ 
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HYMN 349. L. M. Dresden, [b] 
Return of Joy, 
6 1 Xlf^HEN darkness long hag veiled my mind, 
o T ▼ And smiling day once more appean. 
Then, my Redeemer, then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 I chide mv unbelieving heart, 
And blush that I should ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 

Or harbour one hard thought of thee. 

3 O, let me, then, at length be taught 
(What 1 am still so slow to learn) 
That God is Love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat ! 
But, when my faith is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet, — 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 But, O my Lord, one look from thee 
Subdues the disobedient will, 
Drives doubt and discontent away, 
And thy rebellious worm is still. 

6 Thou art as ready to forgive. 
As I am ready to repine ; 

Thou therefore all the praise receive ; 

Be shame and self-abhorrence mine. Cowpim 

HYMN 350. L. P. M. St Helen's. [♦] 

Fervent Vows and Petitions, 
o 1 rilHEE will I love, my strength and tower, 
A Thee will I love, my joy and crown * 
Thee will I love with all my power, 
In all my works, and thee alone ! 
Thee will I love, till that pure fire 
Fill my whole soul with chaste desire. 
•—2 In darkness willingly I strayed ; 
I sought thee, yet from thee I roved : 
For wide my wandering thoughts were spveady 
Thy creatures more than thee I loved ; 
And now, if more at length I see, 
'Tis through thy light, and comes from thee. 
-^ I thank thee, uncreated sun. 

That thy bright beams on me have shined * 
I thank thee, who hast overthrown 
, -MJfJfy'fyeaf and healed my ^owndf^xomd' 
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I thank thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 
4 Give to mv eyes refreshing tears ; 
Give to my ncart chaste, hallowed fires ; 
Crive to my soul, with filial fears, 
The love tnat all heaven's host inspires ; 
That all my powers, witli all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 
—5 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown ! 
Thee will 1 love, my Lord, my God ! 
Thee will I love, though all may frown, 
And thorns and hriers perplex my road ; 
Yea, when my flesh and heart decay. 
Thee shall 1 love in endless day. Morayiav. 

HYMN 351. L. M. Nazareth, [b or •] 

A Good Conscience. 
P 1 OWEET peace of conscience, heavenly guest! 
1^ Come, nx thy mansion in my breast ; 

Dispel my doubts, my fears control ; 

And heal the anguish of my soul. 
o 2 Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere ; 

Come, make your constant dwelling here ; 

Still let your presence cheer my heart. 

Nor sin compel you to depart. 

3 Thou God of hope and peace divine. 

Oh ! make these sacred pleasures mine ! 

Forgive my sins, my fears remove. 

And send the tokens of thy love, 
f 4 Then should my eyes, without a tear. 

See death, with all its terrors, near : 

My heart should then in death rejoice. 

And raptures tune my faltering voice, 
g 5 Nay, should the frame of nature fall. 

And names surround this earthly ball ; 

Ev'n then, my soul without dismay 

The mighty ruin would survey. 
• 6 Yes, for beyond these lower skies 

New worlds salute my longing eyes ; 

Blest worlds ! where peace her throne maintain!, 

And everlasting glory reigns. Heginbotham. 

HYMN 352. C. M. Lancsboro\ [b or •] 

The Request. 
1 TTIATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss 
J. Thy sovereign will denUs, 
I8» 
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Accepted at thjr throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise : — 

2 ** Give me a calm, a thankful heart. 
From every murmur free; 

The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee. 

3 " Let the sweet hope that I am thine, - 
My life and death attend ; 

Thv presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey's end.' SniLB. 

HYMN 353. 8 & 7. Smi/ma. [•] 

* Yea, though I walk through the Vally of the Shaiam 
of Death, 1 loill fear no Evil." rs. zziii, 4. 

p 1 1^ ENTLY, Lord, O gently lead us 
V^ Throuffh this gloomy vale of tears. 
Through the changes thou'st decreed us, 
Till our last ^reat change ap]>ears. 

■ O refresh us with thy blessing, 

O refresh us with thy grace, 

May thy mercies, never ceasing, 

Fit us for thy dwelling-place. 

p 2 When temptation's darts assail us, 

When in devious paths we stray, 
Let thy goodness never fail us, 

Lead us in thy perfect way. 
s O refresh us with thy blessing, dxs. 

p 3 In the hour of pain and anguish, 

In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 

Suffer not our souls to fear. 
•— O refresh us with thy blessing, &c. 

e 4 When this mortal life is ended, 
, Bid us in thine arms to rest, 
o Till by angel bands attended, 
We awake among the blest. 

■ O refresh us with thy blessing, &e 

■ 5 Then, O crown us with thy blessing. 

Through the triumphs of thy grace ; 
Then shall praises never ceasing 
Echo through thy dwelling-place. 

O refresh ui with thy bleMinSi 4k0. 
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HYMN 354. L. M. Dresden, [b] 

Submission, 

p 1 TTTAIT, O my soul, thy Maker's will ! 
T T Tumultuous passions, all be still ! 

Nor let a murmuring thought arise ; 

His ways are just, his counsels wise, 
e 2 He in the thickest darkness dwells, 

Performs his work, the cause conceals ; 

But though his methods are unknown, 

Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 

And by his saints it stands confessed. 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat : 

And 'midst the terrors of his rod. 

Trust in a wise and gracious God. Beddoms. 

HYMN 355. CM. Dundee. [^ or h] 
Resignation, 

1 IM'AY I remember, Lord, to thee, 
J.TJL Whate'er I have I owe ; 

And back, in gratitude, from me, 
May all thy bounties flow. 

2 Thy gifU are onlv then enjoyed. 
When used as talents lent ; 

Those talents oniy well employed. 
When in thy service spent. 

3 And though thy wisdom takes away,' 
Shall I arraign thy will ? 

o No, let me bless thy name, and say, 
" The Lord is gracious still." 

4 A pilgrim through the earth I roam, 
Of nothing long possessed. 

And all must fail when I go home, 
For this is not my rest. 

5 Write but my name upon the roll 
Of thy redeemed above ; 

Then, heart, and mind, and strength, and fsonX^ 
I'll love thee for ihj love. • IHontOifiiKKict 
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HYMN 356. L. P. M. Dresden, [b] 
< For we have not an High Priest who cannot be Umcked 

toith the feeling of our infirmities; but was m «fl 

joints tempted like as we are^ yet wikout tm,'* Hieh. 

IV, 15. 
e 1 XX7HEN gathering clouds around I Tiew, 
▼ V And days are dark, and friends aro few. 

On him I lean, who, not in vain, 

Experienced every human pain ; 

He sees my wants, allays my fears, 

And counts and treasures up my tears. 

— 2 If aught should tempt my soul to ftmy 
From heavenly virtue's narrow way, 
To fly the ^ood I would pursue. 
Or do the sin I would not do. 
Still he who felt temptation's power 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

— 3 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend, 
Which covers all tnat was a friend ; 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile. 
Divides me — for a little while, — 
Thou, Saviour, seest the tears I shed, 
For thou didst weep o*er Lazarus dead. 

—4 And O, when I have safely passed 
Through everv conflict — but the last, 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My painful bed, — ^for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. Oravt. 

HYMN 357. 8, 7 «fc 4. Tammrth. [•] 

Divine Faithfulness. 

e 1 XN the floods of tribulation, 

X While the billows o'er me roll, 
e Jesus whispers consolation, 
o And supports mv fainting soul ; 

• Hallelujah, . 
Hallelujah, Praise the Lord. 

e 2 In his darkest dispensations, 
o Faithful doth the Lord appear. 

With his richest consolations, 
« To reanimate and cheer : 

• Sweet affliction, 

Tbaf to bring nl^ Saviour near. 
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3 In the sacred page recorded 

Thus his word securely stands ; 
* Fear not, I'm in trouble near thee, 

* Nought shall pluck you from my hands :* 
Sweet affliction, 

Every word my love demands. S. Pxarcs. 

HYMN 358. L. P. M. St. Helen's, [b] 

Prayer for Divine Consolation. 

p 1 inATHER of mercies, God of love, 

J. O ! hear a humble suppliant's cry ; 
o Bend from thy lofly seat above, 
g Thv throne of glorious majesty ; 

O dei^ to listen to my voice. 

And bid my drooping heart rejoice. 

2 I urge no merits of my own, 
No worth to claim thy gracious smile ; 
And when I bow before thv throne. 
Dare to converse with God awhile, 
Thy name, blest Jesus, is my plea. 
Dearest and sweetest name to me ! 

p 3 Father of mercies, God of love. 
Then hear thy humble suppliant's cry ; 
Bend from thy lofty seat above, 

g Thy throne of glorious majesty : 

One pardoning word can make me whole, 

And soothe the anguish of my soul. Rafflxi 

HYMN 359. C. M. Funeral Hymn, [b] 

Think upon Me. Neh. v, 19. 

p 1 /^ THOU, from whom all goodness flows 
V^ I lift my heart to thee ; 
In all my trials, conflicts, woes. 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

2 When groaning, on my burdened heart 
My sins lie heavily : 

My pardon speak, new peace impart. 
In love, remember me. 

3 If on my face, for thy dear name. 
Shame and reproaches be ; . 

o I'll hail reproach, and welcome shame 
If thou remember me. 
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p 4 The hour is near — consigned to death, 
I own the just decree ; 
Saviour, with my last parting breath, 
I'll cry — Remember me. Hawsis. 

HYMN 360. 8&7. Smyrna, [b] 
In deep fiction, 

p 1 T71ULL of trembling expectation, 

J. Feeling much, and fearing more. 
Mighty God of my salvation, 

fthy timely aid implore : 
Suffermg Son of Man, be near me. 

All my sufierinjp to sustain. 
By thy sorer griets to cheer me, 

By thy more than mortal pain. 

— 2 By thy most severe temptation. 

In that dark, Satanic hour ; 
By thy last mysterious passion. 

Screen me from the adverse power ; 
By thy fainting in the garden, 

By thy bloody sweat, I pray, 
Write upon my heart the pardon. 

Take my sins and fears away. 

3 By the travail of thy spirit. 

By thine outcry on the tree, 
By thine agonizing merit, 

In my pangs remember me ! 
By thy death I thee conjure, 

A weak, dying soul befriend ; 
Make me patient to endure ; 

Make me faithful to the end. C. Wzslxt. 

■ ■ .1 — 

HYMN 361. C. M. Dedham. [b] 

Hope in TVouble, 

1 XJ|7*HEN musing sorrow weeps the past, 

T T And mourns the present pain, 
Tis sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain. 

S 'Tis not that murmuring thoughts 

And dread a Father's will, 
T^ not that meek submission flies, 

Aad would not suffex sdU * • 



Select HYMN 362, 363. 716 

3 It is that heaven-born faith surveyB 

The path that leads to light, 
And longs her eagle plumes to raiflOy 

And lose herseu in sight. 

-^ It is that hope with ardor glows, 
To see him face to face, 
Whose dying love no language knows 
Sufficient art to trace. 

5 It is that harassed conscience feels 

The panffs of struggling sin ; 
And sees, uiough far, the hand that heals, 

And ends the strife within. 

s 6 O let me wing my hallowed flight 
From earth-born wo and care. 
And soar above these clouds of night, 

My Saviour's bliss to share ! NoxL 

HYMN 362. C. M. Abridge. [•] 

Gospd Comforts. 

p 1 X]C7"HEN languor and disease invade 
W This trembling house of clay, 
'Tis sweet to look beyond our cage. 
And long to fly away. 

e 2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whispers of his loVe ; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above. 

3 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest. 
Whose love can never end ; 

Sweet on his covenant of grace. 
For all things to depend. 

4 Sweet in the confidence of faith. 
To trust his firm decrees ; 

Sweet to lie passive in his hands. 
And know no will but his. 

5 If such the sweetness of the streams. 
What must the fountain be, 

Where saints and angels draw their bliss 

Immediately from thee ? Toplaot. 

HYMN 363. S. M. Olmutz. [•] 
• 1 "Y^'OUR harps, ye trembling saints, 
X Down nom the willows toike *, 
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u Loud to the praise of love divine, 
Bid every string awake. 

o 2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home, 
And nearer to our house ahove. 
We every moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end, 
Stronger and brighter shine ; 

Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the love divine. 

4 Blest is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on thee ! 

Who waits for thy salvation. Lord, 

Shall thy salvation see. To 

HYMN 364. P. M. Haddam. [« 

The Cross the Way to the Crown. 

B 1 T OOK up to yonder world, 

Xj See myriad round the throne ! 
Each bears a golden harp, 
And wears a sacred crown : 
8 With zeal they strike | And strive to rai 
The sacred lyre, | Their praises hi| 

2 Believing in his Name, 
They in nis footsteps trod; 

His righteousness their hope. 
Their only plea his blood ; 

Lo, now they reign I Behold his ftee 

With him above, | And sing his loi 

^ - 3 And shall we not aspire, 
lK^ Like them our course to run ? 

QJ A The crown if we would wear, 
iuiV "^^^^ crown must first be won : 

JcH Divinely taught, I First to believe 

l^fjp They shewed the way, | And then obey. 
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I HYMN 365. L. M. Luton. [• 

J The Redeemed round the Throne. Rev. vii, 9- 

• 1 T O ! round the throne, at Grod*s right fa 
Xj The saints, in countless myriads, stai 
Of every tongue, redeemed to^ God, 
Amfea in garments washed in. blood. 
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2 Tlirongb tribulation great they came ; 
They bore the cross, despised the shame : 
From all their labors now they rest. 

In God's eternal glory blest. 

3 Hunger and thirst they feel no more ; 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor death, deplore : 
The tears are wiped from every eye, 
And sorrow yields to endless joy. 

4 They see their Saviour face to face. 
And sing the triumphs of his mce : 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise, 

o To him their loud hosannas raise. — 

• 5 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign ! 
Thou hast redeemed us by thy blood. 
And made us kings and priests to Grod ! 

HYMN 366 Ts. Evening Hymn. [•] 
The Redeemed in Heaven, 

1 "CX7HAT are these in bright array, 

T T This innumerable throng. 
Round the altar night and day. 
Hymning one triumphant song : 
** Worthy is the Lamb once slain, 
Blessing, honour, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain, 
New dominion, every hour.** 

2 These through fiery trials trod. 
These from great afiuction came ; 
Now before the throne of God, 
Sealed with his almighty name ; 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Victor-palms in every hand, 
Through their dear Kedeemer*s might, 
More Uian conquerors they stand. 

8 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 
On immortal firuits they feed ; 
Them, the Lamb amidst the throne, 
Shall to living fountains lead : 
Joy and gladness banish sighs, 
Perfect love dispels all fears. 
And for ever from their eyes, 
God shall wipe sway the tean. t&oiinQiOiKiaK « 
Select. 19 
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HYMN 367. S. M. Lisbon. [* 
Tlu Ransomed of ike Lord shaU retiim^&Ai. Isa. x 
8 1 "XT'OUR happy voices join, 

jL And strike the heavenly song ; 
Ye pilffrims, in Jehovah's ways 
With music pass along, 
a 2 How straight the path appears ! 
How open and how fair ! 
No lurking gins t'entrap our feet — 
No fierce destroyer there. 
b 3 But flowers of paradise 
In rich profusion spring ; 
The sun of glory gilds the path 
And dear companions sing. 
• 4 See Salem's golden spires, 
In beauteous prospect rise ; 
And brighter crowns than mortals wear, 
Far sparkle through the skies. 
a 5 All honour to his name. 

Who marks the shining way ; 
To him, who leads the pilgrims on 
To realms of endless day. 

Doddridge al 

HYMN 368. S. M. St. Thomas. 

The Christianas Warfare. 
o 1 OOLDIERS of Christ, arise, 
►3 And put your armour on, 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
iJirough his eternal Son ; 
2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in his mighty power, 
Who in the strengm of Jesus trusts, 
Is more than conqueror. 
V 3 Stand then in his great might, 
With all his strength endued ; 
But take to arm you for the fight. 
The panoply of God :— 
4 That having all things done. 
And all your conflicts past. 
Ye may o*ercome through Christ alone, 
And stand entire at last, 
f 5 From strength to strength go on, 
Wieftle, and fight, and pray, 
IVvftd all the powers of diixkne«a d.o^nk^ 
And win the weU-foxigVit da^* 
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6 Still let the Spirit cnr 
In all his soldiers, " Come,' 
Till Christ the Lord descend from high. 

And take the conquerors home. U. WxsLKT 

HYMN 369. C. P. M. Rapture, [•f" 

The beatific Vision. 
1 /^ OME on, my partners in distress, 
Vy Compamons through the wilderneM 
Who still your bodies feel ; 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears. 
And look beyond this vale of tears, 
To that celestial hill. 
■ 2 Beyond the bounds of time and space 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 

The saints' secure abode ; 
On faith's strong eagle pinions rise. 
And force your passage to the skies. 
And scale the mount of God. 
p 3 We suffer with our Master here — 
8 But shall before his face appear, 
And by his side sit down ; 
To patient faith the prize is sure ; 
And all that to the end endure 
The cross, shall wear the crown. 

4 The great mysterious Deity, 
We soon with open face shall see : 

The beatific sight 
a Shall fill heaven's sounding courts with praise, 
And wide diffuse the golden blaze 
Of everlasting light. 

5 The Father shining on his throne, 
The glorious co-eternal Son, 

The Spirit, one and seven, 
o Conspire our rapture to complete ; 

And 10 ! we fall before his feet, 
e And silence heightens heaven, 
d 6 In hope of that ecstatic pause, 
Jesus, we now sustain the cross. 

And at thy footstool fall ; 
Till thou our hidden life reveal. 
Till thou our ravished spirits fill, 
o And God be all in all ! C. WasLiT 

HYMN 370. C. M. Bray. [♦] 
77ie near .Approach of Saloaliou. 
s 1 SERVANTS </God, awske\ vnM\ 
a3 And lift yoat voices lii^i 
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Praise and adore that boundless love, 

Which brings salvation nigh. 
2 Swift on the wings of time it flies, 

Each moment brings it near ; 
Then gladly view each closing day, 

Gladly each closing year, 
e 3 For few, indeed, their roand shall run, 

Few future mornings rise ; 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 

To our admiring eyes 
■ 4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course : 

Ye mortal powers, decay : 
Fast as ye brmg the night of death, 

Ye bring eternal day. Pratt's Coi 

HYMN 371. S. M. Olmutz. [♦] 

Exhortation to Praise and Thavksgiving, 
Xk 1 OTAND up and bless the Lord, 
^ Ye people of his choice : 
Stand up and bless the Lord your Grod, 
With heart and soul and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise. 
Above all blessing high, 

Who niould not fear his holy name. 
And laud, and magnify ? 

3 O for the living flame 
Frdm his own altar brought. 

To touch our lips, our souls inspire. 
And wing to heaven our thought. 
b 4 There witl^ benign regard 

Our hymns he deigns to hear ; 
Though unrevealed to mortal sense, 
xThe spirit feels them near. 
o 5 God is our strength and song. 
And his salvation ours ; 
Then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 
6 Stand up and bless the Lord, 
The Lord your God adore ; 
Stand up and bless his glorious Name, 

Henceforth, for evermore. MoNTooMSSf 

HYMN 372. 8 & 7. GreeneiUe. [•] 
Come and help us. 
. g 1 TTARK! what mean those lamentations 
XX Aolling sadly through the sky ? 
Ti» the cry ofneathen nations — 
** Come and help ns, ox <we dae^'" 



Select HYMN 373, 374. 7M 

2 Hear the heathens' sad complaining, 

Christians ! hear their dying cry . 
And, the love of Christ constraining, 

Haste to help them, ere they die. Cawccd. 

HYMN 373. 8, 7 «fc 4. Tamworth. [•] 

Prayer for the Heathen. 
p 1 /^'£R the realms of pagan darkneti, 
V/ Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kindreds of the people. 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze : 

Darkness brooding — 
On the face of all the earth. 

■ 2 Light of them who sit in error ! 

Rise and shine, thy blessings bring; 
Light, to lighten all the Gentiles ! 
Kise with healing in thy wing . 

To thy brightness — 
Let all kings and nations come. 
-^ Let the heathen, now adoring 
Idol-gods of wood and stone, 
Come, and, worshipping before Him, 
Serve the living God alone. 

Let thy glory — 
Fill the earth as floods the sea. 

■ 4 Thou ! to whom all power is given,- 

Speak the word ! at thy command. 
Let the company of preachers 

Spread tiiy name from land to land : 

Lord ! be with them — 
Always, till time's latest end ! 

HYMN 374. L. M. Angels' Hymn, [b or •] 

I%e Gathering of the GentUes, 
o 1 FTIHE heathen perish : day by day, 

JL Thousands on thousands pass away ' 

O Christians ! to their rescue fly. 

Preach Jesus to them ere they die. 
— 2 Wealth, labour, talents, freely^ give, 

Yea, life itself, that they may live ; 

What hath your Saviour done for ywi t 

And what for him will ye not do ? 
o 3 Thou Spirit of the Lord, go forth, 

Call in the south, wake up uie north ; 

Of every clime, from sun to sun, 

CMier God*B oJuldren into one. 'MkOY-towmsKi 
19 • 
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HYMN 376. 7 «fc 6. Mssionary Hymn. [•] 
CoTiu over and help us. 

1 IjiROM Greenland's icj mountainsy 

Jl From India's coral strand. 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand, 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

p 2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft aer Ceylon s isle. 
Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strewn ; 
The heathen, in his blindness. 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

— 3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high. 
Shall we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny ? 
s Salvation ! O Salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till earth's remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story. 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o er our ransomed nature, 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. Bishop Hebxb. 

HYMN 376. L. M. Wtnchelsea. [•] 

a 1 C10VEREIGN of worlds ! display thy power, 
l>3 Be this thy Zion's favoured hcur : 
Bid the bright morning star arise. 
And point the nations to the skies. 

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns. 
On Afhc's shore, in India's plains. 
On wUda and continents unknowxi; 
And make the unweiBe Uuim own. 
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3 Speak ! and the world shall hear thy vciMp 
Speak ! and the desert shall rejoice : 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night, 
And bid all nations hail the light. 

HYMN 377. P. M. Haddam. [•] 

Increase of the Church. 

g 1 "O ISE^ gracious God ! and shine 

XV In all thy saving might : 

And prosper each design, 

To spread thy glorious light : 
L«et healing streams of mercy flow, 
That all the earth thy truth may know. 

Q 2 Put forth thy glorious power ! 

The nations then will see, 

And earth present her store 

In converts born of thee : 
God, our own God, his church will bless, 
And earth shall yield her full increase. 

HYMN 378. C. M. Westmoreland. [♦] 

Prayer for the Reign of Christ. 

g 1 TESUS, Immortal King, arise ! 
ar Rise and assert thy sway ; 
Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings, / 

And distant lands obey. 

o 2 Ride forth, victorious Conqueror, ride, 
Till all thy foes submit. 
And all the powers of hell resign 
Their trophies at thy feet ! 

3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly. 

This spacious earth around ; 
Till every soul beneath the sun 

Shall bear the joyful sound ! 

—4 Oh may the great Redeemer's name 
Through every clime be known * 
And heatiien gods, like Dagon, fiiU, 
And Jesus reign alone. 

f 5 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 
May Jesus be adored ! 
And earth, with all her millions ahout, 
Howmaa to the XiOrd. Vuvn' % C«v 



% 
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HYMN 379. P. M. Haddam. [♦] 

Prayer for the Coming of the Kingdom qf Ood 
■ 1 1^ ISE, Sun of Glory, rise ! 

XV And chase those shades of night 

Which now obscure the skies, 

And hide the sacred light : 
Oh chase those dismal shades away. 
And bring the bright millennial day. 

—2 Send now thy Spirit down' 

On all the nations, Lord ! 

With great success to crown 

The preaching of thy word : 
That heathen lands may own thy sway, 
And cast their idol-gods away. 



— 3 Then shall thy kingdom come 
Among our fallen race, 
And the whole earth become 



The temple of thy grace ; 
Whence pure devotion shall ascend 
And songs of praise, till time shall end. 

Pratt*s Col. 

HIIMN 380. H. M. DarweWs, [•] 

Prayei'foT the Conversion of the World 

g 1 SOVEREIGN of worlds above, 
l3 And Lord of all below, 
Thy faithfulness and love. 
Thy power and mercy show : 
Fulfil thy word, | Let heathens live, 
Thy Spirit give ; | And praise the Lord 

— 2 Few be the years that roll. 

Ere all shall worship thee ; 

The travail of his soul 

Soon let the Saviour see : 
B O God of grace ! I Fill earth with joy, 
Thy power employ ; | And heaven with praise. 

HYMN 381. L. M. Lutm. [♦] 
For the Influence of the Spirit on the Word, 
1 f^ SPIRIT of the living God ! 

v^ In all the fulness ofthy grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Dettomd <m our apovt^te T^m» 
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2 Give tonffues of fire and hearts of loTe 

To preach lae reconcihng word : 

Give power and unction from above, 

Whene'er the joyful sound is heard. 
—3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light ; 

Confusion, order, in thy path ; 
o Souls without strength, inspire with miglit, 

Bid mercy triumph oyer wrath ! 
—4 Baptize the nations ! far and nigh, 

The triumphs of the cross record ; 

The name of Jesus glorifjr, 

Till eyery kindred call hmi Lord 

5 God firom eternity hath willed — 

'* All flesh shall my salvation see :" 

So be the Father's love fulfilled, 

The Saviour's sufierings crowned by thee 1 

MOHTQOMBRT. 

HYMN 382. C. M. Broomsgrove. [•] 
To the Holy Spirit. 
—1 OPIRIT of power and might, behold 
)9 A world by sin destroyed : 
Creator Spirit, as of old. 
Move on the formless void, 
g 2 Give thou the word : that healing sound 
Shall auell the deadly strife. 
And earth again, like Eden crowned, 
Bring form the Tree of Life. 
m 3 If sang the morning stars for joy. 
When nature rose to view. 
What strains will an?el-harps employ. 
When thou shalt all renew ! 

HYMN 383. 8, 7, & 4. Tamworth. [•] 

1 TJITHO, but thou, almighty Spirit, 

wJ Can the heathen world reclaim ? 
Men may preach, but till thou favour, 
Pagans will be still the same. 

Mighty Spirit ! 
Witness to the Sayiour's name. 

2 Thou hast promised, by the prophets, 
Glorious light in latter days : 

Come and bless bewildered nations. 
Change our prajrers and tears to praise. 

Promised Spirit ! 
Round the world difiuae thy T&y«. 
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3 All our hopes^ and prayers, and labours. 

Must be vain without thine aid ; 
But thou wilt not disappoint us — 

All is true that thou hast said : 
Faithful Spirit ! 

O'er the world thine influence shed. 

HYMN 384. C. M. ToUand. [•] 

For MiUemdaL Days. 

s 1 OEND forth thy word, and let it fly, 
O Armed with thy Spirit's power ; 
Ten thousands shall coniess its sway, 
And bless the saving hour ! 

2 Beneath the influence of thy grace 
The barren waste shall rise : 

With sudden green and fruits arrayed — 
A blooming paradise. 

3 Peace, with her olive crown, shall stretch 
Her wings from shore to shore ; 

The nations of the earth shall hear 
The sound of war no more. 

4 Lord ! for those days we wait : those dayi 
Are in thy word foretold : 

Fly swifter, sun and stars, and bring 
This promised age of gold. 

o 5 Amen ! with joy divine, let earth's 
Unnumbered myriads cry ! 
Amen ! with joy divine, let heaven's 
Unnumbered choirs reply. 

HYMN 385. 8, 7, & 4. Tamworth. [•] 

Restoration and Glory of the Church, 

g 1 /^N the mountain's top appearing, 
V>F Lo ! the sacred herald stands ; 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
Zion louj^ in hostile lands. 

Drooping captive ! — 
God himself will loose thy bands. 

—2 Grod, thy God, will now restore thee . 
He himself appears thy friend : 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 

Great deliverance — 
Zion's King youchaaSea lo vend. 
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3 Enemies no more shall trouble. 

All thy wrongs shall be redressed : 
** For thy shame thou shalt have double," 

In thy Maker's favour blessed : 
All thy conflicts — 

Dnd in one eternal rest. Kbllt. 

HYMN 386. C. M. Christmas. [•] 

Restoration of Israel, 

8 1 X^AUGHTER of Zion! from the dust 
±J Exalt thy fallen head, 
Again in thy Redeemer trust ; 
He calls thee from the dead. 

■ 2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength, 
Thy beautiful array : 
The day of freedom dawns at length, 
The Lord's appointed day. 

— 3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 
And send thy heralds forth : 
Say to the south, " Give up thy charge, 
And keep not badi, O north." 

• 4 They come, they come — ^thine exiled bands. 
Where'er they rest or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands. 
And hasten to their home. Montgomkbt. 

HYMN 387. 8, 7, & 4. Tamworth. [•] 
spread of the Gospel. 

1 "^CTTIS ! we trust the day is breaking ; 

JL Joyful times are near at hand ; 
God — the mighty God is speaking 
By his Word, in every land ; 

When he chooses. 
Darkness flies at his command. 

2 While the foe becomes more daring, 
While he enters like a flood, 

God, the Saviour, is preparing 
Means to spread his truth i9>road : 

Every language 
Soon shall tell the love of God. 

3 €k>d of Jacob, high and glorioui^ 
Let thj people see thy kuoxd * 
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Let the gospel be victorious, 
Through the world — ^in every land ; 

Then shall idols 
Perish, Lord — at thy command. KxLLT. 

HYMN 388. H. M. Darwdts. [•] 
1 f\ ZION, tune thy voice, 

\J And raise thy hands on high ; 
Tell all the earth thy joys, 
And boast salvation nigh. 

Cheerful in Grod, 

Arise and shine, 

While rays divine 

Stream all abroad. 

—2 He gilds thy mourning face 
Witn beams that cannot fade ; 
His all-resplendent grace 
He pours around thy head. 

The nations round 

Thy form shall view, 

With lustre new 

Divinely crowned, 
a 3 in honour to his name, 
Reflect that sacred light ; 
And loud that grace proclaim, 
Which makes Uiy darkness bright : 

Pursue his praise, 

Till sovereign love 

In worlds above 

The glory raise. 

4 There on his holy hill 
A brighter sun shall rise. 
And with his radiance fill 
Those fairer, purer skies; 
While round his throne, 
Ten thousand stars. 
In nobler spheres, 
His influen ce own. Doddkidm. 

HYMN 389. 7 & 6. Romtdne. [•] 
o 1 TTAIL to the Lord's anointed ! 

XJL Great David's greater Son; 
Hail in the time appointed, 

Hifl reign on eartn begun ! 
Bm ooines to break oppresnon, 

Tomiiht capHiTt km, 
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To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 
*-2 He comes, with succour speedy 

To those who sufier wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
Toffive them songs for sighing, 

liieir darkness turn to Rght, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 

Were precious in his sight. 
3 For him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The mountain-dews shall nourish 

A seed in weakness sown, 
Whose fruit shall spread and flooriih, 

And shade like Lebanon, 
fl 4 O'er every foe victorious. 

He on his throne shall rest. 
From affe to age more glorious. 

All-blessing and all-blest : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever ; 

That name to us is — Love. MovTGOMi&r 

HYMN 390. 78. Pilgrim. [•] 

Jesus shall reign, 
g 1 XT ARK ! the Song of Jubilee, 

XjL Loud — as mighty thunders roar : 
Or the fulness of the sea. 
When it breaks upon the shore — 

2 Hallelujah ! for the Lord, 
God Omnipotent, shall reign : 
Hallelujah ! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 

3 Hallelujah ! hark ! the sound. 
From the centre to the skies, 
Wakes, above, beneath, around, 
All creation's harmonies ! 

4 See Jehovah's banners furled. 
Sheathed his sword ! He speaks— 'tis donO| 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdom of hit Son. 
Select. 20 
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5 He shall reisn from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway : 
g He shall reig&, when, like a scroll, 

Yonder heavens have passed away ! 
^S Then the end — ^beneath his rod, 

Man's last enemy shall fall : 
Hallelajah ! Christ in €rod, 

God in Christ, is All in All. Movtoomibt. 

HYMN 391. L. M. Park Street. {•] 
The Redeemer reigns, 
« 1 OING, for the blest Redeemer reigns, 

i9 Through distant lands his triumphs spread; 

And sinners, treed from endless pains, 

Own him their Saviour and their Head. 
^^ His sons and daughters from afar, 

Daily at Zion's gates arrive ; 

Those who were dead in sin before, 

By sovereign grace are made alive. 
« 3 Oh may his conquests still increase, 

And every foe his arm subdue ; 

While angels celebrate his praise. 

And saints his glowing glories shew. 
4 Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb, 

From all below and all above ; 

In lofty songs exalt his name, 

In songs as lasting as his love. 

HYMN 392. 7s. Alcesttr. [•] 
Jesus reigns. 
i 1 TTTAKE the song of jubilee, 
▼ T Let it echo o er the sea ! 
Now is come the promised hour ; 
Jesus reigns with sovereign power ! 

2 All ye nations, join and sinsN 
Christ, of lords and kings, is Sing ; 
Let it sound from shore to shore, 
Jesus reigns for evermore. 

3 Now the desert lands rejoice ; 
And the islands join their voice ; 
Tea, the whole creation sings, 

Jesus is the King of kings. 

HYMN 393. 8, 7, & 4. Tamworth. [•] 
EneouragemerU to Missionaries. 
1 lETEN of Goa ! go take your stations ! 
JLU. Darkness leigiui tkao\i)^\LQMX ^Sckft ««xtli« 
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o Go, proclaim among the nations 
Joyful news of heavenly birth : 

Bear the tidings — 
Of the Saviour's matchless worth ! 
2 When exposed to fears and dangersi 

Jesus will his own defend ; 
Borne afar midst foes and strangers, 
Jesus will appear your Friend; 

And his presence — 
Shall be with you to the end. Kbllt* 

HYMN 394. -7 & 6. Romaine. [•] 

1 X> OLL on, thou mighty ocean ! 
XV And as thy billows flow, 

Bear messengers of mercy 

To every land below. 
Arise, ye gales ! and waft them 

Safe to the destined shore ; 
That man may sit in darkness, 

And death's black shade, no more. 

2 O thou Eternal Ruler ! 
Who boldest in thine arm 

The tempests of the ocean. 

Protect them from all harm ! 
Thy presence e'er be with them. 

Wherever they may be ; 
Thouffb far from us who love them, 

Still let them be with thee. 

HYMN 395. Ts. Pilgrim. [•] 
u 1 /^ O ! ye messengers of God, 

VX Like the beams of morning, fly; 

Take the wonder-working rod. 

Wave the Banner-Cross on high I 

2 Where th' aspirant minaret 

Gleams alon^ the morning skies. 

Wave it till the crescent set, 

And the *' Star of Jacob" rise. 
—3 Go ! to many a tropic isle, 

In the bosom of the deep, 

Where the skies for ever smile, 

And th' oppressed forever weep 
— i O'er the negro's night of care 

Pour the living light of heaven; 

Chase away the flend despair, 

Bid him hope to be forgiven I 
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■ 5 When the golden gates of day 

Open on the palmy east, 

Wide the bleeding cross display, 

Spread the gospePs richest feast. 
—6 Circumnavigate the ball, 

Visit every soil and sea : 

Preach the cross of Christ to all — 

Jesus' love is full and free. J. Marsdsv* 

HYMN 396. 8, 7, & 4. Tamuwrth. [•] 

Farewell to Missumaries. 
9 1 /^ O, ye heralds of salvation, 

VX Go, proclaim redeeming blood ; 
Publish to that barb'rous nation, 
Peace and pardon from our God ; 

Tell the heathen. 
None but Christ can do them good. 
—2 While the gospel trump you're sounding. 
May the Spirit seal the word. 
And, throuffh sovereign grace abounding, 
Heathen DOW and own the Lord ; 

Idols leaving, • 

G^ alone shall be adored. 
-3 Distant though our souls are blending, 
Still our hearts are warm and true ; 
In our prayers to heaven ascending. 
Brethren — ^we'll remember you ; 

Heaven preserve you. 
Safely all your journey through. 
4 When your mission here is finished, 

And your work on earth is done, 

May your souls, by pprace replenished, 

Find acceptance through the Son ; 

Thence admitted, 

Dwell for ever near his throne. 

u 5 Loud hosannas now resounding, 

— Make the heavenly arches ring : 

Grace to sinful men abounding. 

Ransomed millions sweetly sing ; 

While with rapture. 
All adore their heavenly King. Baldwin 

HYMN 397. 8, 7, & 4. Smyrna, [b] 
Missumaries* Farewell. 
P 1 "^TESf my native land, I love thee ; 
JL All thy soenieB 1 \ove \]b»iix ^q\1. 
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Friends, connexions, happy country \ 
Can I bid you all farewell ? 

Can I leave you, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 

2 Home ! thy joys are passing lovely ; 
Joys no stranger-heart can tell ! 

Happy home ! 'tis sure I joye thee ! 
Can I — can I say — Farewell ? 

Can I leave thee, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 

3 Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure, 
Holy days and Sabbath-bell, 

d Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure ! 
Can 1 say a last farewell ? 

Can I leave you. 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 
■ 4 Yes ! I hasten from you gladly, 
From the scenes I love so well ! 
Far away, ye billows, bear me \ 
Lovely native land, farewell ! 

Pleased I leave thee, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 

5 In the deserts let me labour. 
On the mountains let me tell, 

How he died — the blessed Saviour—^ 
To redeem a world from hell ' 

Let me hasten. 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 

6 Bear me on, thou restless ocean 
Let the winds my canvass swell- 
Heaves my heart with warm emotion, 

While 1 go far hence to dwell. 
o Glad Ibid thee. 

Native land ! — Farewell— Farewell ! 
S. F. Smith 

HYMN 398. L. M. Winc/tehea, [•] 
Glory avDcuting faithful Missionaries, 
g 1 TTI TERNAL Lord ! from land to land, 
Vi Shall echo thine all-glorious name. 
Till kingdoms bow at thy command. 
And every lip thy praise proclaim. 
2 Exalted high, on every shore. 
The banner of the cross, unfurled, 
Shall summon thousands to adore 
The Sanour of a ransomed wotV^ 
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■ 3 ThousaiAds shall join thy pilgrim band 
And, by that sacred standard led, 
Press forward to Immanuel's land, 
Nor fear the thorny path to tread. 
4 Triumphant over every foe, 
Their ransomed numbers shall move on, 
To that blest world where sin and woe 
Shall never mingle with their song. 

HYMN 399. L. M. Angels' Hymn, [b w •] 

For Missionary dissociations, 
g 1 A SSEMBLED at thy great command, 
xjL Before thy face, dread King, we staiid; 

The voice that marshalled every star, 

Has called thy people from afar. 
— 2 We meet through distant lands to spread 

The truth for which the mart3rrs bled ; 

Alonff the line — to either pole — 

The uiunder of thy praise to roll. 

3 First bow our hearts beneath thy sway ; 
Then give thy gjrowing empire waar, 
O'er wastes of sin — o'er fields of blood — 
Till all mankind shall be subdued. 

4 Our prayers assist — accept our praise-— 
Our hopes revive — our courage raise— 
Our counsels aid — and oh ! impart. 

The single eye — the faithful heart. Colltbr 

HYMN 400. L. M. Duke Street. [•]" 
Active Benevolence in Imitation of Christ, 



o 



1 'VXT'HEN from the glorious realms of day^ 
W On wings of love, the Saviour flew. 

He walked through mercy's heavenly way, 

And bade the world his steps pursue. 
p 2 The blind, the lame, his power confessed; 

The dumb broke forth in grateful strains; 

He gave the wearied spirit rest, 

And loosed the prisoner from his chains. 
— 3 And shall not they whose lips resound 

The matchless deeds the Saviour wrought, 

Like him in charity abound. 

And practise what his goodness taught? 
—4 Te who his ^race so freely share. 

Your willing aid as freely ffive ; 

Your lively faith and love declare. 

And in biB wicred precepto U^« 



Select. HYMN 401, 402. 735 

a 5 Honour your Saviour, speak his praiie ; 
By acts of love his grace proclaim; 
Sweet anthems to his fflory raise, 
And in hosannas sound his name. 

HYMN 401. L. P. M. Palestine, [b] 

Saturday Evening. 
e 1 CJWEET is the last, the parting ray, 
O That ushers placid evening m ; 

When with the still, expiring day, 

The Sahbath's peaceful hours begin ; 

How grateful to the anxious breast 

The sacred hours of holy rest ! 
«^ Hushed is the tumult of the day. 

And worldly cares and business cease ; 

While soft the vesper breezes play, 

To hymn the glad return of peace : 

Delightful season I kindly given 

To turn the wandering thoughts to heaven. 
^-3 Oft as this peaceful hour shall come, 

Lord, raise my thoughts from earthly things, 

And bear them to my heavenly home, 

On faith and hope's celestial wings, — 

Till the last gleam of life decay, 
' In one eternu Sabbath-day. 

HYMN 402. P. M. Haddam. [•] 

Lord's Day. 
1 I^HILDREN of God, awake, 
Vy And hail this sacred day ; 
In loftiest songs of praise 
Your grateful homage pay ; 
Come, bless the day that God hath blest. 
The type of heaven's eternal rest. 
2 On this auspicious morn 
The Lord of life arose ; 
a He burst the bars of death, 

And vanquished all our foes ; 
—And now he pleads our cause above, 

And reaps the fruit of all his love. 
3 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Heaven with hosannas rin^ , 
— And earth with humbler strams 
Thy praise responsive sings— 

" Worthy the Lamb that once was sloia^ 
Through 0ndle8B jean to li^e axxd mfp^^ 
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HYMN 403. L. M. Blmdon. [•] 

<< There reinaineth a Rest to the People of God.* 

1 rriHINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord! we love, 
■ X But there's a nobler rest above ; 
— Oh that we might that rest attain 

From sin, from sorrow, and from ptun 
• 2 In thy blest kingdom we shall be 

■From every mortal trouble free; 

No sighs shall mingle with the songs 

Resounding from immortal tongues, 
p 3 No rude alarms of raging foes, 

No Cares to break the long repose, 

No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 

But sacred, high, eternal noon. 
8 4 Oh long-expected day, begin ! 

Dawn on this world of wo and sin : 

Fain would we leave this weary road, 

And sleep in death, to rest in (xod. Doddrioos. 

HYMN 404. C. M. Broomsgrave. [•] 
A Hymn for the Evening of the Lord! 9 Day, 

1 "jriREQUENT the day of God returns, 
JL To shed its Quickening beams ; 

p And yet how slow devotion burns ! 
How languid are its flames ! 

2 Accept our faint attempts to love, 
Our rrailties, Lord, forgive ; 

—We would be like thy saints above, 
o And praise thee while we live. 
•—3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope, 
And fit us to ascend. 
Where the assembly ne'er breaks ap, 

The Sabbath ne'er shall end j — 
4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air. 

With heavenly lustre shine ; 
Before the throne of God appear. 
And feast on love divine. Browv. 

HYMN 405. 7s. Pilgrim. [•] 
Sabbath Morning Prayer Meeting. 
—1 TTEAVENLY Spirit! mav each heart 
XX Throuffh these sacred hours be thine ; 
Afay we from me world depart, 
reathin^ afler things dWine 
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o 2 Lead us forth with joy and peace 

To thy temple, in tliy ways ; 
e And when this sweet day shall cease, 
g May its sun go down with praise ! 
— 3 May thy ministers declare 

All thy word of truth with power. 

Till the sinner bend in prayer, 

Conquered in that mighty hour. 

4 So may we, who worship here, 

Profit by thy word to-day ; 

And more love, and peace, and feax 

Carry from thy house away. 

HYMN 406. L. M. Stonefield. [•] 

For the Blessing of Father, Sow, arid Spirit, 

1 I^OMMAND thy biessinff from above, 
Vy O God ! on all assembled here ; 

Behold us with a Father's love, 
While we look up with filial fear. 

2 Command thy blessing, Jesus, Lord ! 
May we thy true disciples be : 
Speak to each heart the mighty word, 
Say to the weakest, " Follow me." 

3 Command thy blessing in this hour, 
Spirit of Truth ! and fill this place 
With humbling and eicalting power. 
With quickening and confirming grace. 

4 O thou, our Maker, Saviour, Guide, 
One true Eternal God confest ; 

May nought in life or death divide 

The saints in thy communion blest. Montoomert. 

HYMN 407. C. M. Stephens, [♦ or b] 

1 "VT^/E bow before thy gracious throne, 

▼ ▼ And think ourselves sincere ; 
But show us, Lord, is every one 
Thy real worshipper ? 

2 Is here a soul that knows thee not. 
Nor feels his want of thee ? 

A stranger to the blood which bought 
His pardon on the tree ? 

3 Speak with that voice which wakes the dead, 
And bid the sleeper rise ! 

And bid his guilty conscience diead 
The death that never dies. 
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e 4 Call forth the cry, <' What must be done 

** To save a wretch like me ? 
e ** How shall a trembling sinner shun 

" That endless misery e" Weslst's Col. 

HYMN 408. 8, 7, & 4. Tamworth. [•] 

j^icr Sermon, 

1 1" ORD ! dismiss us with thy blessing; 

I i Fill our hearts with joy and peace : 
Let us all, thy love possessing, 
u Triumph in redeeming grace ! 
Oh refresh us — 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks wc give and adoration, 
For thy gospel's joyful sound : 

Let the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and fives abound : 

May thy presence — 
With U8 evermore be found. Kippoir. 

HYMN 409. L. M. Alfreton. [•] 

Baptism. 

1 f^OMEy Holy Ghost, descend from high; 
V> Baptizer of our spirits, thou ! 

The sacramental seal apply. 
And witness with the water now. 

2 Pour forth thy ener^ divine, 
And sprinkle the atonmg blood : 
May Father, Son, and Spirit join, 
To seal this child a child of God ! 

HYMN 410. C. M. Stephens. [♦] 



1 TJ5SUS, we lift our souls to thee ! 
J Thy Holy Sprit breathe ; 

And let this little infant be 
Baptized into thy death. 

2 Oh let thine unction on it rest, 
Thy ^ace its soul renew ; 

And write within its tender breast 
Thy name and nature too. 

3 If Uiou shouldst quickly end its dayi. 
Its place with thee prepare ; 

And if thou lengthen out its race, 
Continue still thy caie. 
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HYMN 411. L. M. Costellow. [♦] 

Vie Lord's Supper. 

1 TTERE let us see thy face, O Lord, 
JlI And view salvation with our eyes. 

And taste and feel the living Word, 
The Bread descending from the skies. 

2 Thou hast prepared this dying Lamb, 
Hast set his blood before our face, 

To teach the terrors of thv name, 
And show the wonders of thy grace. 
• 3 Jesus ! our light ! our morning star ! 
Shine thou on nations yet unknown ; 
The ^lory of thy people here, 
And joy of spirits near thy throne. Pratt's Col. 

HYMN 412. 7 & 6. Chaplin, [b] 

TTie Lord's Supper, 

1 1" AMB of God ! whose bleeding love 
JLl We now recall to mind, 

Send the answer firom above, 

And let us mercy find ; 
Think on us, who think on thee, 

And every burdened soul release ; 
Oh remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace ! 

2 By thine agonizing pain, 
And bloody sweat, we pray ; 

By thy dying love to man. 

Take all our sins away : 
Burst our bonds, and set us free, 

From all iniouity release ; 
Oh remember Calvary, ' 

And bid us go in peace ! 

3 Through thy blood, by faith applied, 
Let sinners pardon feel : 

Speak us freely justified, 

And all our sickness heal ; 
By thy passion on the tree, 

Let all our griefs and troubles cease ; 
Oh remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. WssLiT't CoIm 

HYMN 413. C. M. ToUand. [•] 

Tlu hordes Supper. 
1 T ORD ! at thy table we behold 
JLj The nronden of tiiy 2;nA%\ 
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But most of all admire that we 

Should find a welcome place — 
S We. who were all defiled with sin, 

And rebels to our God ! 
We, who have crucified thy Son, 

And trampled on his blood ! 
3 What 8trange,surpri8ing grace is this, 

That we, so lost, nave room ! 
Jesus our wear^ souls invites, 

And freely bids us come. 
m 4 Te saints below, and hosts above ! 

Join all ^our sacred powers ; 
No theme is like redeeming love. 

No Saviour is like ours. Stbnhstt. 

HYMN 414. 7s. Pilgrim, [b] 

1 T>READ of heaven ! on thee we feed, 
JI# For thy flesh is meat indeed : 

Ever let our souls be fed 

With this true and living bread ! 

2 Vine of heaven ! thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice : 

Lord ! thy wounds our healing give, 
To thy cross we look and live. 

3 Day by day with strength supplied, 
Through the life of him who died : 
Lord of life! O let us be 

Rooted, grafted, built on thee ! Pratt's Col. 

HYMN 415. 9&8. Boweri/. [♦] 

1 T>READ of the world, in mercy broken ! 
JI# Wine of the soul, in mercy shed ! 

By whom the words of life were spoken, 
And in whose death our sins are dead ! 

2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 

And be thy feast to us the token, 
That by thy grace our souls are fed. 

BiSHOF HSBBIL 

HYMN 416. C. M. Archdaie. [♦] 
Joining in Covenant with God. Is. xliv 5. 
• 1 /^OME, let us join our souls to Grod, 
Vy In everlasting bands ; 
And seize the blessings he bestows, 
With eager hearts aixd httxids. 
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O 2 Come, let us to his temple haste, 

And seek his favour there ; 
Before his footstool humbly bow, 

And pour our fervent prayer. 
-3 Come, let us seal, without delay, 

The covenant of his grace ; 
Nor shall the years of distant life 

Its memory efface. 
4 Thus may our rising offspring haste 

To seek their fathers' God ; 
Nor e'er forsake the happy path 

Their father s' feet have trod. Pratt's Col . 

HYMN 417. C. M. Steplims. [•] 

Joining the Church of Christ, 
^ 1 XTTITNESS, ye men and angels, now, 
W Before the Lord we spee^ ; 
To him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break — 
^2 That long as life itself shall last, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield ; 
Nor from his cause will we depart. 
Or ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength, 
But on his grace rely, 

That, with returning wants, the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 

4 O guide our doubtful feet aright. 
And keep us in thy ways ; 

And while we turn our vows to prayers, 
g Turn thou our prayers to praise. Beooomx. 

HYMN 418. L. M. CosteUow. [*] 
Reception into Christian Fellowship. 

1 I^OME in, thou blessed of the Lord, 
Vy Enter in Jesus' precious name. 

We welcome thee with one accord. 
And trust the Saviour does the same. 

2 Those joys which earth cannot afford. 
We'll seek in fellowship to prove. 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 

3 And while we pass this vale of tears, 
We'll make our joys and sorrows known ; 
We'll share each other's hopes and feiix«) 
And count a biotber*B cares cm ovn. 

Smlmot. 31 
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4 Once more our wolcoine we repeat, 
Receive omurance ot* our lovo : 

may we all together meet 
Around the throne of God abore ! 

HYMN 419. S. M. Shirland. [♦ or b] 

Love to the Church. 
o IT LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, 
X The house of thine abode 
The church our blest Redeemer Mved, 
With his own precious blood. 
-^ 2 If e'er to bless thy sons, 
My voice or hands deny, 
These hands let useful skill forsake, 
This voice in silence die. 

3 If e'er mv heart forget 
Her wel&re or her wo, 

Let everv joy this heart forsake, 
Amf every grief o'erflow. 

4 For her my tears shall fall ; 
For her my prayers ascend ; 

To her my cares anS toils be given, 

Till toils and cares shall end. Dwiai 

HYMN 420. L. M. Munich [b] 
F or a Sunday School Union Anniversary Muting 

1 TT^ROM year to year in lovo we meet, 
JT From year to year in peace we part • 

a The tongues of thousands uttering sweet 

The bosom-joy of every heart. 
• 2 But time rolls on, and year by year, 

We change, grow up, or pass away ; 

Not twice tne same assembly here 

Have hailed the children's ^stal day. 
p 3 Death, ere another spring, shall strike 

Some in our union, marked to fall ; 

Be young and old prepared alike, 

The warning is to each, to all. 
—4 Our times, our lives, are in thy hand ; 

On thee for all things we rely ; 

AMured, while in thy grace we stand. 

To live is Christ, and gain to die. 

5 Meanwhile our falling ranks renew ; 
Send children, teachers, in our place, 
JAon humble, docile, faithful, true, 

Man like thy Son, from raee to lace. ^Qiit«o«T 
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HYMN 421. S. M. Olmutz. [•] 

For Sunday Schools. 
1 XXriTHIN these walls be peace, 
▼ ▼ Love through our borders found ; 
In all our little palaces 
Prosperity abound. 
p 2 God scorns not humble things ; 
HerCf though the proud despise, 
g The children of the King of kings 

Are training for the skies. 
— 3 May none who thus are taught, 
From glory be cast down, 
But all through faith and patience brought 
u To an immortal crown. MoNTGOtMSlir 

HYMN 422. C. M. Lanesboro\ [•] 

For Sunday Schools. 

g 1 rriHERE is a glorious world of light, 

JL Above the starry skv ; 
Where saints departed, clothed in white, 

Adore the Lord most high. 
2 And hark ! amid the sacred songs 

Those heavenly voices raise, 
Ten thousand, thousand infant tongues 

Unite and perfect praise. 
— ^3 Those are the hymns that we shall know, 

If Jesus we obey : 
That is the place where we shall go. 

If found in wisdom's way. 
4 This is the joy we ought to seek. 

And make our chief concern ; 
For this we com©, from week to week. 

To read, and hear, and learn. 
p 5 Soon will our earthly race be run, 

Our mortal frame decay ; 
Children and teachers, one by one, 

Must droop, and pass away, 
e 6 Great God ! impress the serious thought, 

This day, on every breast; 
That botli the teachers and the taught 

May enter to thy rest. Jane Tatlob 



^C 



HYMN 423. S. M. SMrland. [•] 

For Sunday Schools. 
OME, let our songs resound 
Within these peaceful wal\& * 
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— ^The light of knowledge shines around, 
And e'en on us it fiuls. 

2 Through God our Father's care, 
Though we deserved it not, 

Our lives in pleasant places are, 

And goodly is our lot. 
8 This cheerful morning sun, 

That lights our happy plains, 
Shines, ere its daily course is run, 

Where heathen darkness reigns. 
—4 He sees the savage wild 

Some idol's help implore ; 
He sees the untaught Indian child 

His painted gods adore. 

5 Lord, let thy light, we pray, 
On them — on us arise : 

For we are foolish, blind as they. 
Till Jesus make us wise. 

6 We learn thy blessed will, 
We read thy holy word. 

Then may we thy commands fulfill. 
Which others never heard. Javs Tatlos 

HYMN 424. C. M. Dundee. [♦] 

What is Prayer f 
1 13I^AY£R is the soul's sincere detire 

JL Uttered, or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 

That trembles in the breast, 

3 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The fiilling of a tear y 

The upward glancing of an eye. 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try ; 

Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
'The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 
The Christian's native air ; 

His watchword at the gates of death ; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 
Returning from his ways ; 

n While angels in their songs rejoice. 

And cry, ** Behold, he piayaV* l&oiR«VQQ«n.T 
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HYMN 425. C. M. Dedham. [b or •] 

Retirement and Meditation, 
p 1 TTIAR from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
J. From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree ; 

And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the bouI, 
And grace her mean abode, 

Oh, with what peace, and joy, and love, 

She communes with her (Jod ! 
—4 Author and Guardian of my life. 

Sweet source of light divine. 
And (all harmonious names in one) 

My Saviour, thou art mine, 
s 5 What thanks I owe thee,- and what love, 

A boundless, endless store, 
Shall echo through the realms above 

When time shall be no more. Cowper. 

HYMN 426. L. M. Nazareth. [♦ or b] 
" Where two or three are met in my name, there am I" 

Matt, xviii, 50. 
—1 TXOW sweet to leave the world awhile, 
XJL And seek the presence of our Lord ! 
Dear Saviour, on thy people smile, 
And come according to thy word. 

2 From busy scenes we now retreat. 
That we may here converse with thee : 
Ah, Lord, behold us at thy feet ! 

Let this the " gate of heaven" be. 

3 " Chief of ten thousand," now appear, 
That we by faith may see thy face ! 

Oh speak, that we thy voice may hear. 

And let thy presence fill this place. Ksllt. 

HYMN 427. 7s. ML Calvary. [•] 
Jlie Close of a Meeting for Prayer. 
1 TF 'tis sweet to mingle where 

X Christians meet for social prayer , 
If 'tis sweet with them to raise ^ 

g Bonga of holy joy and praise, — 
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— O how sweet that state must be 

Where thej meet eternally ! 

2 Saviour, may these meetingi proTe 

Preparations for above ; 
' While we worship in this place, 

Mav we go from ^race to grace ; 

Till we each, in his degree, 

Fit for endless glory be. 

HYMN 428. L. M. WeOs. [•] 

On the AppoirdmejU of a Minister, 

1 TTtr^^ bid thee welcome in the name 

V ▼ Of Jesus, our Exalted Head ; 
Come as a servant ; so he came ; 
And we receive thee in his stead. 

2 Come as a shepherd : guard and keep 
This fold from hell, and earth, and sin; 
Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep, 
The wounded heal, the lost bring in. 

3 Come as an angel, hence to guide 
A band of pilgrims on their way ; 
That, safely walking at thy side. 
We tail not, faint not, turn nor stray. 

4 Come as a teacher sent from God, 
Chargred his whole counsel to declare : 
Lift o er our ranks the prophet's rod, 
While we uphold thy hands with prayer. 

s 5 Come as a messenger of peace. 
Filled with the Spirit, fired with love : 
Live to behold our large increase, 
And die to meet us alfabove. 

HYMN 429. CM. St, Ann's. [♦] 

Ministers watching for Souls. 
o 1 f £T Zion's watchmen all awake, 
JLj And take th' alarm they give : 
g Now let them from the mouth of Grod 

Their awful charge receive. 
••2 'Tis not a cause of small import 
The pastor's care demands ; 
But what might fUl an angel's heart, 

And filled a Saviour's hands. 
3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord 

Did heavenly bliss forego ; 
Wm souls, which must forever live 
In bappinen or wo. 
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4 May they that Jesus whom they preach 

Their own Redeemer see ! 
And watch thou daily o'er their Bouls, 

That they may watch for thee. Doddridob. 

HYMN 430. 8 & 7. Sicilian Hymn, [b] 

For a ReoivaJ.. 

1 CJAVIOUR, visit thy plantation; 
l3 Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain ! 

All will come to desolation, 
Unless thou return again, 
s 2 Keep no longer at a distance ; 
Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest, for want of thine assistance, 
p Every plant should droop and aie. 
— 3 Let our mutual love be fervent, 
Make us prevalent in prayers ; 
Let each one esteemed thy servant 

Shun the world's bewitching snares. 
4 Break the tempter's fatal power ; 

Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 
And begin from this good hour 
To revive thy work afresh. Nswroir 

HYMN 43L 7s. Hotham, [♦] 
8 1 T IGHT of life, seraphic fire, 
JLj Love divine, thyself impart ; 
Every fainting soul inspire : 
Shine in every drooping heart : 
Every mournful sinner cheer. 
Scatter all our guilty gloom : 
Son of God, appear ! appear ! 
To thy human temples come. 

2 Come in this accepted hour ; 
Bring thy heavenly kingdom in : 
Fill us with thy glorious power. 
Take away the love of sin : 
Nothing more can we require, 
We wiU covet nothing less ; 

Be thou all our hearts desire, 

All our joy, and all our peace. C. WsfltBT. 

HYMN 432. 7s. Evening Hymn, [b] 

Evening Hymn. 
1 CjAVIOUR, breathe an evening \AeiivTi:|( 
^ Ere repose our spirits seal •. 
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Sin and want we come confessing, 

Thou c&nst save and thou canst Seal. 

Though destruction walk around us, 

Thoufirh the arrow near us fly. 

Anger-guards from thee surround us, 

We are safe, if thou art nigh, 
e 2 Though the night be dark and dreary, 
— ^Darkness cannot hide from thee j 

Thou art he who, never weary, 

Watchest where thy people be ; 

Should swifl death this night overtake us, 

And our couch become our tomb, 

May the morn, in heaven awake us, 
s Clad in light and deathless bloom. 

HYMN 433. L. P. M. St Helen's. [•] 

Thankscriving for National Prosperity, 
1 TTOW rich thy gifts, Almighty King ! 
JTX From thee our public blessing sprung; 
The extended trade, the fruitful skies. 
The treasures liberty bestows, 
■ The eternal joys the gospel shows, — 

All from tny boundless goodness rise. 
—2 Here commerce spreads the wealthy store. 
Which pours from every foreign shore ; 
Science and art their charms display ; 
Religion teaches us to raise 
s Our voices to our Maker's praise, 

As truth and conscience point the way. 
a 3 With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues, 
To God we raise united songs ; 

Here still may God in mercy reign ; 
Crown our just counsels with success, 
With peace and joy our borders bless, 

And all our sacred rights maintain. Kippis. 

HYMN 434. 7s. Benevento, [b or •] 
J^ew-years Day. 
p 1 XTTHILE, with ceaseless course, the soil 
▼ V Hasted through the former year. 
Many souls their race nave run, ^ 

Never more to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state, 
They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait — 
But bow little f none can know. 
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o 2 As the winged arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find ; 

As the lightning firom the skies 

Darts ana leaves no trace behind,^* 

Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 

Lord, our expectations raise — 

All below is but a dream, 
g 3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Former kindnesses renew : 

From this moment may we live 

With eternity in view : 

Bless the word to young and old : 

Shed abroad a Saviour's love ; 

And when life's short tale is told; 

May we dwell with thee above. Newtov 

HYMN 435. P. M. Amesbury. [• or fe] 

• 1 /^OME, let us aaew our journey pursue, 

V-/ Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still, till the Master appear. 

2 His adorable will let us gladly fulfil, 

And our talents improve. 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of loye. 
-—3 Our life is a dream ; our time, as a stream. 

Glides swiftly away ; 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 

4 The arrow is flown ; the moment is gone ; 

The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity's here. 

5 O that each in the day of his coming may mj, 

" I have fought my way through ; 
I have finished the work thou didst give me to do.' 

6 O that each, from his Lord, may receive the gla4 

word, 
" Well and faithfullv done ; 
" Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne." 

HYMN 436. S. M. Norwalk. [b] ' 

Reflections on the State of our Fathers, 

• 1 TXOW swiflthe torrent rolls, 

XJ. Which bears us to the sea ! 
The tide which hurries thoughtless sovAm 
To vast eterAity .' 
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2 Our fathers, where are tliey, 
With all they called their own ? 

Their joys and ^iefs^ and hopes and eareiy 
And wealth and honour gone. 

3 But joy or grief succeeds 
Beyond our mortal thought, 

While the poor remnant of their dost 
Lies in the grave forgot. 

e 4 There, where the fathers lie 
Must all the children dwell ; 
No other heritage possess. 
But such a gloomy cell. 

—5 Grod of our fathers, hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend ! 
While we, as on lifers utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 

6 Of all the pious dead 
May we the footsteps trace, 
fl Till with them, in the land of light, 

We dwell before thy face. ALSXAVDBR't Col. 

HYMN 437. L. M. Dresden, [b or •! 

TTie KndL, 

p 1 I^FT as the bell, with solemn toll, 
V^ Speaks the departure of a soul, 
Let each from every trifle fly, 
And ask, '^ Am I prepared to die ?" 

h S Soon, leaving dl I love below, 
To God's tribunal I must go ; 
Must hear the Judge pronounce my fate. 
And fix my everlasting state. 

3 O could I bear to hear him say, 
" Depart, accursed, far away ; 

" With Satan, midst the flames of hell, 
" Thou art forever doomed to dwell !" 

4 Saviour ! O help me now to see 
And place my hope alone in thee ; 

^ Thy cleansing blood, thy spirit give, 
Sabdue my sins, and bid me live ! 

6 T%en when the solemn bell I hear, 
if Mfed from guilt, I need not fear ; 
^ e woold the thought alarming be, 
^■^ "l it next may toll fox me." 
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s 6 Rather my spirit would rejoice, 
And wish and long to hear thy voice ; 
Glad, when it bids me earth resign, 
Secure of heaven, if thou art mine ! Nkwtoit. 

HYMN 438. C. M. Funeral Hymn, [b] 
A Thought of Eternity. 
p 1 XTTHEN, rising from tlie bed of death, 
TV O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face, 
O, how shall 1 appear ? 
—2 If yet, while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be sought. 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ; 
g 3 When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclosed 
In majesty severe, 
And sit in judgment on my soul, 

O, how shall I appear P Addisoit. 

HYMN 439. S. M. Olmutz. [*] 

o 1 X7[7"AKED by the trumpet's sound, 
▼ T I from ray grave shall rise, 
And see the Judge with glory crowned, 
And see the flaming skies. 
p 2 Who can resolve the doubt, 

That tears my anxious breast ? 
Shall I be with the lost cast out, 
Or numbered with the blest ? 
— 30 thou that wouldst not have 
One wretched sinner die ; 
Who diedst thvself, my soul to save 
From endless misery ; — 
4 Show me the way to shun 
Thy dreadful wrath severe ! 
That wnen thou comest on thy throne, 

I may with joy appear. Wesley's Col. 

HYMN 440. C. M. Dundee, [♦] 
Heaven. 
g 1 1^1 AR from these narrow scenes of night, 

J. Unbounded glories rise, j| 

And realms of infinite delight, W 

Umknown to mortal eyes. j 
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—2 Fair distant land ! could mortal ejeB 

Bat half its charms explore, 
How would our spirits long to rise. 

And dwell on earth no more ! 
8 No cloud those blissful re|^ont know, 

Realms ever bright and fair ! 
For sin, the source of mortal wo. 

Can never enter there. 

■ 4 Oh may the heavenly pro^>ect fire 

Our hearts with ardent love, 
Till wings of faith and strong desire 

Bear every thought above. 
5 Prepare us, Lord ! by grace divine. 

For thy bright courts on hi j^h ; 
Then bid our spirits rise and join 

The chorus of the sky. Stsblb 

HYMN 441. Laneshoro\ [b or •] 
The Heavenly Rest, 
p 1 rriHERE is an hour of peaceful rest, 
JL To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a joy for souls distrest, 
A balm for every wounded breast, 

'Tis found above — in heaven. 
2 There is a home for weary souls, 

By sin and sorrow driven ; 
When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls. 
And all is drear but heaven. 

■ 3 There, faith lifls up her cheerful eye. 

To brighter prospects given ; 
And views the tempest passing by. 
The evening shadows quickly fly, 
p And all serene in heaven. 

■ 4 There, fragrant flowers, immortal, bloom, 

And joys supreme are given ; 
There, ravs divine disperse the gloom :— 
Bevond tne confines of the tomb 

Appears the dawn of heaven. Uiriov Coi> 

HYMN 442. C. M. Tolland. [*] 
TKe Heavenly Jerusalem, Rev. xxi, fa 
% TERUSALEM, my happy home ! 
. tlr Name ever dear to me 1 
'"/'!9fkn fhall my labours have an en<i, 
hijof, and peace inthee^ 
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2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 
And pearly gates behold ^ 

Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold ?. 

3 O when, thou city of my God, 
Shall I thy courts ascend. 

Where congregations ne'er break up. 
And Sabbaths have no end ? 

4 There happier bowers than Eden*8 bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : 

Blest scats ! through rude and stormy scenei 
I onward press to you. 

5 Why should I shrink at pain and wo ? 
Ol feel at death dismay ? 

I've Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of enaless day. 

6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there, 
Around my Saviour stand ; 

And soon my friends in Christ below. 
Will join the glorious band. 

7 Jerusalem ! my happy home ' 
My soul still pants for thee ; 

Then shall my labours have an end. 

When I thy joys shall see. C. Weslit. 

"^ HYMN 443. 8s. Goshen. [•] 

Earnest Desire of Heaven, 
II 1 T LONG to behold him arrayed 

X With glory and light from above, — 

The King in his beauty displayed, 

His beauty of holiest love : 
p I languish and sigh to be there. 

Where Jesus has fixed his abode : 

O when shall we meet in the air 
■ And fly to the mountain of God. 
—42 With him I on Zion shall stand, 

(For Jesus hath spoken the word,) 

llie breadth of Immanuel's land 

Survey by the light of my Lord ; 

But when on thy bosom reclined, 

Thy face I am strengthened to see, 

My fulness of rapture I find, 

My heaven of heavens, in thee. 

3 How happy the people that dwell 

Secare in the city above ! 
Select, 23 
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No pain the inhabitants feel, 
No siclgriess or sorrow shall prove. 
Physician of souls, unto me 
* Forffireness and holiness gire ; 
Ana then from the body set free, 
And then to the city receive. Weslkt's 

HYMN 444. C. M. DundM. [♦] 

e 1 X7[7"HEN bending o*er the brmk of life 
▼ T My trembling soul shall stand, 
Waiting to pass death s awful flood. 
Great God, at thy command; 

, . p 2 When every long-loved scene of life 

Stands ready to depart ; 
When the last sigh that shakes the frame 
Shall rend this bursting heart ; 
' 3 O thou great source of joy supreme, 

Whose arm alone can save, 
Dispel the darkness that surrounds 

Trie entrance to the grave ! 
4 Lay thy supporting, gentle hand 
Beneath my sinking head ; 
■ And with a rav of love divine. 
Illume my dying bed ! 
j; p 5 Leaning on thy dear faithful breast, 

iji ^ Ma^ I resign my breath ! 

,]^. ' And m thy fond embraces lose 

"The bitterness of death." Coli 

■ » 

r HYMN 445. 7s & 4, Greenville, [b c 

pi "YTTHEN the vale of death appears, 
i- .' TV (Faint and cold this mortol clay,} 

; - ' Kind forerunner, soothe my fears, 

'r'^ Light me through the darksonve way . 

;' Break the shsulows, 

^" g Usher in eternal day. 

r^ ■ S Starting from this dying state, 

Upward bid my soul aspire ; 
Open thou the crystal gate, 
To thy praise attune my lyre • 

Dwell for ever. 
Dwell on each immortal wire. 

;/« J^ item the spftrkling turrets there, 
' / flillll tnuM my pilgnm wa^ , 
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Often bless thy guardian care, 
Fire by night and cloud by day, 

While my triumphs 
At my Leader's feet I lay. 
4 And when mighty trumpets blown. 
Shall the judgment dawn proclaim. 
From the central burning throne, 
'Mid creation's final flame, 

With the ransomed, 
Judge and Saviour, own my name ! 

Mrs. Gilbsrt. 

HYMN 446, L. M. Dresden, [b] 

The Living and the Dead. 
6 1 TT7HERE are the dead ? In heaven or hell 
▼ ▼ Their disembodied spirits dwell; 
Their buried forms in bonds of clay, 
Reserved until the judgment-day. 
—2 Who were the dead ? The sons of time, 
In every age, and state, and clime ; 
Renowned, dishonoured, or forgot, 
The place that knew them knows them not. 

3 Where are the living ? On the ground, 
Where prayer is heard, and mercy found ; 
Where in the period of a span. 

The mortal makes th' immortal man. 

4 Who are the living ? They whose breath 
Draws every moment nigh to death ; 

Of bliss or wo the eternal heirs ; 
O what an awful choice is theirs ' 

5 Then, timely warned, may we begin, 
To follow Christ, and flee from sin, 
Daily grow up in him our Head, 

Lord 0? the living and the dead. Montoomsri 

HYMN 447. C. M. Lanesboro'. [b or •] 

The Dead who die in the Lord. 
p 1 TN vain our fancy strives to paint 
JL The moment after death. 
The glories that surround the saint. 

When he resigns his breath. 
2 One gentle sigh his fetters breaks ; 
We scarce can say, " He's gone," 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near the throne. 



756 HYMN 448, 449. Select 

— 3 Faith strives, but all its efforts fail, 
To trace her heavenward flight ; 
No eye can pierce within the veil, 
Wliich hides that world of light. 

4 Thus much (and this is all) we know, 

They are supremely blest ; 
Have done with sin, and care, and wo. 

And with their Saviour rest. 

s 5 On harps of gold his name they praise. 
His presence always view; — 
And if we here their footsteps trace, 
There we shall praise him too. NswToir 

HYMN 448. 7s. Sahhath. [b or •] 

The dying Christian to bis Soul, 

a 1 '¥riTAL spark of heavenly flame ! 
p T Quit, O quit this mortal frame ! 

Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying ; 

Oh the pain, the bliss of dying ! 

Cease, fond nature ! cease thy strife. 

And let me languish into life ! 
e 2 Hark, the^ whisper — angels say, 
o *^ Sister spirit, come away !" 
p What is tnis absorbs me quite. 

Steals my senses, shuts my sight. 

Drowns my spirits, draws my breath ? 

Tell me, my soul — can this be deaUi ? 
a 3 The world recedes ! — it disappears ! 
o Heaven opens on m;^ eyes ! — ^my ears 
a With sounds serapmc riii^ ! 
■ Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly ! 

O grave ! where is thy victory ? 

death ! where is thy sting ? . Pops. 

HYMN 449. 8 & 7. GremviUe. [•] 
The departing Saint, 

1 "LTAPPY soul, thy days are ended, 
XX All thy mourning days below ; 

Go, by an^l-guards attended. 

To the Bight of Jesus go ! 
. § Waiting to receive thy spirit, 
IjO ! the Saviour stands above, 
I the glory of his merit, 
I out the crown o£ lo've 
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3 Struggle through thy latest passion, 
To thy dear Redeemer's breast. 

To his uttermost salvation, 
To his everlasting rest. 

4 For the joy he sets before thee. 
Bear a momentary pain ; 

Die, to live the life of glory — 
Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. C. WssLST 

HYMN 450. L. M. Munich, [b] 

T%e Death of the Righteous, 
p 1 TjrOW blest the righteous when they die, 
Xl When holy souls retire to rest ! 
How mildly beams the closing eve ! 
How gently heaves th' expiring breast ! 

2 So fades a summer cloud away : 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er : 
So ffently shuts the eye of day : 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fean. 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell ! 

■ How bright th' unchanging morn appears ! 

p Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! Barbauld. 

HYMN 451. C. M. Laneshoro*. [b] 
Happy Death of a Christian, 
p 1 XAEAR as thou wert, and justly dear, 
-L^ We would not weep for thee j 
One thought shall check the starting tear, — 
It is — that thou art free. 

2 And thus shall faith's consoling power 
The tears of love restrain ; 

Oh ! who that saw thy parting hour 
Could wish thee here again ! 

3 G«ntl^ the passing spirit fled. 
Sustained by grace divine : 

Oh may such grace on us be shed, 
And make our end like thine. Dale. 

HYMN 452. 8 & 7. GremviUe. [bor*] 
Happiness of departed Saints the ConsoUUion qf Aa^ 
vivors. 
1 rpHINK, O ye who fondly languish 
JL O'er the grave of those you lore : 
While your bosoms sw^ll with a3ig;iu«.Vi 
Tbev are warbling hymiui above .- 
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p 2 While our silent steps are straying. 
Lonely through night'i deepening i' 
a Glory *8Drightest beuns are playing 

Round the happy Christian's hitSa, 
■ 3 Light and peace at once deriviiig 
From the hand of Grod most hij^ 
In his glorious presence living, 
They shall never — ^never die ! 
4 Endless pleasure, pain excluding, 

Kckness, there, no more can come ; 
There, no fear of wo, intruding, 

Sheds o'er heaven a moment's gloom. 

COIXTXK ALTSBBD. 

HYMN 453. Ts. Hotham. [•] 

IT O ! the prisoner is released, 
JLi Lightened of his fleshly load; 

Where the weary are at rest, 

He is gathered unto God ! 

Lo ! the pain of life is past, 

All his warfare now is o'er ; 

Death and hell behind are cast. 

Grief and suffering are no mor«. 
g 2 Tes, the Christian's course ia ran, 

Ended is the glorious striie ; 
o Fouffht the fi^ht, the work is done, 

Deam is swallowed up of life ! 
8 Borne by angels on tneir wings, 

Far from earth the spirit flies, 

Finds his God, and sits and sings, 

Triumphmg in Paradise. 
— 3 Let the world bewail their dead, 

F^ondly of their loss complain ; 

Brother, friend, by Jesus freed. 

Death to thee, to us, is gain : 
• Thou art entered into joy : 

Let the unbelievers mourn ; 

We in songs our lives employ, 

Till we all to God return. Weslky's Coi, 

HYMN 454. 8s. Goshen, [bor*] 
Death of a Sister. 
^ 1 fills finished ! the conflict is oast, 
y^^ X ^the heaven-bom spirit is fled ; 
.*- ' Jbr irUi if aceomplished at last, 
Aiaoir fhe'g entombed wiikk Vh% detii 
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The months of affliction are o'er, 

The days and the nights of distress ; 

We see her in anguish no more — 

She has found a I^ppy release. 
<— 2 No sickness, or sorrow, or pain, 

Shall ever disquiet her now ; 

For death to her spirit was gain, 

Since Christ was her life when below. 
Her soul has now taken its flight 

To mansions of glory above, 

To mingle with angels of light, 

And dwell in the kmgdom of love 

3 The victory now is obtained ; 

She's gone her Redeemer to see ; 

Her wishes she fully has gained — 

She's now where she panted to be. 

Then let us forbear to complain 

That she has now gone from our sight ', 

We soon shall behold her a^in, 

With new and redoubled delight. 

Alexahdsb's Coft. 

HYMN 455. L. M. Federal St. [bor»] 
Steeping in Jesus. 

1 A SLEEP in Jesus blessed sleep ! 
J\. From which none ever wakes to weep ! 
A calm and undisturbed repose. 
Unbroken by the last of foes ! 
p 2 Asleep in Jesus ! oh ! how sweet 

To be for such a slumber meet : 
g With holy confidence to sing 

That death hath lost its venomed sting* 
p 3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest ! 

Whose waking is supremely blest , 
No fear — no wo, shall dim that hour. 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 
— » 4 Asleep in Jesus ! oh, for me 

May such a blissful refuge be : 
' Securely shall my ashes lie, 

Waiting the summons firom on high. 
5 Asleep in Jesus ! time nor space 
Debars this precious " hiding place •" 
On Indian pluns, or Lapland snows, 

Believen find the same lepoMt ^ 
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6 Asleep in Jesus ! far from thee 
Thy kindred and their ffraves may be ; 
But there is still a blessed sleeD, 

From which none ever wakes to weep. 

HYMN 456. S. M. Olmutz. [♦] 

On the Death of an aged Minister. 
pi SERVANT of God, well done ! 
1^ Rest from thy loved employ ; 
8 The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master's joy. 
2 The voice at midnight came, 
^- He started up to hear ; 

A mortal arrow pierced his frame, 
He fell, — ^but felt no fear. 
p 3 The pains of death are past, 
' Labour and sorrow cease ', 

\ And, life's long warfare closed at last, 

[ His soul is found in peace. 

• 4 Soldier of Christ, well done ! 
T , Praise be thy new employ. 

And while eternal a^es run, 
/ Rest in thy Saviour's joy. Montgom 

i HYMN 457. C. M. Funeral Hymn. [ 

'^' • Funeral. 

\\ pi DENEATH our feet and o'er our head 

ft". J-J Is equal warning given : 

'*■ Beneath us lie the countless dead, 

r Above us is the heaven ! 

i: 2 Their names aJe graven on the stone, 

ri! . ^ Their bones are in the clay : 

hI : And ere another day is gone, 

■*■ Ourselves may be as wiey. 

3 Death rides on every passing breezey 
And lurks in every flower : 

Each season has its own disease, 
Its peril every hour ! 

4 Oar eyes have seen the rosy light 
Of yoiith'B soft cheek decay. 

And nte deicend in sudden night 
"^pUjMlihoQd*! middle day. 

K ttyft have aeen the steps of aire 
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And yet shall earth our hearts engage. 
And dreams of days to come ? 

6 Turn, mortal, turn ! thy danger know : 

Where'er thy foot can tread, 
The earth rings hollow from below, 

And warns thee of her dead ! 
^7 Turn, Christian, turn ! thy soul apply 

To truths divinely given : 
The forms which underneath thee lie, 

Shall live, for hell or heaven ! Pratt's Cou 

HYMN 458. L. M. Monmouth. ^ or*] 

TTie Day of JudgmeTit, 
g 1 rpHE day of wrath ! that dreadful day, 

J- When heaven and earth shall pass away! 
— What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 

How shall he meet that dreadful day — 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 

The flaming heavens together roll ; 

And, louder yet, and yet more dread, 

Swells the high trump that wakes the dead f 
a 3 Oh ! on that day, that wrathiul day. 

When man to judgment wakes from day, 

Be thou, O Christ ! the sinner's stay, 
p Though heaven and earth shall pass away. ScoTT. 

HYMN 459. S. M. Olmutz. [•] 
ChrisVs Second Coming, 
o 1 TTE comes ! the Conqueror comes ! 
XX Death falls beneath his sword ; 
The joyful prisoners burst the tombs, 
And rise to meet their Lord. 
o 2 The trumpet sounds, " Awake ! 
" Ye dead, to judgment come !" 
The pillars of creation shake. 

While man receives his doom. 
3 Thrice happy morn for those 
Who love the ways of peace : 
No night of sorrow e'er shall close, 

Or shade their perfect bliss. ^ 

HYMN 460. S. M. Watchman, [bw*] 
e 1 rilHOU Judge of quick and dead^ 
X Before whose bar aevete* 
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With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
We all shall soon appear ; 

2 Our cautioned souls prepare 
For that tremendous day ; 

And ^11 us now with watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray. 

3 O maj we all be found 
Obedient to thy word ; 

Attentive to the trumpet's sound, 
And looking for our Lord ! 

4 <^may we all ensure 
A lot among the blest ; 

And watch a moment to secure 

An everlasting rest. Wesley's Coi,. 

HYMN 461. 88. Geshen/ [*] 

f 1 XXB comes ! he comes ! the Judge severe I 
XX The seventh trumpet speaks him near: 
His lightnings flash ; his thunders roll ; 
How welcome to the faithful soul ! 

« 2 From heaven angelic voices sound ; 
See the Almighty Jesus crowned ! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace ; 
And glory decks the Saviour's face. 

3 Descending on his azure throne. 
He claims the kingdoms for his own : 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hailhim their triumphant Lord. 

■ 4 Shout, all the people of the sky ! 
And all the saints of the Most High : 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains. 
Forever and forever reigns. Wesley's Co*. 

HYMN 462. 8, 7, & 4. Tamworth. [♦] 

g 1 T O ! he comes ! with clouds descending, 
Xj Once for favoured sinners slain ; 
Thousand, thousand saints attending, . 
Swell the triumph of his train : 

Hallelujah !— 
Jesus comes, — ^he comes to reign. 

2 Every eye shall now behold him. 

Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
note who set at nought and sold him., 
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Pierced and nailed him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing — 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Every island, sea, and mountain, 
Heaven and earth shall flee away ; 

All who hate him must, confounded, 
U«ar the trump proclaim the day ; 

Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment ' come away ! 

4 Yea, Amen ! let all adore thee, 
High on thine eternal throne ! 

Saviour ! take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for thine own ! 

Oh come quickly — 
Hallelujah ! Come, Lord, come ! Olitxe. 

HYMN 463. C. M. Laneshoro\ [b] 

Prospect of the Resurrection unto Lffe, 

« * npH ROUGH sorrow's night, and danger's patii 
JL Amid the deepening gloom, 
^e, soldiers of an injured King, 
Are marching to the tomb. 

2 There, when the turmoil is no more. 
Ant] all our powers decay, 

p Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 

3 Our labours done, securely laid 
Ip this our last retreat, 

Unheeded, o*er our silent dust. 
The storms of life shall beat. 

— 4 Yet not thus lifeless, thus inane, 
The vital spark shall lie ; 
For o'er life's wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 

5 These ashes too, this little dust, 
Our Father's care shall keep, 

e Till the last ansel rise and break 
The long ana dreary sleep. 

p 6 Then love's soft dew o'er every eye 
Shall shed its mildest ravs. 
And the long silent dust shall burst 
TL With shouts of endless px«iie. H.'IL.N^ 
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HYMN 464. C. M. Arthdak. [•] 
JJu Resurrection qftke Ckristuin. 

■ 1 Jk/fY fkith shall triumph o'er the gnTe, 

XTJL And trample on the tombi : 
Mf Jeioa, my Redeemer livee, 

My Ood, my Saviour comes ; 
Ere long I know he shall iqipear. 

In power and glory great ; 
And death, the last of all his foes. 

Lie vanquished at his feet. 

• 9 Then though the worms my flesh devour. 

And make my form their prey, 
I know I shall arise with power, 

Oto the last judgment day : 
When God shall stand UDon the earth, 

Him there mine eyes snail see ; 
My flesh shall feel a second birth. 

And ever with him be. 

p 3 Then his own hand shall wipe the tears 

From every weeping eye ; 
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears, 

Shall cease eternally. 
o How lonff, dear Saviour ! O, how long 

Shall wis bright hour delay ! 

■ O, hasten thy appearance, Lord, 

And bring the welcome day. Watts. 

HYMN 465. CM. Si. Ann's. [* orb] 

• 1 TESTIS, to thy dear wounds we flee, 

«/ We seek thy bleeding side ; 
—Assured that all who trust m thee 

Shall evermore abide, 
n 3 Then let the thundering trumpet souno. 

The hitest lightning fflare ; 

• The mountains melt ; Uie solid ground 

• Dissolve as liquid air ; 

o 3 The huge celestial bodies roU, 
Amidst that general fire, 
And shrivel as a parchment scroll, 
And all in smoke expire ! 
—4 Yet still the Lord, the Saviour reigns, 
When nature is destroyed, 
And no created thing remains 
Tknaghout the flamiog void 



Select. HYMN 466. 76S 

g 5 Sublime upon his azure throne. 
He speaks, — th' Almighty Word : 
His fiat is obeyed ! 'tis done ; 
And paradise restored. 

6 So be it ! let this system end. 
This ruined earth and skies ; 

8 The New Jerusalem descend, 
The New Creation rise. 

7 Thy power omnipotent assume ; 
Thy brightest majesty I 

And when thou dost in glory come. 
My Lord, remember me. Wb8I,st's Col. 

HYMN 466. 7 & 6. Amsterdam. [•] 

g 1 C< TAND th' omnipotent decree ; 

♦3 Jehovah's will be done ! 
Nature's end we wait to see. 

And hear her final groan : 
Let this earth dissolve, and blend 

In death the wicked and the just : 
Let those ponderous orbs descend, 

And grind us into dust. 
— 2 Rests secure the righteous man, 

At his Redeemer's heck. 
Sure to emerge, and rise again, 
• And mount above the wreck : 
Lo ! the heavenly spirit towers. 

Like flames o'er nature's funeral pyre ; 
Triumphs in immortal powers. 

And claps his wings of fire ! 
o 3 Nothing hath the just to lose. 

By worlds on worlds destroyed j 
Far beneath his feet he views, 

With smiles, the flaming void ; 
Sees this universe renewed ; 

The grand millennial reign begun, 
Shouts with all the sons of God, A 

Around th' eternal throne ! ^ 

4 Resting in this glorious hope, 

To be at last restored. 
Yield we now our bodies up, ' 

To earthquake, plague, or sword ; 
Listening for the call divine, 

The last trumpet of the seven : 
Soon our souls and dust shall join. 

And both fly up to heaven. C^lwun^ 

Select, 23 



±1 
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HYMN 467. P. M. Luther's Hymn. [•] 

GREAT God! what do I aee and hear ! 
The end of thingf created ! 
The Judge of man I lee appear, 

On ebnda of glory eeatea ! 
Beneath his croes I Tiew the day, 

When heaven and earth ihall pan away. 
And thus prepare to- meet him. Luthss. 

HYBIN 468. 78. Lincoln. [•] 

[ARK! thatshoiitofraptnrofiajoy, 
Banting forth firom yonder cloud I 
Jeaua comes !— and through the sky, 
Angels ten their joy aloud. 
8 Haik ! the trmnpet's .awful yoice 
Sounds abroad, throu^ sea and land : 
Let his people now rejoice ! 
Their redemption is at hand. 

3 See ! the Lord appears in view : 
Heaven and earth before him fly ! 
Rise, ye saints, he comes for you — 
BLise to meet him in the sky. 

4 Go, and dwell with him above, 
Where no foe can e'er piolest : 
Happv in the Saviour's love ! 

Ever Dlessing, e ver blest. Ksxjlt. 

HYMN 469. C. M. Marhw. [•] 

Praise to God, 
1 X IFT up to God the voice of praise, 
i ^ Whose breath our souls inspired : 
Loud and more loud the anthems raise. 

With grateful ardor fired ! 
8 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
jyhose goodness, passing thought, 
Iflks every moment, as it flies, 
^With benefits unsought ! 

3 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
From whom salvation flows. 

Who sent his Son our souls to save 
From everlasting woes. 

4 Lift np to God the voice of praise, 
For hope's transporting ray, 

Ifhiah lights through darkest shades of death, 
1!^ iMOOf of end&M day. Baso'i C >&. 
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HYMN 470. 7s. Sudbury. [•] 
Glory to God in t^e Higkett, 
8 1 O ONGS of praise the anseli lang, 
1^ Heaven with hallelojaina rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When he spake and it was done. 

2 Songs ofpraise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace was bom; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led xsaptivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Sonffs ofpraise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens and eiurth, 
Songs ofpraise shall hail their birth. 

p 4 And shall man alone be dumb, 

Till that glorious morning come ? 
■ No ! the church delights to raise 

Psalms, and hymns, and songs ofpraise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice, ^ 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs ofpraise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. Fratt's Col. 

HYMN 471. 88. Drumnumd. [•] 
Our God for ever and ever. 

1 FTIHIS God is the God we adore, 

J- Our faithful, unchangeable Frixitd ; 
Whose love is as large as his power. 
And neither knows measure nor end. 

2 'Tis Jesus, the First and the Last, 
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home; 
We'll praise him for all tliat is past, 

And trust him for al l that's to come. 

HYMN 472. C. M. Amherst. [•] 
J f^ FOR a thousand seraph toDffoef 

KJ To bless th' incarnate Word • 
O for a thousand thankful songs 

In honour of my Lord \ 
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2 Come, tune afiresh your ^Iden Ijret, 

Te angels round the throne ; 
Te saints, in all your sacred choirs, 

Adore the eternal Son. 

HYMN 473. C. M. St. Ann's, [•] 

1 "l^S— I will bless thee, O my God ! 

X Through all my mortal days, 
And to eternity prolong 
Thy vast, thy ooundless praise. 

2 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 
The honours of my God ! 

My life, with all its active powers, 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 

3 Not death itself shall stop my song. 
Though death will close mv eyes : 

My thoughts shall then to nobler heights 
And sweeter raptures rise. 

4 There shall my lips in endless praise 
Their grateful tribute pay : 

The theme demands an angel's tongue, 
And an eternal day. Heoiitbothaii 

HYMN 474. 78&6s. Amsterdam. [•] 
Umversai Praise. 

1 "ORAISE the Lord, who reigns above, 
Jl And keeps his courts below : 

Praise him for hxk boundless love, 
And all his greatness show. 

2 Praise him for his noble deeds, 
Praise him for his matchless power : 

Him, from whom all good proceeds. 
Let earth and heaven adore. 

3 Publish, spread to all around 
The great Immanuel's name ; 

Let the eospel-trumpet sound, 
Him, rrince of Peace proclaim. 

4 Praise him, every tuneful string : 
All the reach of neavenly art, 

All the power of music bring, 
The music of the heart. 
^ 5 Bim, in whom they move and live 
■k^At every creature sing ; 
^^Hh|^.to oar Saviour five, 
^^HB tanaga to omiung. 
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6 Hallowed be his name beneath, 

As in heaven on earth adored -, 
Praise the Lord in every breath, 

Let all things praise the Lord. Psatt*! Col. 



OCCASIONAL PIECES. 



1 ON Judah's plain, the minstrel lyre 

Is hushed, for mirth has winged her flight; 
In Zion's courts the holy fire 
Is quenched, and sorrow veils the night ; — 
No lamp illumes yon vaulted way, 
Save one pale orb that burns alone. 

2 'Tis Bethlehem's star ; the holy gem 
That hailed the Godhead from the skies; 
Tis Bethlehem's star ! the diadem 
That tells the conqueror shall rise : 

He rises — and the golden choir 
Of angel minstrels wakes the song. 

Gould's Church Habmoiti 



n. 

Select Hymn, p. 657 

HARK ! what mean those holy voices, &e. 

Ancisitt Ltrs 

m. 

WITH darkness whelmed, in error lost. 
On sin's tempestuous ocean tossed. 
While hope withdrew her cheering ray. 
Despairing nature sunk away : — 
When lo ! to raise a drooping earth, 
Behold, behold, a wondrous birth : 
To calm the mind and dry your team 
The holy babe of life appears. 
The voice of joy let nature raisei 
And pour the gratefiil song of pnisQ^— 
Hail with a loud acclaim the mom, 
The Saviour of the earth is bom. 
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IT. 

SHOUT the glad tidings, dxultingly ung, 

JeroMlem trimnpha, Meflsiah is king. 

Zion, the marveUoiis stoiy beteHinff, 

The Son of the Highest how lowlyhis birth; 

The brightest archangel in glory excelling, 

He stoops to redeem uee, & reigns upon earth. 

AircixiTT Ltrb. 

V, 

1 DAUGHTER of Zion. awake from thy sadness ! 
Awake ! for thy foes shall oppress thee no more ; 
Bright o'er thy hills dawns tne day-star of gladness. 
Arise ! for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 

2 Strong were thy foes, but the arm that subdued them, 
And scattered their lemons, was mightier far ; 
They fled like the chaSffrom the scourge that pursued 

them, 
Vain were their steeds and their chariots of war. 

3 Daughter of Zion, the power that hath saved thee, 
Extolled with the harp and the timbrel should be : 
Shout ! for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee ; 
The oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is free. 

Handxl and Haton and Anc. Ltri. 



VI. 

Select Hymn, p. 729. 
HARK, the song of jubilee, &c. Anc. Ltrx. 

vn. 

O THOU, whose power o'er movinjg worlds nresides* 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides ; 
On darklinff man in full effulgence shine. 
And cheer his clouded mind with light divine. 
'Tis thine alone to calm the pious breast. 
With silent confidence and holj rest : 
From thee. Great Grod, we spnng, to thee we bend; 
^•tb, Motiye, Guide, Original, and End. 
^^- Gqt}vt»'% Ch. Harm. 
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vm. 

HAIL, hail, sweet cherub, charity, 
Hail, hail, sweet cherub, charity, 

Thou first of virtues, hail : 
*Tis thou canst blend in misery's cnpi 
The soft, the balmy cordial, hope, 

When other comforts fail. 
Great God of love and light and day, 
We humbly here our offerings lay. 

Before the footstool of thy throne: 
All that we have, O Lord, is thine. 
And should we all to thee resign, 

We only render back thine own. 
To soothe and mitigate distress, 

O make us ever free ; 
And may our hearts in lowliness. 

The glory give to thee. Ibid 



IX. 

1 TIME is winding us away 
To our eternal home ; 

Life is but a winter's day, 
A journey to the tomb. 

2 Touth and vigour soon will flee. 
Blooming beauty lose its charms ; 

All that's mortal soon shall be 
Enclosed in death's cold arms. 

3 But the Christian shall enjoy 
a, abov 



Health and beauty soon, above, 
Far beyond the world's alloy. 
Secure in Jesus' love. 



Avo. Ltbs. 



X. 



1 THE hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets. 

Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

2 Then let our songs abound. 
And every tear be dry ; 

We're marching through Emmaxk'QftY% ^gE«<u^i^ 
To fairer wonds on bi^^i, Ka^^< " ~ 
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XI. 

TH E Lord is in his holy temple ; let the earth keep 
■ilence before him. 

Haitdxl ahd Hatdh Cot. 

xn. 

SALVATION betongeth unto the Lord, and thy 
blessing is among thy people. Ibid. 

xm. 

I WAS glad when they said unto me, We will go 
into the house of the Lord. Peace be within thy 
walls, and plenteousness within thy palaces. Amen. 

Ibid. 
XIV. 

PRAISE ye the Lord, glorify him for ever. Song 
of Zion, come before him ; bring the cymbal, bring the 
harp. High in glory, lo ! he's seated ; see the King, 
he sits in state. Sons of Zion, come before him ; 
sound the lute and strike the harp. Ibid. 

XT. 

HOLT, Holy, Holy, Lord God of Sabaoth ; heaven 
and earth are rail of the majesty of thy glory. Glory 
be to thee, O Lord Most High. Ibid. 

XVI. 

ONE thing have I desired of the Lord, which I 
will require ; that I may dwell in the house of the 
Lord all the days of my life, to behold the fair beauty 
of the Lord, and to visit his temple. Ibid. 

xvn. 

O SING unto the Lord a new song ; let the oon- 
gregation of the saints praise him. Ibid. 

xvin. 

GIVE thanks unto the Jjord, ibr his mercy en* 
"- §ar erer. Ibid 
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XIX. 

LORD of all power and might, thou art the giyer 
of all good things. Graft in our hearts the love of 
thy name. Increase in us true religion. Lord of all 
power and might, nourish us in all goodness, and of 
thy great mercy keep us in the same, through Jesus 
Clirist our Lord. Amen. Ibid. 

XX. 

GREAT is the Lord, and greatly to be praised, in 
the city of our God, in the mountain of his holiness. 

Ibid. 

XXI. 

O GIVE thanks unto the Lord, call upon his name, 
make known his deeds among the people^Glory je 
in his holy name. O give thanks unto the Lordf, tot 
his mercy endureth. Ch. Hab. 

xxn. 

OUR help is in the name of the Lord, who made 
heaven and earth. Blessed be the name of the Lord 
from this time forth, for evermore ; and let all the peo- 
ple say, Amen. Ibid. 

xxin. 

BEHOLD, God is m}^ salvation ; I will trust in him : 
for the Lord Jehovah is my strength and my song ; 
he also is my salvation. iPraise uie Lord and call 
upon his name : for the Lord Jehovah is my strength 
and my song ; he also is my salvation. Fraise the 
Lord, and call upon his name ; sing unto the Lord ; for 
he hath done excellent things : this is known in all the 
earth. Cry out and shout, thou inhabitant of Zion ; 
for great is the Holy One of Israel in the midst of thee. 
Behold, God is my salvation ; I will trust in him ; for 
the Lord Jehovah is my strength and song ; he also is 
my salvation. Ibid. 

XXIV. 

THE Lord is King, and hath put on glorious apparel. 
The Lord hath put on glorious a.^9f^»R\^VEA ^^aAfeAk 
himself with strength. He ba.^h 110)3* \2&a vmb^ 
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world so sure that it cannot be moved. Thy testi- 
monies, O Lord, are sure, very sure ; holiness be- 
Gometh thine house for ever and ever. Amen. , 

XXV. 

AMTH angels and archangels, and with all the 
company of heaven, we laud and magnify thy glorious 
name, evermore praising thee, and saying, Holy, Holy, 
Holy, Lord Gi>d of Hosts; heaven and earth are full 
of tiiy glory. Glory be to thee, O Lord, Most High. 
Ameii. Ibid. 

XXVI. 

WE praise thee, O God, we acknowled^ thee to be 
the Lord. All the earth doth worship thee, the Fa- 
ther everlasting. To thee all angels cry aloud, the 
iMavens and all the powers therein. To thee cherubim 
uid seraphim continually do cry, Holy, Holy, Holy. 
Lord Grod of Sabaoth ; heaven and earth are full or 
thy great glory. Handel and Havdn Col. 



xxvn. 

THE Lord will comfort Zion ; he will comfort her 
waste places, and make her like Eden, the garden of 
the Lord. Joy and gladness shall be found therein, 
thanksgiving and the voice of melody. Ibid. 

xxvin. 

HOW beautiful upon the mountains are the feet 
of him that bringetn good tidings, that publisheth 
peace ; that bringeth good tidings ofgood, that pub- 
lisheth salvation; that saith unto 2?on, Thy God 



reigneth ! Thy watchmen shall lifl up the voice ; with 
the voice together shall thev sing; for they shall see 
eye to eye, when the Lord shaU bring again Zion. 



Break forth into joy, sing together, ye waste places of 
Jerusalem: for the Lord hath comforted his people, 
he hath redeemed Jerusalem. The Lord hath made 
bare his holy arm, in tlie eyes of all nations. And all 
the ends of the earth shall see tlie salvation of our 
Lord. Choir. 
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XXIX. 

I HEARD a voice from heaven saying unto me, 
Write, Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord fVom 
henceforth. Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest 
from their labors, and their works do follow them. 

Ch. Harm. 

XXX. 

THE ffrace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of 
God, and the fellowship of the Holy Ghost^ be with us 
all for evermore. Handel and Hatdn Col. 



ASCRIPTIONS. 

7s. 

GLORY to'the Father's name ; 
Jesus' excellence proclaim ; 
Sing the blessed Spirit's praise ; 
Angels, swell the notes we raise ! 

78. 

SING we to our God above, 
Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise him all ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

7s. 

FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celestial host. 
Let thy will on earth be done : 
Praise Dy all to thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven. 

8, 7, & 4. 

GLORY be to God the Father, 

Glory to th* eternal Son ; 
Sound aloud the Spirit's praises ; 

Join the elders round the throne ; 
Hallelujah, 

Hail the glorious Tlue* m Oiift 
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C. P. M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be praise amid the heavenly host, 

And in the church below ; 
From whom all creatures draw their breath. 
By whom redemption blessed the earth, 

From whom all comforts flow. 

8 & 7. 

GLORT, honour, praise and power 

To the Lamb be ever paid : 
Let new blessings every hour 

Rest on his adored head. 

5 & 6. 

BT angels in heaven 

Of every degree. 
And saints upon earth, 

All praise be addressed 
To God in Three Persons, 

One God ever blessed : 
As it has been, now is, 

And always shall be. 

L. M. 

PRAISE God from whom all blessings flow 
Praise him all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

8&7. 

MAT the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 

Rest upon us from above ! 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other in the Lord ; 
And ffatess, in sweet communion, 

Joyi ■ iraicb earth cannot afibrd. 
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